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AN ADDRESS. 


IT hIV. CUim.E« a. Mini!.' 


Brethren or the Order and Friends of Benevolence — 

In being called to the honor of addressing you on the present oc- 
casion, it will not be expected of me that I shall enter upon a detailed 
history of the rise of Odd-Fellowship, which at this day is unnecessary, 
nor pronounce an inflated eulogium upon the graces of the Order, which 
is uncalled for, and would be altogether unjust. 

The great and paramount object that should be entertained, in connec- 
tion with occasions like the present, is neither to build upon the romantic 
interest, which mystery is so well calculated to inspire in the breasts of 
the curious, a false superstructure, nor at the expense of sacred trvt/i, 
laud society’s acts. 

All of essential good that belongs to earth, may be said emphatically, 
to be rather relative than positive in its nature, and is Out the borrowed 
reflection of a superior principle which, emanating from the Throne of 
Deity, governs us below. 

The queen of night, arrayed in silver splendor, rejoices to run her 
course and light up nature’s gloomy hour wi*A her peculiar beauty ; yet, 
is there no polished ray' that glances from ^ er majestic brow, that is not 
the golden reflex of the God of day. >s in the natural, so in the moral 
universe. In the power and in the, person of the Son of God, lives and 
breathes all of uncreated good ; a*d eveiy excellence in man, whether it 
be of the moral, the physical, ^ the intellectual, must be found to derive 


• Delivered before the Indecent Order of Odd-Fdiow*, at Frankfort, Kentucky, on the *2 lit Oc- 
tober, 1843. 
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itself from this great parent source. Therefore, whatever may be said of 
the virtues of human organizations or practices, however excellent in con- 
struction, happy in adaptation, or noble in operation, it never should be 
lost sight of, that as relative, and not positive, is the presentation made. 

The abstract virtues, Friendship , Love and Truth , as they are found to 
exist in our holy religion, form unitedly, the grand platform upon which 
is displayed every excellence that belongs to the Order of Odd- Fellowship. 

From this sacred foundation, with god-like proportions, riaes the glorious 
superstructure of active benevolence , hailed by every true Odd-Fellow as 
the shrine of his devotion, the rule of his faith and practice, and the 
prominent characteristic of his beloved Order. 

With the entertainment of views like these, upon the standard of 
Friendship, let us unfurl the banner of Truth, while Love, that heavenly 
seraph with golden wand, shall point us the way to the enjoyment of 
every virtue. 

“Thou shalt love the Lord thy God,” is the first great command of 
Deity ; and the second is like the first — “Thou shalt love thy neighbor as 
thyself.” “Love is the fulfilling of the law,” says the scripture historian, 
while the response of Odd-Fellowship is heard from the hills, and echoes 
through the vale — while gratitude’s breeze upon its zephyr wings, bears 
the soft anthem “from the rivers to the ends of the earth” — love is the 
bond of our fraternal union. 

God so loved the world that he shared himself with the world— dividing 
to the lost and ruined sons of earth, his well beloved, his only begotten 
son, as their portion forever. With imitative virtue, the Odd-Fellow, if 
he be faithful to his vow, so loves his brother that he is ready and willing 
to divide unto his necessities, his whole heart and his last shilling. The 
first is spiritual, it is true, while the last is but temporal, but just as far as 
temporal things may represent the things of the spirit in the offices of feel- 
ing charity, man becomes the representative of his God. The first is of 
God, the second is of man, but both'are of love, for “God is love,” and it 
is the reflection of God in the heart ; therefore, in the exercise (amalga- 
mate i n the principle) both are joined together, the spirit of God becomes 
the spirit of man, and love to God and love to man, which in its perfect 
state formed in the first man the moral image of his Creator, for the moment 
fills the soul of the creature. 

The philosophy of this mystery who can understand ? . “ Great is the 
mystery of godliness,” says one of old — great is the mystery of that love 
which could bring the second person of the adorable Trinity from the realm 
of bright glory, and present him in the flesh, very God and very man, a 
Saviour for our fallen world. 

I cannot understand ibis says Infidelity — therefore be its effects ever so 
great and good, because I do not fully comprehend the philosophy of the 
cause, I unhesitatingly, with unblushing arrogance, condemn the effect. 
Thus at one “fell swoop’’ the glorious system of the world’s redemption 
is consigned to the “moles and t^ts, ” while man, Lucifer-like, triumphs 
in the veil that dims the glory of 

Great is the mystery of Odd-Fellowafip, ga y 8 modem scepticism, the 
very heart of which is but the heart of infidelity to God. I will oppose 
Christianity because of its mystery, says the Infidel ; the same declaration 
lives in the mind of him, who because he is unacquainted with all the 
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machinery of the Lodge room, is ready to suspect and pronounce as evil, 
the very good he beholds — thus, distrusting his own eyes, and declaring 
inferential ly from the predisposed baseness of his own wicked heart. 

If this dark principle were permitted to govern in all things that are dif- 
ficult to be understood, few of the blessings of providence but would be 
condemned as worthless and base. 

Incredulity is a distinctive feature of the human mind; and to doubt (he 
truth of that, which we do not wish to believe, is the first born child of 
temptation. The first act of Lucifer in the prosecution of his fell design 
upon the human race, was to accuse God of uttering an untruth, and per- 
suade man to disbelieve his Creator’s word — 

“ Ye shall not surely die. ” 

The seed of sin thus early sown in the 6oil of the heart, has produced 
from generation to generation, a full return of dark depravity, o’ershadow- 
ing immortal mind with its withering influence, and like the fire- breath 
of ZamieL, s wift- winged with sure destruction. 

All societies or associations, formed for the amelioration and relief of 
human suffering and human woe, have been, from time’s earliest record, 
the objects qf peculiar hatred of this dark principle. Abel was hated of 
Cain, because of his gentleness of love, which he had not — therefore, Cain 
slew his brother. Here was ignorance in the first place, of the very prin- 
ciple which Jived in the breast of Abel; and in the second place, envy as 
its concomitant. From these two, wrath was born, and gaunt murder, its 
offspring, blood-robed and hideous, stalked forth upon the trembling earth. 

If the principle bestow the title and not the title give birth to the prin- 
ciple, then might the first martyr be called an Odd-Fellow— for in all the 
essential virtues of the Order, Abel must have been pre-eminent. 

We have no disposition, however, to claim high antiquity for the organic 
structure of Odd -Fellowship ; on the contrary, we are inclined to believe 
there is more of romance than reality in the appropriation of some ancient 
terms and names found on history’s page, which some, in their over-earnest 
seal for the distinction of venerable age, have tortured into the significants 
of the Order. But her principles are coeval with deity ; before the hiUs 
were formed or the earth called forth from chaos, they lived with Jehovah. 
When God said “let there be light and there was light;’’ then beamed 
forth from heaven, glancing from the very throne of God, one of the pro- 
minent features of our sacred system — Tmth , omnipotent, eternal, undy- 
ing truth. 

In the Christian system, which owns the same origin, whose benign in- 
fluence has so extended itself to the hearts of non-professors, as to create 
in the breasts of thousands, a respect and admiration for its self-denials, 
its acts of charity, its sympathy for the distressed, and its active benevo- 
lence towards friends and foes, we find the magic centre of all minor in- 
fluences. And whether it be acknowledged by the world or not, we hazard 
nothing by the declaration, that all of intellectual and moral, excellence, 
as well as of spiritual comfort, in whatever form it may present itself, is in 
some way traceable to the church of Christ. 

In the list of its sufferings it hath been paramount, as in the list of its 
graces — first from heaven, first on earth, — the Supreme Grand Lodge , thus 
to speak, where every virtue is a personified member, where the eternal 
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spirit of God seals perfection upon every attribute. From a supreme prin- 
ciple alone, can flow supreme delights; such is the religion of Jesus Christ 
—such is to be found in the church of God. 

But as the stars glitter brightly in the presence of the moon, and by some 
are deemed more glorious than even pale Cynthia herself, so may the lesser 
light of Odd-Fellowship, as christianity’3 handmaid, burn brightly still, as 
the first star in the moral firmament of heaven, to go out no more forever ; 
the principles of whose light are from eternity past, the bright reflection 
of which shall be in eternity to come. 

That such a system should meet with foes is no way strange, for the 
world still loveth its own, “ preferring darkness rather than light, because 
its deeds are evil. ” But ’tis passing strange, that some have been found 
to oppose the Order who have been Christians. Alas ! as our Saviour said 
to his persecutors, they act in ignorance, not knowing what they do. As 
well might the charioteer of day say to the luminary of night, as he rolls 
in golden glory through the heavens, my golden beams are stronger than 
thy silver light, therefore the world hath no need of thy pale presence. — 
Such is the prevailing spirit of darkness, that the world has use for all, and 
more than all, to wage successful combat against the mighty GoUah of ac- 
tive evil which pervades the earth. 

Societies, therefore, instituted for the promotion of moral and intellec- 
tual virtue, as steps to the more exalted place pf spiritual excellence, should 
receive the unqualified encouragement, and not the condemnation of all 
good Christians. Such is the institution of Odd-Fellowship. 

That there are secret signs , tokens and passwords by which Odd-Fel- 
iows are known to each other, should form no objection, since they are in 
no way connected with either the motives or acts of their confederation. 
Their doings are as open to the scrutiny of all, as the beaming light of the 
morning sun. 

Secrets are the lawful property of all creatures and things, both of nature 
and grace. Great nature hath never yet opened to man her vast store- 
house of internal wisdom, while nature’s God makes mystery his very 
dwelling place. And until man becomes wise and good enough, eagle- 
like to gaze upon the uncreated splendor of another and a better world, he 
must remain, to a great extent, a profound mystery even to himself. Then 
would we repeat to ail cavillers, the golden maxim of the Persian god— 

“ Man, first know thyself.*’ 

There are many secrets connected with our holy religion, whose revela- 
tion is impossible, known only to the individual and his God. The bible 
tells us of some peculiarly favored of God, who received a little white 
stone, with a name written therein which no man could read save him that 
received it. This is Christianity, not Odd-Fellowship, unless indeed Chris- 
tianity and Odd-Fellowship should be found to be more nearly allied than 
many are willing to admit. 

Here we have the token , the sign , and the password — yet they are so 
bestowed by the Supreme Majesty of heaven, that none can know and un- 
derstand them save he that receives them. Nor can he communicate them 
to others, without the assistance of the Holy Ghost. Like him who is in- 
communicable in his n&ture, without his special agency, they cannot be 
given nor received. 
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As the tokens , signs and passwords of Odd-Fellowship are all emble- 
matical, and have their special significations, so in reference to the rays* 
tical scripture just referred to. The white stone is in the first place, holi- 
ness; being white, it is the emblem of purity; next, its hardness {being 
stone,) represents a fixedness of purpose, against which nothing should 
prevail ; the two conjoined, prefigure forth the regenerate' human heart, 
holy,- white and clean — the “token” of man’s acceptance with God. The 
“sign ’ 1 is outward righteousness, the necessary manifestation of the inward 
principle — “by their fruits ye shall know them, saith the Lord.” The 
“password, 1 ’ the name written mystically by the hand of the spirit, is 
“ Christ formed in the heart; the hope of glory.” 

Such are the significants of our holy faith, without which no one will 
ever be able to gain admission to the presence of the Eternal Grandmas- 
ter, whose Lodge is in the centre of ineffable light; in whose presence 
lives glory forever, and at whose right hand are “pleasures everipore;” 
but with which, every son and daughter of the human race (for the ladies 
are admitted to the higher and more blessed privileges) may “work their 
way” to the most lofty heights of supernal joy, ana dwell lorever amidst 
the glorious beatitudes of endless, day. 

Thus it would plainly appear, that while as Christians we rejoice in the 
glorious mysteries which belong to the great plan of spiritual redemption , 
we should be glaringly inconsistent with ourselves, should we sceptically 
object to the lesser mysteries which appertain to human institutions, devis- 
ed for the amelioration of mankind, and set up for the alleviation of the 
sorrows of the distressed. For God hath said of our temporal bodies, while 
he declared our spirits to be the heirs of heaven and joint-heirs with the 
Lord Jesus Christ, “ Know Ve not that ye are the temples of the Holy 
Ghost?” 

It matters but little how good is done, provided the motive be right be- s 
fore God. Of this we cannot be umpires; ’tis the Eternal alone, who is 
the discerner of the thoughts of the mind, who trieth the reins and sitteth 
in judgment on the motives of the heart. We may not decide, far the 
great lesson of our Saviour is, “judge not” 

Just so far, therefore, as the developments of Odd- Fellowship are found 
to bfe in harmony with the institutes of religion, the two may join hands 
together, and arm in arm traverse earth's vast and gloomy wilderness, for 
the happiness of man and the glory of God. How far this will be found 
to be consistent will appear in the examination. What is required of the 
true and faithful Christian ? “ Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all 

thy soul, with all thy mind, with all thy strength, and thy neighbor as thy- 
self.” This is the “ ground plan ” of our holy Christianity; from this soil, 
germinate and grow into life and beauty, all the plants, buds, and blossoms 
of religious hope ; and man but insults his God, when he dares to stand 
up before the world and in presence of high heaven, and claim to be a 
' Christian, destitute of these. Of the Odd-Fellow is required profound re- 
spect for the former, and a cheerful practice of the latter of this obligation. 
The golden rule, “ do unto others as ye would that others should do unto 
you,” is his law. No one may claim to be a faithful member of our Fra- 
ternity who is destitute of this requisite, the necessary qualification of every 
true Odd-Fellow. 

A warm and active benevolence is, therefore, the most prominent fea- 
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ture of our Order, as well as the noblest grace displayed upon the unsul- 
lied escutcheon of our holy religion. 

While, therefore, we would claim for Odd-Fellowship that which is her 
just and lawful right, we would be equally careful of making invidious 
comparisons, or detracting, as others have done by us, from the merits of 
sister Institutions. Some have averred, that in our organization we are 
but the illegitimate offspring of a kindred system, which claims as great 
antiquity a3 the Laws of Moses. The “ Lex Talionis ” is not our statute 
book — we will not return like for like; but let our works speak for us ; 
they are our glorious “ Book of Heraldry,” where our honors shine iorth, 
ana our titles are seen. The goddess of Peace holds unrivalled empire in 
our sanctified halls, while charity, the celestial seraph of heaven, is her 
messenger of love. 

Ask the political demon of discord and death, who roams at large up 
and down the earth like some roaring lion, setting on fire the worst pas- 
sions of man’s unsanctified nature ; sire against son, and son opposed to 
sire, arrayed in hostile panoply ; what of Love l what of Friendship ? what 
of Truth ! he understands you not. His delight, like the laugh of the 
whirlwind or the shrill scream of the tempest, is heard in unison with griefs 
hollow moan; bloodshed and murder his happy associates ; corruption and 
fraud his ministers of State. Ask him of Odd-Fellows’ Hall ; he knows 
not the place. Cloud-cap’d Sinai to the affrighted hosts of Israel, when 
Jehovah descended in the majesty of his power, and round the fire-crown- 
ed summit hung the dark galleries of his mighty wrath, shaking with eter- 
nal voice great Horeb to its base, was not more dreaded than are the 
symbols of our sacred Order to that dark spirit. 

Ask that gloomy and malign principle, whose hundred eyes out-watch 
the Argus, “that makes the meat it feeds on,’’ and startled by “trifles 
light as air,” grasps the murderous hilt — what of Odd-Fellowship? it knows 
not the term. Deep, deep in the dungeons of moral guilt, jealousy finds 
home, while solemn despair, her kindred spirit, crowned by the furies and 
hung with funeral drapery, forms her hideous council. Hatred, with her 
train of evil spirits, finds no entrance among us. As virtue cannot hold 
commerce with vice without contamination, so neither may Odd-Fellow- 
ship, in safety, hold unrestricted communion with a corrupt world ; there- 
fore, she hath enveloped herself in the mystic mantle, which the very 
genius of wisdom hath conferred upon her. From thence, as from behind 
an impregnable rampart, she hurls her darts at folly, and lets fall the thun- 
ders of her power upon its kindred vice, while at the same time, she pours 
into the wound of suffering humanity, Good Samaritan-like, the sacred 
balm of consolation. 

None are too mean or low in their fortunes to be made recipients of her 
bounty ; while none tan be too high to be benefitted by her noble insti- 
tutes. In her arms the exile finds a home, while in her fraternal embrace, 
persecuted innocence meets a ready shield. 

Go to the sick room of the stranger. Far away from country and from 
friends, mountains and seas rise and roll ’twixt him and his home ; before 
him yawns an opening grave ; around him is spread the mantle of despair, 
while upon his pale cheek and wasted form is seen the impress of the arch 
destroyer, death ; no cheering voice of wife or children gladden the stran- 
ger’s heart, or breaks the dull silence of his passage to the tomb ; no sister’s 
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sympathetic heart throbs in kind unison with a brother’s woe ; no mother’s 
silent tear tells the sad tale of a parent’s grief; no father’s kind love smooths 
the last pillow of a son’s repose — but a seraph is there ; the Odd-Fellow, 
true to his vow, and regardless of his own danger, hath sought and found 

a suffering brother. Look at that silent train of regalia-clad mourners, 

with solemn tread, marked alone by the B dull^beat of the muffled drum; 
they move their sad march along ; no long line of carriages, with heraldic 
bearings blazoned forth, mark with funeral pomp the moving scene ; no 
sable clad relatives, whose outward garb but poorly speak the soul within, 
swell the pageant train. It is the' stranger’s burial. 

The franchised spirit of an Odd-Fellow hath winged its way to worlds 
unknown; and now borne by the “Brotherhood,” his body is consigned 
to its last resting place ; it reposes upon the “ lap of earth.” 

Were it not for our Order, unknown lie had slept. 

No stone marked the spot, unhonored, unwept; 

But Love, Truth and Friend»hip y closed his sad eyes, 

While falUi winged his soul to the “ Lodge ”,,iu the skies. 

The world may condemn, hatred impugn, and prejudice scoff, but hal- 
lowed in the sight of heaven, are such acts of burning charity ; and in the 
great day of accounts, in which all the doings of men shall be revealed, in 
connection with the motives that inspired them, the faithful Odd-Fellow 
will rejoice in his labors of love. 

Not only the sick 'and destitute brother, but the widow and the orphan 
are the objects of the Odd-Fellow’s peculiar regard. More than $100,000 
are annually appropriated by the Order in the United States, for the relief 
of the distressed. And where is the reward? in the testimony of a good 
conscience, which speaks the approval of heaven ; in the widow’s prayer 
and the orphan’s tear. Like sweet incense they rise to nature’s God for 
blessings upon Odd-Fellowship. One such prayer to heaven is better than 
a thousand benefactions from man. It lays hold of the throne of Deity; 
it apprehends Jehovah himself ; it applies the promise of the Father through 
the Son, and the widow’s God becomes the protector of the Order. No 
other cause may he assigned for its unparalelled prosperity and great suc- 
cess. But a few years since and it was not known in our land. Now 
count its scores of Lodges and its thousands of member, all united and 
banded together by the mystic ties of the Order; their minds are directed 
and their energies devoted to the good of the world. 

Next to Being a Christian, and nobler than the king on his throne, is the 
high privilege of being ranked among Odd-Fellows, the moral philanthro- 
pists of the earth ; his insignia is more honorable than the jewelled collar 
of the monarch — more noble than the ermined drapery of earth’s proudest 
potentates. 

A Howard, a Wilberforce, and a Montesquieu, in their mighty labors 
did but reflect the glories of Odd-Fellowship; while immortal Washington 
and patriotic Lafayette were hut the self-denying models of its moral super- 
structure. 

The principles of the Order will live when the earth shall have passed 
away. The sun shall grow dim with age, the firmament wax old as a gar- 
ment, the earth weary with fatigue, and great nature stand silent and still, 
ere the virtues of Odd-Fellowship shall cease to exist. Immortality is em- 
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blazoned upon her institutions of charity, while nobility’s stamp fs seen in 
all her acts. ’Neath the broad wing of freedom she rejoices in love, and 
a voice from the hill tops pronounces her blest. 

The plumage of liberty bathed from on high, 

- As Jove’s mighty bird wheels aloft In the sky, 

Immersed in the sunbeam, it shows not more bright 
Than love’s sacred flame ’mid the world’s moral light. 

As an oasis in the midst of the sandy desert, surrounded by desolation, 
presents to the eye of hope a place of rest for the weary traveller, so Odd- 
Fellowship rises from the centre of life’s moral waste, adorned with the 
evergreen of tranquil repose. Beneath her broad branches the pilgrim 
may rest secure from the storm, while through her thick foliage the sun- 
shafts of ruin in vain shall seek way. 

Hail brethren of the Order, Grandsires and Nobles, 


“ Patriarch, Pilgrims ,” and Priests of the *• Rod.” 

Yc who own allegiance tc Abraham’s God— 

Your insignia to-day, points you out to the world as ornaments of virtue, 
patterns of benevolence, and Truth’s undaunted champions. Go on in 
your labor of love. Still succour the distressed, and snatch from despair 
the widowed heart. At the bedside of death let your presence be found ; at 
the Odd-Fellow’s grave your spirit be seen. Still let those emblems of vir- 
tue in honor be worn, that a gainsaying world be constrained you to praise. 
So, when life shall wane apace, and the spirit begin to plume its wings 
for another and better world, the Almighty Grand Master of the celestial 
Lodge above may give the travelling word, “well done good and faithful 
servant, enter into the joys of thy Lord ” — the “ Sign ” of which shall be 
the sign of Jonas in the heavens; the “ Token ” the cross of Christ, ahd 
the “ Password ” glory to God in the highest. 

Hail, hail thou blest spirit of holy abode. 

Thy seal stamps the soul with the image of God ; 

Thy mind in Odd-Fellows hip shines from above. 

In the sanctified virtues/— Truth, Friendship and Love. 


W-HAT IS TRUTH? 


BY MISS B. C. RDRLKT, OF NSW YORK. 


Truth is the source from whence doth spring 
All attributes benign ; 

From this both Love and Friendship rise; 
These hallow Heaven’s shrine. 

Truth when unfolding brings to view 
Earth’s joys to gild onr way; 

Emerging from a field so vast, * 

It gilds where’er we stray. 
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Stroetoro for Frieidihip, cold the an 
Which bletaea moat the earth; 
Unlimited it* broad extent. 
Unspeakable its worth. 

It lives not, with the ebb and flow 
Of passions as they roll. 

Bat fixed and firm as polar star, 

Beams brightly from the soul. 

Truth, the foundation for all good, 
Wherever man isfoond, 

In this both Love and Friendship live. 
It gives life’s pulse its bound. 


THE THIRTEENTH. 

A TALK OF BOOM. 

It was on a sultry July evening that a joyous party of young men wen 
assembled in the principal room of a wine house, outside the Potsdam gate 
of Berlin. One of their number, a Saxon painter, by name Carl Soiling; 
was about to take his departure for Italy. His place was taken in the 
Halle mail, bis luggage sent to the office, and the coach was to call for him 
at midnight at the tavern, whither a number of his most intimate friends 
bad accompanied him, to drink a parting glass of Rhenish wine to his 
prosperous journey. 

Supper was over, and some magnificent melons, and peaches, and 
plates of caviare, and other incentives to drinking, placed upon the table j 
a row of empty bottles already graced the sideboard, while full ones of 
that venerable cobweb-mantle appearance, so dear to the toper, were forth* 
coming as rapidly as the thirstiest throats could desire. The conviviality 
was at its height, and numerous toasts had been given, among which the 
health of the traveller, the prosjperity of the art which be cultivated and the 
land of poetry and song to which he was proceeding, had not been forgot- 
ten. Indeed, it was becoming difficult to find any thing to toast, but the 
thirst of the party was still unquenched, and apparently unquenchable. 

Suddenly a young man started up, in dress and appearance the very 
model of a German student — in short frock coat and loose sacklike tnous* 
era, long curling hair hanging over his shoulders, pointed beard and mus- 
tache, and the scars of one or two sabre cuts on his handsome animated 
countenance. 

* You want a toast, my friends !’ cried he u An excuse to drink, aa though 
drinking needed an excuse when the wine is good. I will give you one, 
and a right worthy one too. Our noble selves here assembled ; all, so 
many as we are !’ And he glanced round the table, couniting the n^mbot 
of Ihe guests. * One, two, three, four — thirteen. We are thirteen. Es 
khedic DrdzhenV 
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He raised his glass, in which the golden liquor flashed and sparkled, 
and set it down, drained to the last drop. 

4 Thirteen V a pale-faced, dark-eyed youth named Raphael, starting from 
his seat, and in his turn pountingthe company. 1 Tis true. My friends, 
ill luck will attepd us. We are Thirteen seated at a round table.’ 

There was evidently an unpleasant impression made upon the guests by 
this announcement. The toast-giver threw a scornful glance around him— 

4 What !’ cried he, 4 are we believers in such nursery tales and wive’s 
superstitions ? Pshaw ! The charm will soon be broken ! Rascally cock* 
drawer! where are you hidden ! Come forth! — Appear. 

Thus invoked, there toddled into the room the master of the tavern — a 
round bellied, short legged individual, whose rosy gills and Bacchus Uke 
appearance proved his devotion to the jolly god whose high-priest he was. 

1 Sit down here 1’ cried the mad student, forcing him into a chair ; 1 and 
now, Raphael and gentlemen all, he pleased to shorten yout faces again, 
and drink your wine as if one with a three after it were an unknown com- 
bination of numerals.” 

The conversation now took a direction naturally given to it by what had 
just occurred, and the origin and causes of the popular prejudice against 
the number Thirteen were discussed. 

4 It cannot be denied that there is something mysterious in the connec- 
tion and combination of numbers,’ observed a student in philosophy; 4 and 
Pythagoras was right enough when he sought the foundation of all human 
knowledge in the even and uneven. All over the world the idea of some* 
thing complete and perfect is associated with even numbers, and of some- 
thing imperfective and defective with uneven ones. The ancients, too, 
considered even numbers of good omen, and uneven ones as unprop*- 
tious.’ 

4 It is really a pity,’ cried the mad student, 4 that you philosophers should 
not be allowed to invert and re-arrange history in the manner you deem 
fitting. You would soon torture the crooked stream of time into a straight 
line. I should like to know from what authors you derive your veiy ori- - 
ginal ideas in favor of even numbers. As far as my reading goes, I find 
that number three was considered a sacred and a fortunate number by 
nearly all the sects of antiquity, not excepting the Pythagoreans. And 
the eariy Romans had such respect for the uneven numbers, that they 
never ailowed a flock of sheep to be of any number divisible by two.” 

The philosopher did not seem immediately prepared with a reply to this 
attack. 

4 You are all of you looking too far back for the origin of the curse that 
attends the number, Thirteen, 9 interposed Raphael. 4 Think only of the 
Lord’s Supper which is rather nearer to our time than Pythagoras and the 
Roman shepherds. It is since then that Thirteen has been a stigmatised 
and fatal number. Judas Iscariot was the Thirteenth at that sacred table, 
and believe me it is no childish superstition that makes men shun so no* 
Me a number.’ 

4 Here is Soiling, who has not given his opinion yet,’ cried another of 
the party, 4 and yet I am sure he has something to say on the subject— 
How now, Carl, what ails thee, man ? Why so sad and silent?’ 

The painter who, at the commencement of the evening, bad entered 
frankly and willingly into the joyous humor of his friends, had became 
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totally changed since the commencement of this discussion on the number 
Thirteen. He sat silent and thoughtful on his chair, and left his glass on* 
tasted before him, while his thoughts were evidently occupied by some 
unpleasant subject. His companions pressed him for the cause of this 
change, and after for some time evading their questions, he at last con* 
fosses that the turn the conversation had taken had brought painful recol- 
lections to his mind. 

4 It is a matter I love not to speak about, 9 said he, 4 but it is no secret, 
and least of all could I have any wish to conceal it from you, my good ami 
kind friends. We have yet an hour before the arrival of the mail, and if 
you are disposed to listen, I will relate to you the strange incidents, the re- 
collection of which has saddened me. 9 

The Paintet’s offer was eagerly accepted ; the young men drew their 
chairs round the table, and Soiling commenced as follows: 

4 1 am a native of the small town of Geyer, in Saxony, of the tin muMh 
of which place my father was inspector. I was the twelfth child of my 
parents and half an hour after I saw the light my mother gave birth to the 
Thirteenth, also a boy. Death, however, was busy in this numerous 
family. Several bad died while yet infants, and there now survive only 
three besides myself, and perhaps my twin brother. 

‘The latter, who was christened Bernard, gave indications at a very 
early age of an eccentric and violent disposition. Precocious in growth 
and strength, wild as a young foal, headstrong and passionate, full of spite* 
fid tricks and breakneck pranks, he was the terror of the family ana the 
neighbors. In spite of his unamiable qualities, he was the pet of his father, 
who pardoned or laughed at all his mischief, and the consequence was, 
that he became an object of fear and hatred to his brothers and sisters.— 
Our hatred, however, was unjust; for Bernard’s heart was good, and he 
would have gone through fire and water for any of us. But be was rough 
and violent in whatever he did, and we dreaded the fits of affection he 
sometimes took for us, almost as much as his less amiable humors. 

4 As far back as I can remember, Bernard received not only from his 
brothers, but also from all our play- fellows, the nickname of the Thirteenth, 
in allusion, of course, to his being my mother’s thirteenth child. At first 
this offended him grievously, and many were the sound thrashings he in- 
flicted in his endeavors to get rid of the obnoxious title. Finally he suc- 
ceeded, but scarcely had he done so when, from some strange perversity 
of character, be adopted as an honorable distinction the very name he had 
taken such pains to suppress. 

4 We were playing one Sunday afternoon in the large court of our house ; 
several of the neighbors’ children were there, and it chanced that we were 
exactly twelve in number. We had wooden swords, and were having a 
sort of tournament, from which, however, we had managed to exclude Bar- 
nard, who, in such games, was accustomed to hit rather hard. Suddenly 
he bounded over a wall, and fell among us like a thunderbolt. He had 
painted his face in red and black stripes, and made himself a pair of wings 
out of an old apron ; and thus equipped and armed with the largest broom- 
stick he had been able to find, he showered his blows around him, driving 
ns right and left, andehouting out, 4 Room, room for the mad Thirteenth !* 

4 Soon after this incident my father died. Bernard, who had been his 
favorite, was as violent in his grief as he had already shown himself to be 
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m every thing else. He wept and screamed like a mad creature* toco hie 
hair, bit his hands till they bled, and struck his head against the wall, raved 
and flew at every body that came near him, and was obliged to be shut up 
when his father’s coffin was carried out of the house,, or he would certainly 
have done himself or somebody else a mischief. 

• 4 My mother had an unmarried brother in the town of Marienbeig, a 
wealthy man, and who was Bernard’s godfather. On learning my father’s 
death, he . came to Geyer, and invited his sister and her children to go jand 
take up their abode with him. But the worthy roan little knew the plague 
he was receiving into his house in the person of his godson. Himself of a 
mild, quiet disposition, he was greatly scandalized by the mad pranks of 
his nephew, and made vain attempts to restrain him within some bounds ; 
hut by so doing he became the aversion of my brother, who showed his 
dislike in every possible way. He gave him nicknames, broke his china 
cups and saucers, by which the old gentleman set great store, splashed his 
white silk stockings with mud as he went to church, put the house clock 
an hour forward or back, and tormented his kind godfather in every way 
he could devise. 

1 Bernard had not forgotten his title of the Thirteenth ; but it was pro- 
bable he would soon have got tired of it, for it was not his custom to adhere 
long to any thing, had not my uncle, who was a little superstitious, strict- 
ly forbidden him to adopt it. This opposition was all that was wanting to 
make my brother bring forward the unlucky number upon every possible 
occasion. When any body mentioned the number twelve before hin^ or 
called any thing the twelfth, Bernard would immediately cry out, * And I 
am the Thirteenth !’ 

.* No matter when it was, or before whom ; time, place and persons 
were alike to him indifferent. For instance one Sunday in church, when 
the clergyman in the course of the service said, 1 Let us sing a portion of 
such a psalm, beginning at the twelfth verse.’ Bernard immediately 
screamed out, 1 And I am the Thirteenth !’ _ . 

1 This was a grievous scandal to my uncle, and Bernard was called that 
evening before a tribunal, composed of his godfather, my mother, and the 
old clergyman whom he had so gracelessly interrupted, and who was also 
teacher of Latin and theology at the school to which Bernard and I went. 
But all their reproaches and remonstrances were lost upon my brother, 
who had evidently much difficulty to keep himself from laughing in their 
faces. My mother wept, ray uncle paced the room in great perplexity, 
and the worthy old dominie clasped his hands together, and exclaimed, 

< My child ! I fear me, God’s chastisement will be needed to amend you/ 
The event proved that he was right. 

1 It was on Friday before Christmas-day, and we were assembled in 
school. The near approach of the holidays made the boys somewhat 
turbulent, and the poor old dominie had had much to suffer during the 
whole day from their tricks and unruliness. My brother, of course, had 
contributed largely to the disorder, much to the delight of his bosom friend 
and companion the only son of the master. This boy, whose name was 
Albert, was a blue-eved, fair-haired lad, gentle as a girl. Bernard had 
conceived a violent friendship for him, and had taken him under his pro-* 
te^tion. Albert’s father, as may be supposed, was little pleased at this 
intimacy, yet out of consideration for my uncle, he did not entirely for- 
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bid it; and tile more so as be perceived that his son in no respect imitated 
bis wild playmate, but contented himself with admiring him beyond all 
created beings, and repaying with the warmest affection Bernard’s watch- 
ful and jealous guardianship. 

1 On the afternoon in question, my brother surpassed himself in way- 
ward conceits and mischievous tricks, to the infinite delight of Albert, 
who rocked with laughter at each new prank. The good dominie, who 4 
was indulgence itself, was instructing us in Bible history, and had to in- 
terrupt himself every moment to repress the unruliness of his pupils, and 
especially of Bernard. 

‘ It seemed pre-ordained that the lesson should be an unlucky one.— 
Every thing concurred to make it so. Our instructor had occasion to speak . 
of the twelve tribes of Israel, of the twelve patriarchs, of the twelve gates 
of the holy city. Each of these served as a cue to my brother, who im- 
mediately shouted out, * And I am the Thirteenth !’ and each time Albert 
threw himself back shrieking with laughter, thus encouraging Bernard to 
give full scope to his mad humor. The poor dominie remonstrated, men- 
aced, supplicated, hut all in vain. I saw the blood rising into his pale 
facet and at last his bald head, in spite of the powder which sprinkled it, 
became red all over. He contained himself however, and proceeded to 
the aecountof the Lord’s Supper. He began, ‘ And when the hour was 
come, he sat down, and the twelve apostles with him.’ 

* 1 And I am the Thirteenth !’ yelled Bernard. 

1 Scarcely were the words uttered, when a Bible flew across the school, 
the noise of a blow, and a cry of anguish followed, and the old man fell 
senseless to the ground. The heavy Bible, the comers of which were 
bound with silver, and that he had hurled in a moment of uncontrolable 
passion at my brother, had missed its mark, and struck his own son on the' 
head. Albert lay bleeding on the floor, while Bernard hung over him 
like one beside himself, weeping, and kissing his wounds. 

1 The boys ran one and all out of the school room, shrieking for assist- 
ance. Our cries soon brought the servants to the spot, who on learning 
what had happened, hastened with us back to the school, and lifted up 
the old master, who was still lying on the gronnd near his desk. He had 
been struck with apoplexy, and survived but a few hours. Albert was 
wounded in two places, one of the sharp comers of the Bible having cut 
open his foreheaa, while another had injured his left eye. After much 
suffering he recovered, but the sight of his eye was gone. 

* Bernard however, had disappeared. When we re-entered the school 
room, a window which looked into the playground was open, and there 
were marks of footsteps on the snow without. A short distance further 
were traces of blood, where the fugitive had apparently washed his face 
and hands in the snow. We have never seen him since that day.’ 

The painter paused, and his friends remained some moments silent, 
musing on the tragical history they had heard. 

1 And do you know nothing whatever of your brother’s fate V inquired J 
Raphael at last. 

4 Next to nothing. My uncle caused inquires to be made in every di- 
rection, but without success. Once only a neighbor at Marienberg, who 
had been travelling on the Bohemian frontier, told us that he had met at a 
village inn a wandering clarinet player who bore so strong a resemblance 
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to my brother, that he accosted him by his name. The musician seemed 
confused, and muttered some unintelligible reply, left the, house in haste* 
What renders it probable that this was Bernard is that he had a great na- ' 
tural talent for music, and at the tirqe he left home had already attained 
considerable proficiency on the clarinet.’ 

1 How old was your brother when he so strangely disappeared?’ asked 
v one of the party. 

‘ Fifteen, but he looked at least two years older, for he was stout and 
manly in person beyond his age. 9 

At this moment the rattling of wheels, and sound of a postillion’s horn, 
was heard. The Halle mail drove up to the door, the guard bawling out 
for his passenger. The young painter took a hasty leave of his friends, 
and sprang into the vehicle, which the next instant disappeared in the 
darkness. 

There was an overplus of travelleraby the mail that night, and the car- 
riage in which Soiling had got, was not the mail itself but a calache, 
holding four persons which was used as a sort of supplement, and follow- 
ed close to the other carriage. Two of the places were occupied by a Jew* 

' horse dealer and sergeant of hussars, who were engaged in an animated, 
and to them a most interesting conversation, on the subject of horse-flesh, 
to which the painter paid little attention ; but leaning back in his corner, 
remained absorbed in the painful reflection which the incidents he had 
been narrating had called up in his mind. In spite of his brother’s eccen- 
tricities, he was truly attached to him ; and although eight yean had 
elapsed since his disappearance, he had not yet given up hopes of finding 
him, if still alive. The inquiries that he and his uncle haa unceasingly 
made after their lost relative, had put them, about three years previous to 
this time, upon the trace of a clarinet player who had been seen at Venice 
and Trieste, and went by the name of Voltojo. This might have been a 
name adopted by Bernard, as being nearly the Italian equivalent of Geyer, 
or hawk, the name of his native town ; and Soiling was not without a mint 
hope, that in the course of his journey to Rome he might obtain some tid- 
ings of his brother. 

He was roused from hi9 reverie by the postillion shouting out to the 
guard of the mail, which was just before them on the road, to know where 
they were to take up the passengers who were to occupy the remaining 
seat in the calache. 

1 Where will the Thirteenth meet us ?’ asked the man. 

* At the inn at Schoueber,* replied the guard. 

The Thirteenth ! The word made the painter’s blood run cold. The 
horse dealer and the sergeant, who had began to doze in their respective 
comere^were also disturbed by the ill-omened sound. 

‘The Thirteenth ! The Thirteenth! 9 muttered the Jew in his beard, 
still half asleep. ‘ God forbid ! Let’s have no thirteenth 1’ 

‘ A company of travelling commedians, who occupied the mail, took up 
the word. ‘ The Thirteenth is coming,’ said one. 

‘ Somebody will die !* cried another. 

‘ Or we shall be upset and, brake our necks,’ exclaimed a third. 

‘No Thirteenth!* cried they all in chorus. J)rive on, drive on! he 
shan’t get in ! 

This was addressed to the postillion, who just pulled up at the door of 
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the village inn, and giving a blast with his horn, shouted loudly for his re- 
maining passenger to appear. 

The door of the public house opened and a tall figure with a knapsack 
on his shoulder and a knotty stick in his hand y stepped out and approach- 
ed the mail. But when he heard the cries of the comedians, who were 
still protesting against the admission of a Thirteenth traveller, he started 
suddenly back, swinging his cudgel in the air. 

' To the devil with you all, vagabonds that you are ! 5 vociferated he.— 

( Drive on, postillion, with your cage of monkeys. 1 shall walk. 1 

At the sound of the stranger's voice, Soiling sprang up in the carriage 
ind seized the handle of the door. But as he did so, a strong arm grasp- 
ed him by the collar, and pulled him back into his seat. At the same 
moment the carriage drove on. 

'The man is drunk, -said the sergeant, who had misinterpreted his fel- 
low passenger’s intentions. ' It is not worth while dirtying your hands, 
and perhaps getting an ugly blow, in a scuffle with such a fellow. 1 

'Stop, postillion, stop!’ shouted Soiling. But the postillion either did 
not or would not hear, and some time elapsed before the painter could 
persuade his well meaning companion of his peaceable intentions. At 
length he did so, and the carriage which had meanwhile been going at full 
speed, was stopped* 

' You will leave my luggage at the first post-house,’ said Soiling, jump- 
ing out and beginning to retrace his steps to the village, which they had 
now left some distance behind them. 

The night was pitch dark, so dark that the painter was compelled to feel 
his way, and guide himself by the line of trees that bordered the road. — 
He reached the village without meeting a living creature, and strode 
down the narrow street amid the baying of the dogs, disturbed by his foot- 
fall at that silent hour of the night. The inn door was shut, but there 
was a light glimmering in one of the casements. He knocked several 
times without any body answering* At length a woman’s head was put 
out of an upper window. 

1 Go your ways,’ cried a shrill voice, ' and don’t come disturbing hon- 
est folks at this time o’ night. Do you think we have nought to do but to 
open the door for such raff as you ? Be off with you, you vagabond, and 
blow your clarinet elsewhere.’ 

' You are mistaken madam,’ said Soiling , I am no vagabond, but a pas- 
senger by the Halle mail, and — 

'What brings you here, then ?’ interrupted the virago; 'the Halle mail 
is far enough off by this.’ 

' My good madam,’ said the painter in his softest tone, 'for God’s sake 
tell me who and where is the person who was waiting for the mail at your 
hotel*’ 


'Ha! ha! 9 laughed the hostess, considerably mollified by the madam 
and the hotel, ' The mad Italian musician, the clarinet fellow ? Why, I 
took you to be him at first, and wondered what brought him back, for he 
started as soon as the mail left the door. He’d have done much better to 
have got into it, with a dark night and a long road before him. Ha ! ha ! 
He’s mad, to be sure.’ 

1 His name ! His name V cried Soiling, impatiently. 
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“His name? How can I recollect his outlandish name? Fo l- ■— 
Vol ” 

“ Voltojo!’’ cried the painter. 

1 Yoltojo ! yes, that's it. Ha ! ha ! What a name !' 

‘ It is he !’ cried Soiling, and without another word dashed off full speed 
along the road he had just come. He kept in the middle of the cause- 
way, straining his eyes to see in the darkness on either side of him, and 
wondering how it was he had not met the object of his search as he came 
to the village. He ran on, occasionally taking trees and finger posts for 
men, and cursing his ill luck when he saw his mistake. The sweat pour- 
ed down his face in streams, and his knees began to knock together with 
fatigue. Suddenly he struck his foot against a stone lying in the road, and 
fell, cutting his forehead severely upon some pebbles. The sharp pain 
drew a cry from him, and a man who had been lying on the grass at the 
road side, sprang up and hastened to his assistance. At that moment a 
flash of summer lightning lit up the road. 

1 Bernard ! cried the painter, throwing his arms round the stranger’s 
neck. It was his brother. 

Bernard started back with a cry of horror. 

* Albert!’ he exclaimed in a hollow voice, * Cannot your spirit rest?— 
Do you rise from your grave to persecute me !' 

1 In God's name, my dear brother, what mean you? I am Carl— Carl, 
your twin brother.' 

‘Carl! No! Albert! I see that horrid wound on your brow. It still 
bleeds!’ 

The painter grasped hi3 brother's hand. 

* I am flesh and blood,' said he, 1 and no spirit. Albert still lives.’ 

‘ He lives!' exclaimed Bernard, and clasped his brother in his arms. 

Explanations followed, and the brothers took the road to Berlin. When 
the painter had replied to Bernard's questions concerning their family, he 
in his turn begged his brother to relate his adventures since they parted 
and above all to give his reasons for remaining so long severed from his 
friends and home. 

* Although I fully believed Albert killed by the blow he received,' re- 
plied Bernard, * it was no fear of punishment for my indirect share in his 
death, that induced me to fly. But when I saw the father senseless on 
the ground and the son expiring before my eyes, I felt as if I was accurs- 
ed, as if the brand of Cain were on my brow, and that it was my fate to 
roam through the world an isolated and wretched being. When you all 
ran out of the school to fetch assistance, it seemed to me as though each 
chair and bench and table in the room received the power of speech, and 
yelled and bellowed in my ears the fatal number which had been the cause 
of my misfortunes — 1 Thirteen ! Thirteen ! Thou art the Thirteenth, the 
Accursed One !’ 

* I fled and since that day no rest or peace has been mine. Like my 
shadow has this unholy number clung to me. Wherever I went, in all the 
many lands I have wandered through, I carried with me the curse of my 
birth. At every turn it met me aggravating my numerous hardships, em- 
bittering my rare moments of joy. If I entered a room where a cheer- 
ful party was assembled, all rose and shrunk from me as from one plague- 
tainted. They were twelve — I was the Thirteenth. If I sat down to a 
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dinner-table, my neighbor left his chair, and the others would say, ‘ he 
fears to sit by you. You are the Thirteenth, or my room would be num- 
ber Thirteenth, and I was told the former landlord had shot or hung him- 
self in it. 

‘ At length 1 left Germany, in the vain hope that the spell would not 
extend beyond the land of my birth. 1 took the ship Trieste for Venice. 
Scarcely were we out of port when a violent storm arose and we were 
driven rapidly toward a dangerous coast. The steersman counted the 
seamen and passengers, and crossed himself. We were thirteen . 

1 Lots were drawn who should be sacrificed for the salvation of the 
others. I drew number thirteen, and they put me ashore on a barren rock 
where I passed a day and night half dead with cold and drenched with 
sea water. At length an Illyrian fisherman espied me, and took me off 
in his boat. 

1 It is unnecessary to relate to you in detail my wanderings during the 
last eight years, or if I do, it shall be at some future time. My clarinet en- 
ables me to live in the same humble manner I have always done. You re- 
member, probably, that I had some skill in it, which I have since much im- 
proved. When travelling, my music was generally taken as payment for 
my bed and supper at the petty hostelriel at which I put up ; and when I 
came to a large town, I remained a few days, and usually gained more 
than my expenses. 

1 About a year since, I made some stay at Copenhagen, and at last (get- 
ting wearied of that city, I put myself on board a ship without enquiring 
whither it was bound. It took me to Stralsund. 

1 The day of my arrival, there was a shooting-match in the suburb be- 
yond the Xnieper, and I hastened thither with my clarinet. It was a sort 
of fair, and I wandered from one booth to the other, playing the joyous 
mountain melodies which I had not once played since my departure from 
Marienburg. God knows what brought them into my head again, but it 
did my heart good to play them, and a feeling came over me, that I should 
like once more to have a home, and to leave the weary rambling life I 
had so long led. 

‘ I had great success that day, and the people thronged to hear the 
wandering Italian musician. Many were the jugs of beer and glasses of 
wine offered to me, and my plate was soon full of shillings. As I left off 
playing, an old gray headed man pressed through the crowd, and gazed 
earnestly at me. His eyes filled with tears, and was evidently much 
moved. 

“ What a likeness!’ he exclaimed. ‘He is the veiy picture of my 
Amadeus. I could fancy he had risen out of the sea. The same feature, 
the same voice and manner. 1 

‘ He came up to me and took my hand. ‘ If you do not fear a high 
staircase,’ said he with a smile, ‘ come and visit me. I live on the tower 
of St Nicholas’s Church. Your clarinet will sound well in the free fresh 
air, and you will find those there who will gladly listen.’ So saying, he 
left me. 

‘ The old man’s name was Elias Kranhelm, better known in Stralsund 
as the old Swede ; he was the town musician, and had the care of the bells 
of St. Nicholas. The next day was Sunday and I hastened to visit him. 
His kind manner had touched me, unaccustomed as I was to kindness, or 
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sympathy from the strangers among whom I always lived. When I was 
half way up the stairs leading to the tower, the organ began to play below 
me, and I recognized a psalm tune which we used often to sing for our old 
schoolmaster at Maricnberg, I stopped a moment to listen, and thoughts of 
restand home again came over me.* 

u I was met at the tower door by old Kranhelm, in his Sunday suit of 
black; large silver buckles at his knees and shoes, and around black vel- 
vet cap over his long white hair. His clear gray eyes smiled so kindly 
upon me, his voice was so mild, and his greeting so cordial, that I thought 
I had never seen a more pleasing old man. He welcomed me as though 
I had been an old friend, and without further preface, asked me if I should 
like to become his substitute, and perform the duties for which his great 
age had begun to unfit him. His only son, on whom he had reckoned to 
take his place, had left him sometime previously to become a sailor on 
board a Norwegian ship, and had been drowned in his very first voyage. 
It was my extraordinary likeness to his son that had made him notice me ; 
and the good, simple hearted old man, seemed to think that resemblance 
a sufficient guaranty against any risk in admitting a perfect stranger into 
his house and intimacy. 

‘ My post is a profitable one,’ said he ; 1 and, in consideration of my long 
services, the worshipful burgomaster has given me leave to seek an assis- 
tant, now that I am getting too old for my office. Consider then, my son, 
if the offer suits you. You please me and I mean you well. But here 
comes my Elizabeth, who will soon learn to like it if you are a good lad.* 

As he spoke, a youthful girl entered the room, with a psalm-book in her 
hand, and attired in an old fashioned dress, which was not able, however, 
to conceal the elegance of her figure, and the charms of her blooming 
countenance. 

How think you, Elizabeth !’ said the father. * Is he not like our poor 
Amadeus as one egg is to another ?’ 

I do not see the likeness, my dear father,’ replied Elizabeth, looking 
timidly at me, and then pasting down her eyes, and blushing. 

* I accepted the old man’s offer with joy, and took up my dwelling in the 
other turret of the church tower. My occupation was to keep the clock 
wound up, to play the evening hymn on the balcony of the tower, and to 
strike the hours upon the great bell with a heavy hammer. 

“ I soon felt the good effect of repose, and of the happy, tranquil life I 
now led ; my spirits improved and I began to forget the curse which hung 
over me — to forget, in short, that I was the unlucky thirteenth. Old Kran- 
helm’s liking for me increased rapidly, and in less than three months, I 
was Elizabeth’s accepted lover. Time flew on ; the wedding day was 
fixed, and the bridal chamber prepared. 

It was Friday evening, exactly eight days ago, that I went out with 
Elizabeth, and walked down to the port to look at a large Swedish ship 
that had arrived. The passengers were landing, and one among them im- 
mediately attracted our attention. 

4 This was a tall, lean, raw-boned woman, apparently about forty years 
of age, who held in her hand a long, smooth staff) which she waved about 
her, nodding her head, and muttering, as she went in some strange, un- 
intelligible dialect. Her dress consisted of a huge black fur cloak, and a 
cape of the same color fringed with red. Her whole manner and appear- 
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ance were so strange, that a whole crowd assembled round her as soon as 
she set foot on shore. 

4 Hallo ! comrade/ cried one of the sailors of the vessel that had brought 
her, to a boatman who passed ; ‘ hallo ! comrade, do you want a job ?— 
Here’s a witch to take to Hiddensee . 1 

‘ We asked the sailor what he meant; and he told us that this strange 
woman* was a Lapland witch, who every year, in the dog days, made a 
journey to the island of Hiddense^, to gather an herb which only grew 
there, and was essential in her incantations. 

4 Meantime the witch was calling for a boat, but no one understood her 
language, or else they did not choose to come. My unfortunate propen- 
sity to all that is supernatural or fantastic impelled me, with irresistible 
force, toward her. In vain Elizabeth held me back. I pushed my way 
through the crowd, until we found ourselves close to the Lapland woman, 
who measured us from head to foot with her bright and glittering eyes. — 
Slipping a florin into her hand, I gave her to understand, as well as I could, 
that we wished to have our fortunes told. She took my hand, and, after 
examining it, made a sign that she either could or would tell me nothing. — 
She then took the hand of Elizabeth who hung upon my arm, trembling 
like an aspen leaf, and gazing intently upon it, muttered a few words in 
broken Swedish. I did not understand them, but Elizabeth did, and start- 
ing back, drew me hastily out of the crowd. 

4 What did she say !* inquired I, as soon as we were clear of the throng. 

4 Elizabeth seemed much agitated, and had evidently to make a strong 
effort before she could reply. 

4 Nothing,* answered sne, at least ; 4 nothing, at least, worth repeating. 
And yet *tis strange ; it tallies exactly with a prediction made to my 
mother when I was an infant, that I should one day be in peril from, the 
number Thirteen. This strange woman cautioned me against the same 
number, and bade me beware of you, for that you were the Thirteenth !* 

4 Had the earth opened under my feet, or the lightning from heaven 
fallen on my head, I could not have felt a greater shock than was commu- 
nicated to me by these words. I know not what I said in reply, or how I 
got home. Elizabeth, doubtless, observed my agitation, but she made no 
remark on it. I felt her arm tremble upon mine as we walked along, and 
by a furtive glance at her face saw that she was pale as death. Not a word 
passed between us during our walk back to the tower, on reaching which 
she shut herself up in her room. I pleaded a severe headache and wish 
to lie down ; and begging the old man to strike the hours for me, retired 
to my chamber. 

4 It would be impossible to give an idea of the agony of mind I suffered 
during that evening. I thought at times I was going mad, and there were 
moments when I felt disposed to put an end to my existence by a leap 
from the tower window. Again then, this curse that hung over me was 
in full force. Again had that fatal number raised itself before me like an 
iron wall, interposed between me and all earthly happiness. Weaned out 
at length by the storm within me, I fell asleep. 

4 As may be supposed I was followed in my troubled slumber bv the 
recollection of my misery. When midnight came, and the hammer clank- 
ed upon the great bell, a strange fancy took possession of my mind that it 
would this night strike Thirteen, and that at the thirteenth stroke the 
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clock, the tower, the city, and the whole world, would crumble into atoms. 
Again I fell asleep and dreamt. I thought my head was changed into a 
mighty bronze bell, and that I hung into the tower and heard the clock 
beside me strike Thirteen. Then came the old schoolmaster, who yet, at 
the same time, had the features of Elizabeth’s father ; and, as he drew 
near me, I saw that the hammer that he held in his hand was no hammer, 
but a large silver bound Bible. In my despair I made frightful efforts to 
cry out and tell him that I was no bell, but a man, and that he should not 
strike me, but my voice refused its service and my tongue clove to my pa- 
late. The gray-haired old man came up to me, and struck thirteen times 
on my forehead, till my brains gushed out at my eyes. 

1 By daybreak the next morning I was two leagues from Stralsund, hav- 
ing left a few hurried ill- written lines in my room, pleading I know not 
what urgent family affairs, and a dislike to leave-taking, as excuse for my 
sudden departure. Over field and meadow, through rivers and forests, on 
I went, as though hell were at my heels, flying from my destiny. But the 
farther I got from Stralsund the more did I regret all I left there — my 
beautiful and affectionate mistress, .her kind hearted father, the peaceful 
happy life I led on the top of the old tower. The vows I had made to fly 
from the haunts of men, and seek in some desert the repose which my 
evil fate denied me among my fellows, that vow became daily more diffi- 
cult to keep. And yet I went on, dreading to depart from my determina- 
tion, lest I should encounter some of those bitter deceptions and cruel dis- 
appointments that had hitherto been my lot in life. Shame, too, at the 
manner in which I had left the tower, withheld me, or else I think I should 
already be on my road to Stralsund. But now I have met you, brother 
and that my mind is relieved by the knowledge that I have not, even in- 
directly, Albert’s death to reproach myself with, I must hasten to my 
Elizabeth to relieve her anxiety, and dry the tears which I am well assur- 
ed each moment of my absence causes her to shed. Come with me dear- 
est Carl, and you shall see her, my beautiful Elizabeth, and her good old 
father, and the tower and the bell. Ho ! the bell, the jolly old bell !’ 

The painter looked kindly but anxiously in his brother’s face. There 
was a mildness in his manner that startled him, accustomed as he had 
been to his eccentricities when a boy. 

4 You are tired, brother,* said he. 1 You need repose after the emotions 
and fatigues of the last week. I, too, shall not be sorry to sleep. Let us 
to bed for a few hours, and then we will have post horses and be off to 
Stralsund.’ 

* I have no need of rest,* replied Bernard, * and each moment seems to 
me an eternity until I can again clasp my Elizabeth to my heart. Let us 
delay, then, as little as possible.’ 

As he spoke they entered the gates of Berlin. The sun was risen, and 
the hotels and taverns were beginning to open their doors. Seeing Ber- 
nard’s anxiety to depart, the painter abandoned his intention of taking some 
repose, and after a hasty breakfast, the post chaise was brought to the door, 
and the brothers stepping in, they were whirled off on their road north- 
ward. 

The sun was about to set when the travellers came in sight of the spires 
of Stralsund, among which the church of St. Nicholas, reared its double 
headed tower. Bernard had enlivened the journey by his wild sallies and 
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merry but extravagant humor. Now, however, that the gaol was almost 
reached, he became silent and anxious. The hours appeared to go too 
slowly for him, and his restlessness was extreme. 

‘Faster! postillion/ cried Carl, observing his brother’s impatience. — 
‘ Faster ! You shall be paid double.' 

The man flogged his horses until they flew rather than galloped over 
the broad and level road. Suddenly, however, a strap broke, and the pos- 
tillion got off his seat to tie it up. Through the stillness of the evening, no 
longer broken by the rattle of the wheels and clatter of the horses feet, a 
clock was heard striking the hour. Another repeated it, and a third, of 
deeper tone than the two proceeding ones, took up the chime. Bernard 
started tohis feet and leaned so far out of the carriage that his brother seized 
hold of him, expecting that he would lose his balance and fall out. 

‘ It is she !' exclaimed Bernard. ‘ Tis the bell of St. Nicholas. Listen, 
Carl — my Elizabeth calls me. She strikes the bell. I come, dearest I 
come!' 

And with these words he sprang out of the carriage and set off at full 
speed towards the town, leaving his brother thunderstruck at his mad im- 
patience and vehemence. 

Running at the top of his speed, Bernard soon reached the city gate and 
proceeded rapidly through the streets in the direction of St. Nicholas' 
church. It seemed to him as though he had been absent for many years 
instead of a few days, and he felt quite surprised at finding no change in 
the city since his departure. All was as he had left it ; all conspired to 
lull him into security. An old fruit woman, of whom he had bought cher- 
ries the very day of his last walk with Elizabeth, was in her usual place, 
and as he passed extolled the beauty of her fruit, and asked him to buy. 
A large rose tree at the door of a silversmith’s shop which Elizabeth had 
often admired was still in full bloom ; through the window of a house in 
the market place, he saw a young girl Elizabeth's dearest friend dressing 
her hair at a looking glass ; and as he passed the church-yard, the old 
dumb sexton, who appeared to be hunting about for a place for a grave 
nodded his head in tnute recognition. 

Bernard opened the tower door, and darted up the staircase. He was 
not far from the top when he heard the voice of two men above him. — 
They were resting on one of the landing places of the laderlike stairs. 

‘ ft is a singular case, doctor, ' said one ; ‘ a strange and incomprehen- 
sible case. It is evidently a disease more of the mind than the body.' 

* Yes,' replied the other, by his voice apparently an old man. 1 If we 
could only get a clue to the cause, any thing to go upon, something might 
be done, but at present it is a perfect riddle.' 

Bernard heard no more, for the men continued their ascent. 

* The old father must be ill,’ said he to himself — but as he said it a 
feeling of dread and anxiety, a presentment of evil, came over him, and 
he stood for a few moments unable to proceed. The door at the top of 
the stairs was now opened, and shut with evident care to avoid noise. — 
‘The old man must be very ill,’ said Bernard, as if trying to persuade 
himself of it He reached the door, and his hand shook as ne laid it upon 
the latch. At length he lifted it, and entered the room. It was empty ; 
but just then, the door of Elizabeth's chamber opened, and old Kranhelm 
stepped out. On beholding Bernard, he started back as though he had 
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seen a ghost. He said a word or two in a low voice to somebody in the 
inner room, and then shutting the door, bolted it, and placed his back 
against it, as if to prevent Bernard from going in. 

1 Begone P cried he in a tremulous voice ; * in the name of God, be- 
gone ! thou evil spirit of my house and he stretched out his arms to- 
ward Bernard as though to prohibit his approach. No longer master of 
himself, the young man sprang toward him, and grasping his arm, thund- 
ered in his ear the question — 

1 Where is my Elizabeth ?* 

The words rang through the old tower, and the confused murmuring of 
voices in the inner room was heard. Bernard listened, and thought he 
distinguished the voice of Elizabeth repeating in tones of agony, the fatal 
number. 

One of the physicians knocked, and begged to be let out The old 
tower keeper opened the door cautiously, and, when the doctor had pass- 
ed through carefully, shut and barred it. But during the moment that it had 
remained open, Bernard heard too plainly what his ears had at first been 
unwilling to believe. 

* Is that the man ?* demanded the physician hastily. * In God’s name 
be silent. You will kill the patient. She recognized your voice, and fell 
immediately into the most fearful paroxysm. She has got back again to 
the infernal number with which her delirium began, and she shrieks it out 
perpetually. It is a frightful relapse. Begone ! young man ; yet stay — 
I will go with you. You can, doubtless, give us a key to the mystery.* 

The old physician took Bernard’s arm to lead him away; but at that 
very moment there was a shrill scream from the next room, and Eliza- 
beth’s voice was heard calling upon Bernard by name. The unfortunate 
young man could not restrain himself. Shaking off the grasp of the phy- 
sician, he pushed old Kranhelm aside, tore back the bolts, and flung open 
the door. There lay Elizabeth on her death bed, her arms stretched out 
toward him, her mild countenance ashly pale and frightfully distorted, 
her soft blue eyes straining from their orbits. She made a violent effort 
to speak, but death was too near at hand ; the sound died away upon her 
lips, and her uplifted arms dropped powerless upon the bed ; her head fell 
back; a convulsive shudder came over her — she was dead. Her unhap- 
py lover fell senseless to the ground. 

When Bernard awoke out of a long and deathlike swoon, it was night, 
and all around him was still and dark. He was lying on the stone floor 
outside Kranhelm’s dwelling. The physicians had removed him thither ; 
and, being occupied with the old tower keeper and his daughter, they had 
thought no more about him. On first recovering sensation, he had but an 
indistinct idea of where he was, or what had happened. By degrees his 
senses returned to a certain extent — he knew that something horrible had 
occurred, but without remembering exactly what it was. 

He felt about him, and touched a railing : It was the ballustrade round 
the open turret where hung the great bell. He was lying under the bell 
itself, and as he gazed up into its brazen throat, the recollection of the 
frightful dream which had persecuted him the night before his flight from 
Stralsund came vividly to bis mind ; he appeared to himself to be still 
dreaming, and yet his visions were mixed up with the realities of his 
every day occupations. 
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He had iust stepped out, he thought, to strike the hour on the bell, and 
raising with some difficulty from the bird couch which had stiffened his 
limbs, he made no effort to shake off the sort of dreaming semi-conscious- 
ness which seemed to prevent him from feeling the horror and anguish 
of reality. 

1 Thirteen strokes,* thought he ; ‘thirteen strokes, and at the Thirteen 
the tower will fall, the city will crumble to dust, the world be at an end.* 
Such had been his dream, and the moment of its accomplishment was 
come. 

He found the hammer, and struck with all his force upon the bell. He 
repeated the blow ; twelve times he struck, and each stroke rang with 
deafening violence through his brains, but at the Thirteenth, as he raised 
his arms high above his head, and leaning back against the railing, threw 
his whole strength and energy into the blow, the ballustrade gave way un- 
der his weight, and he fell headlong from the tower. The last stroke toll- 
ed out, sad and hollow as a funeral knell, and the sound mingled with the 
death-cry of the luckless Thirteenth ! — Blackwood? $ Magazine . 


ON THE 

PARABLE OF THE VINEYARD AND LABOURERS. 


“ And when they came that were hired about the eleventh hour, they received every man a penny ; 
bat when the diet came, they supposed that they should have received more; and they likewise re- 
ceived everiy roan a penny, and when they received it they murmured against the good man of the houee: 
but lie anaiwcrud one of iliem and said. Friend 1 do thee no wrong. 

Oh bleat'd are they who early walk with God ; 

Not driven there by the chastising rod. 

Oh ! who the bread of life would eat alone. 

Or who would turn a Brother from God's tbrooe ? 

Or who the wedding garment would deny 
When tears of penitence bedew the eye ? 

Who would not rather kill the fatted oalf, 

And of his portion give the largest half? 

Can we feel wrong'd that others may obtain 
Life's richest treasure and its only gain ? 

If we have lived and breathed beneath God’s smile. 

Nor fell before the tempter or bis wile, 

Should we not sigh that others erring stray. 

And let our light illume them oa their way ? 

Now mark the man who far and wide would roam. 

Reckless of blessings from his heavenly home, 

Feeding on husks fit only for the swine. 

Without a plummet and without aline ; 

Seeing no way-mark, shunning every trace 
Of peaceful paths, or virtue's resting place — 


Digitized by 


Google 



28 


Janus 


The Leg. 


Let wisdom but illume his darken’d mind. 

He rises from his lethargy we find'; 

He leaves the swine-herd, to the vineyard files 
And longs to grasp the fruit which meet his eyes. 
Full many are the numbers on the ground. 

But work for all — and room for more is found; 

He gains admittance, toils the well-spent day. 
And at the gate unwearied waits his pay — 
Receives his penny, *twas a rich reward, 

A treasure which in Heaven could be stor’d. 

He only grieves that he so long delay’d ; 

So long from peace, and happiness had stray’d ; 
He feels God’s blessing and is bless’d iudeed ;* 

It hover’d o'er him ere he felt his need. 

Though late in seeking still he finds 'tis there. 

He is allow'd of angel’s food to share. 

How is one wrong'd if Jesus call him friend ; 

He’s bleas’d, if trials all his life attend. 

Should poverty, disgrace and worldly shame, 

All, all be blended with his humble name. 

The “ well done” from on high will meet his ear. 
This hope in darkness with his path make clear. 


THE LEG. 


BY BRO. J. B. ROOKRSON, Of BNO. 


I was never remarkable for the beauty of my features, nor the gra 
ness of my figure ; but I possessed a pair of well-shaped, handsomt 
and with these and the charms of my conversation, I had managed 1 
tivate the heart of the lovely Julia D’Arlincourt. At least so it w* 
rently reported, and so I hnyself believed. There was always a s 
served for me in her box at the Opera ; I used to attend her in hei 
ping excursions ; and sometimes I had the extreme felicity of drivi 
in my cabriolet 

I had been supping at a friends, and the bottle circulated rapic 
my friend was a noted bon-vivant. As the wine sunk, our spirits!] 
proportionably elevated. We agreed each to toast our mistresse 
course I drank the health of my adored Julia in a bumber. I hearc 
pressed titter proceed from Herbert Danvers, a conceited young 
who had long been an unsuccessful rival of mine. When it came 
turn to give a pledge, he also named the fair Julia. I looked tier 
him, and he answered me with a look as fierce. All eyes were tu 
us, and my next neighbour gave me a nudge, as much as to say 
you endure this, Vincent ?” I had a somewhat singular oath, whi 
ways made use of in moments of excitation. I was in the habit of 
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ing by my right leg, which member I considered to be cast in the veiy 
mould of perfection. I had originally adopted this oath to attract notice 
to the lower extremities of my person, but custom had rendered it so habi- 
tual, that I now used it even when I indulged myself with a little swear- 
ing in private. * By my right leg, 9 thought I, 1 he shall answer this. 9 I 
rose from my chair, and adjusting my neckcloth the while, to show my 
nonchalance, I thus accosted him. “ Sir, this is neither place, nor time 
for (juarrel, but by this leg,” slightly tapping it, “I swear, that if you do 
not instantly give up all claims to the lady, whose name has just passed 
your lips, you shall hear from me.” “ Sir, 9 * said he, “ I care not how 

soon. 9 * This was enough. Mr. , who had sat next me, offered 

his services as my friend on the occasion, and the harmony of the com- 
pany was restored. Myself and rival each affected an hilarity and viva- 
city of spirits more than usual, as a proof of our unconcern. The party 
broke up at a late hour, and we all departed with dizzy heads, stout hearts, 
and staggering steps. 

My valet awoke me at twelve next morning, and informed me that Mr. 

, was waiting my leisure. 1 quaked at the recollection of my last 

night’s adventure. He was ushered in. “ Dont disturb yourself, my dear 
fellow,” he began, 11 all’s settled, all’s right; I’ve arranged it amicably.” 
“Thank God! 1 ’ ejaculated I, and my countenance brightened up. “I 
knew you would be delighted ;” he continued, “ Danvers* second appear- 
ed wishful the affair should be off. *No, no,* said I, “no flinching 
— Vincent will never consent to that — they must fight.* And so, my 
dear sir, we settled it — time, place and weapons.* 9 My countenance fell 
alarmingly, and I cursed the busy fellow in ray heart most vehemently. 
Four o’clock was the hour fixed tor the meeting, and I employed the in- 
terval in making a few alterations in my will, and arranging my papers. 

A full half-hour before the time, my second made his appearance, for 
he was a professed duellist, and seemed to enjoy the business exceeding- 
ly. We proceeded to the appointed spot — uie signal was given — bang 
went the pistols — I sprang up three or four feet into the air : alas ! that 
spring was the last I ever made — the bullet had passed through my right 
leg. My own shot was near being fatal, for it took off one of my opponent’s 
whiskers. I was conveyed home, and lay for several days in a senseless 
state. When I recovered, oh, horror of all horrors ! I was but the portion 
of a man — the accursed surgeon had amputated my leg; — that beautiful, 
that treasured limb — my right leg ! I raged, swore, ana stamped — no, not 
stamped ; of that I was now incapable. I execrated the whole tribe of 
surgeons. I would rather have aied a thousand deaths than have been 
thus shockingly mutilated : life, I detested it; what was life without my 
leg ? I vented ray wrath on my valet for allowing the awful deed to be 
perpetrated on his master ; but I saw the dog laughing in his sleeve, for 
he knew I could not kick him. 

My first sensations were of a peculiar nature. When any of my inti- 
mate friends came to condole with me on my calamity, they would some- 
times seat themselves on the side of my couch ; and I often twitched away 
my stump, thinking my leg reclined on the place where they were about 
to be seated, and exclaimed “ Take care of my leg! 9 * These slight in- 
tervals of forgetfulness only made me feel my actual loss more grievous- 
ly, and I muttered “ My leg! what leg? — I have no leg!” At times it 
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seemed as though I felt the twinging of my toes, and involuntarily I pu 
down my hand to the spot they should have occupied, only to find i 
vacant Once, too, when my strength was fast returning, after wakinj 
from a refreshing slumber, I sprang out of bed, as had formerly been m; 
custom, entirely forgetting ray loss, until I came down at full length 01 
the floor. 

When my health was perfectly restored, I gave orders for a wooden lej 
A wooden leg ! oh, insupportable, oh, heavy hour ! It came home, an 
was buckled to my unfortunate stump. “ Must I endure all this,” thougl 
I, “ must I drag about this vile piece of timber during the remainder * 
my existence ? must I live on, a very remnant of human nature — an ui 
natural unity of flesh and timber, a walking scarecrow, a grotesque figu 
moving along on a cursed lump of wood ? — truly I must My favouri 

amusement, the dance, must be abjured ; I was for ever debarred fro 
“ambling in a lady’s chamber;” or, rather, I could now do nothing el 
but amble. I soliloquized in a style something like Othello’s : — 

“ Oh, now for ever, 

Farewell the music’s sound ! farewell the dance ! 

Farewell the cay quadrilles, and gallopades' 

That make existence pleasure, O. farewell! 

Farewell the taper foot, and the sweet smile, 

The soft voluptuous form, the dear delicious whirl, 

The squeaking fiddle ! — and all quality, 

Pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious waltz ! 

And, ob, ye mortal beauties, whose bright eyes 
The immortal Jove’s dread lighining’s counterfeit. 

Farewell ! Alas, my dancing days are gone !” 

I practised three days in my own room, with my new member, be 
I ventured abroad ; alternately cursing duels, surgeons, and wooden 1 
At length I sallied out, but had not proceeded many paces, ere I was 
noyed beyond endurance at the thumping noise which was prodi 
each time that my auxiliary limb descended to the ground. I was se 
with a strange desire, an irresistible inclination to count the sounds 
were emitted when my leg came in contact with the pathway. I st 
to divert my attention from this circumstance, yet still every other mi 
I caught myself numbering my steps. “ One, two, three,” and so o 
“ Confound the stump,” said I, “ if it would but move in quietne 
might perchance, enjoy a moment’s forgetfulness of my misery ; but e 
step reminds me of my misfortune, each thump increases my unh 
ness.” I strode away, without being able to get rid of the habit of rec 
ing my paces, until, almost unconsciously, I arrived at the abode of 
D’Arlincourt. A bright idea struck me. “ I will try her heart — I 
put her fidelity to the test ;” I said, “ if she really loved me, the 1< 
a limb will not alter her feelings towards me, but she will cherish 
tenderly the portion of me which still remains. If she scorn me, 
farewell love, and farewell Julia D’Arlincourt.” I rang the bell, an 
shown in. I began to ascend the lofty staircase, and thought I s 
never reach the top. “One, two, three,” I commenced — I never 
the quantity of stairs which led to her drawing-room before that ds 
heard, or fancied I heard, a giggling, as the servant announced m 
proach, and my face became of a crimson hue. I stumped in, and t 
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my rival, Herbert Danvers, the cause of all my sorrows, seated by the fair 
Julia’s side. She proceeded to condole with me very ceremoniously, on 
what she termed my “ shocking mishap,’ 5 and ever and anon she turned 
from me, and cast a languishing glance on Danvers. My blood boiled 
tumultuously, and I determined to come to an explanation with her before 
I quitted the house. I requested a few minutes private conversation. — 
She looked at me with evident astonishment, and informed me that what- 
ever communication I had to make, might be made before Danvers, who 
was entirely in her confidence. I put on one of my most pathetic looks. 
“ Is it come to this ?’’ said I, “ well so be it then — she. whose heart changes 
in the hour of misfortune, is no fit mate for me. Adieu then, Julia ; I leave 
you for ever, and may you never have cause to repent of your perfidy.” 
I rushed from her presence, and the clamour produced by the speed of my 
exit was greeted with a peal of laughter fiom my false mistress and my 
unfeeling rival. As I was about to descend the stairs, I heard him re- 
peating the following words from one of Hood’s ballads : — 

«* Before you had those timber toe*, 

Your love I did allow, 

But then you know you stand upon, 

Another footing now. ” 

“Inhuman villain!” muttered I; and in the hurry of my descent, I made 
a false step, and was precipitated headlong down stairs. I was assisted 
to rise by the servants, who I could plainly perceive, had much ado to 
keep their countenances. I darted into the street, and fled along with a 
velocity, which was absolutely terrific, considering ray mutilated condi- 
tion. The boisterous merriment of the populace accompanied me in my 
flight, but it had only the effect of adding to the rapidity of my progress. 

I reached my home. A large fire was blazing in the first room which 
I entered. I wrenched from piy stump the infernal wooden leg, and thrust 
it into the flames. With a grim delight I beheld it gradually reduced to 
ashes. “Perish,” I exclaimed, “vile caricature of a leg; never again 
will I be indebted to thee for support ; never will I be doomed to drag 
about that horrid block of degradation! ” What was next to be done ? I 
ordered a cork leg, and it was six weeks before I again ventured abroad, 
when I was enabled to move about something like my former self. I de- 
termined to quit London, and proceed to some distant place, where my 
misfortune might remain unknown, for I could not endure the thought of 
living where I might at any time hear my mutilation made the subject of 
discourse. I broke up my establishment in town, and having got rid of 
my servants, travelled alone to the place of my destination, which was 
situated so far from the metropolis, that I thought I should not stand the 
slightest chance of meeting with any one who could remind me of my loss. 

I took up my abode in a small, but beautiful village in Yorkshire, and 
was soon on terms of intimacy with the respectable portion of the inhabi- 
tants. At one dwelling I became a frequent visiter. The members of the 
family were all unaffected and amiable ; and on the heart of a blooming 
girl, the only daughter of the master of the mansion, I soon began to 
imagine I had made a favourable impression. Time passed delightfully, 
and I was on the point of making a declaration, and asking permission to 
pay my addresses in form, when I was startled by an unexpected apparition. 
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I called one day, just to enquire after the health of the family, and pass a 
pleasant hour in conversation. The first person whom I beheld seated in 
the drawing-room, was an individual with whom I had formerly had a 
slight acquaintance in London. I shrank from his gaze, as I would have 
done from the eye of a ravenous beast. It was in vain : he instantly re- 
cognized me, and shook me cordially by the hand ; whilst I would as soon 
have placed my fingers in a cauldron of molten lead as within his grasp. 
I, however, pretended to be glad to see him, and we entered into conver- 
sation. I contrived to keep him for awhile on subjects remote from the 
metropolis ; but I found he would not be content until he began to talk of 
the events which had happened there previously to and since my depar- 
ture. He achieved his purpose. I suppose he thought he had now got 
the discourse into the only channel which could afford me pleasure, for he 
rattled away with the utmost volubility scarcely allowing any one else to 
speak. I, in the meantime, was sitting in a state of indescribable torture ; 
every moment expecting him to allude to some circumstance connected 
with my misfortune. My expectations were realised. He was relating 
the particulars of some anair, the exact date of which he had forgotten. — 
Suddenly he broke out — “Hum, ah, let me see! yes, by Jove, so it was l 
I now remember perfectly — It happened just previously to the time when 
Mr. Vincent met with his unfortunate accident.” “Accident — what ac- 
cident?” was repeated by several voices. “ Accident— oh, why his leg, 
to be sure — the lime when he lost his leg.” I waited for no more. I ef- 
fected an instantaneous retreat from the house. It was my last visit, and 
on the morrow I bid adieu to the village for ever. 

Several years have now passed since the period when I fought the fatal 
duel ; I have grown callous to my loss, and can even laugh when I think 
of the over-sensitiveness which formerly tormented me. I have again be- 
come a resident in the metropolis ; and have the consolation of thinking 
that the sacrifice of a limb in all probability prevented me from sacrificing 
my fortune. Julia D* Arlincourt became the wife of Danvers, and after a 
short career of extravagance and dissipation, he ended his existence in 
the King’s Bench. I often meet ray did flame, and have had sufficient 
proof that any proposals which might now be made by me, would be 
thankfully accepted ; but, thank God, I am not to be tempted, and can 
take a warning from the fate of another. So it is, that what at the time 
seems our greatest calamity, is often destined to prove our greatest good. 
As for my new leg — I can at least console myself with the thought that 
my right foot is never troubled with corns, and that the shoe cannot pinch 
in that quarter. 
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lrriCTIOX’B TBIBOTB. 

ON THE DEATH OF A SISTER. 


BY ALBERT CASE. 


It if a bitter and a dreadful task 

Upon the heart to place the cloaking mask — 

To smile when tears would best befit the face, 

And hide the cheek where grief hath left its trace. 

Why should we seek such objects to effect, 

When hearts that joyed, affliction's waves have wreck'd ? 
Once, w hen his friend by death's command was bowed 
The Saviour beat his knee and wept aloud ! 

And thus do we, for one whose memory dwells 
Deeply within our heart's most secret cells. 

It is not mine to speak of all her worth — 

She needeth not the feeble praise of earth. 

Tranquil and calm, though clammy is her brow — 

Her eyes are closed — her lips are bloodless now — 

From out their portals passeth not a breath — 

But tell me, mourner, say, can this be death ? 

Her voice is hushed in sileaoe, and the sound 
Of her glad tones is heard no more around : 

You miss her footsteps, and the wonted smile 
That played upon her parted lips the while : — 

All these have vanished with her passing breath — 

But tell me, mourner, say, can this be death ? 

Oh, no ! to die is to forsake the earth — 

Its pleasant things — its scenes of joy and mirth. 

And enter, with unwilling steps, that dark abode 
Where unbelief declares there is no life — no God ! 

But then, to close the eye— to yield the breath— 

To change this earth for heaven 1 — this is not death ! 

'Tis but the transit from a world of care 
To one where joy and pleasure fill the air. 

• • • • * * • • 

Thus hath one friend and sister passed to heaven, 

Like some bright star upon the brow of even. 

She hath not died — her spirit lives abore, 

In those bright regions of eternal lore — 

And from her home withiu the starry sky, 

Looks, with a sister’s fondness in her eye 
On those whom she hath left upon the earth. 

Endeared to her by ties of human worth. ' 

Her influence steals upon our lonely hearts. 

And brighter hopes, and dearer joys imparts* 

When such friends die, why quell the rising sigh. 

Or seek to keep the tear-drop from the eye ? 

Tis nature’s tribute— by affection due — 

And falleth only, for the loved and true. 
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MANAGEMENT OF DISOBEDIENT CHILDREN 

‘ The management of disobedient children is one of the most diffi 
of duties, whether at school or at home. In this branch of govemm 
ignorance and bad temper run into mistakes, as certainly as water will 
down hill. They cannot proceed rightly. It requires all possible j 
dence, calmness, consideration, judgment, wisely to govern a refracl 
child. It is a common saying, that anger should never be manifested 
wards the young or the insane. This, though true, is but a feeble expi 
sion of the truth. Feelings of wrath, madness, are as absurd and inc 
gruous, in the management of a disobedient child, as they would be i 
surgeon, when amputating a limb or couching an eye. Suppose we w 
to witness an operation upon the human eye, and the oculist, as he 
proached his work, should begin to redden in the face and tremble in 
joints, to feel all the emotions and to put on the natural language of wra 
and should then spring upon his patient, like a panther, and strike 
knife into the eyeball, at hazard ; — should we call this Couching or Go 
ing ? But are the moral sensibilities of a child less delicate in their 1 
ture, than the corporeal senses ? Does the body require a finer tQuch 
a nicer skill, than the soul ? Is less knowledge and discretion necessi 
in him who seeks to influence the invisible and immortal spirit, thai 
him who operates on the visible and material frame ? Is the husk m 
delicately wrought than the kernel ? No ; as much more exquisite as 
painting is, than the frame, or the jewel, than the casket, so much m 
excellent is the soul, than the body it inhabits ; and he, who does 
approach it in this faith, wants one of the essential prerequisites for act 
upon it wisely. Firstly, then, let teachers discipline their own feeling 
the holy work they have undertaken. 

* Teachers have their severest trials with disobedient children. To 
struct the beautiful, the affectionate, the intelligent, the grateful, is ui 
loyed delight. A school, composed entirely of such, would not be eai 
but elysium. But to take an awkward, gawky, unclean, ill-dressed, 
mannered, ill-tempered child, and to work up an interest in it, to love 
to caress it, to perform a full measure of duty to it ; — this draws upon 
the resources of conscience, virtue, and religion. Yet , in the eye of t 
benevolence , of Christian duty , this class of children presents the dearest 
objects , — the first to be attended to, thq last to be forgotten. They ar< 
an immeasurable distance from the * Image/ to whose similitude they 
to be brought ; and their restoration to the * Divine likeness * is a wo 
only inferior, in quality and in difficulty, to an act of original creation 
For such a great work, great efforts are requisite. A band of the high 
motives must be summoned to the task. The teacher must stand, like 
angel, by the wanderer, and reclaim his wayward steps. Love is one 
the most potent agencies, with children who have never known the luxi 
of being loved. Perhaps the child has inherited a defective organizat 
from vicious parents. We know that God has implanted hereditaiy t< 
dencies in the constitutions of men, in order to furnish to parents a mot 
for obedience to his laws, and to punish those who transgress them, : 
only in their own persons, but in their love for their offspring. The 1 
bility to deteriorate goes with the capacity to improve. But, when a ch 
suffers under this hereditary curse, is it a reason why the teacher shoi 
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inflict upon it the further curse of severity or unkindness ? Perhaps the 
child has been badly governed, at home, or at some previous school ; has 
suffered under the cruelty of rigor, or the cruelty of indulgence. Can a 
humane and just teacher say, that this calamity shall be the very means 
of bringing down upon it another calamity ? Rather, with every benevo- 
lent mind, does not this constitute the highest claim to compassion ? It 
should inspire greater tenderness. It is the title to good will, not a for- 
feiture of it 

1 The motive of interest, also, coincides with the motive of duty. If the 
teacher truly consults his own ease and comfort, he will treat the less 
amiable children, in his school, with great kindness and regard ; because, 
by this course of conduct, he will save himself from avast amount of labor 
and vexation, in the end. When he knows that wounds actually exist, 
the true question of policy, with him, is, whether it is better, even for him- 
self, to inflame and aggravate, or to sooth and heal, them. At a Common 
School Convention in Hampden County, we heard the Rev. Dr. Cooley 
relate an anecdote, strikingly illustrative of this principle. He said, that, 
many years ago, a young man went into a district, to keep school, and, 
before he had been there a week, many persons came to see him, and • 
kindly told him, that there was one boy in the school, whom it would be 
necessary to whip, every day ; leading him to infer, that such was the cus- 
tom of the school, and that the inference of injustice towards the boy 
would be drawn, whenever he should escape, not when he should suffer. 
The teacher saw the affair in a different light He treated the boy with 
signal kindness and attention. At first, this novel course seemed to be- 
wilder him. He could not divine its meaning. But, when the persever- 
ing kindness of the teacher begot a kindred sentiment of kindness in 
the pupil, his very nature seemed transformed. Old impulses died. A 
new creation of motives supplied their place. Never was there a more 
diligent, obedient, and successful pupil ; and, now, said the reverend gen- 
tleman, in concluding his narrative, that boy is the Chief Justice of a 
neighboring Slate. The relator of this story, though he modestly kept 
back the fact, was himself the actor. If the Romans justly bestowed a 
civic crown upon a soldier, who had saved the life of a fellow-soldier, in 
battle, what honors are too great for the teacher, who has thus rescued a 
child from ruin ? 

* One great error, in the management of untoward children, consists in 
expecting too much from them, at once, and immediately. Time is an 
important element in the process of weakening and subduing bad princi- 
ples of action, as well as in the growing and strengthening of good ones. 
All actions proceed from some internal faculty or propensity ; and it is not 
in accordance with the course of Nature, to expect that an overgrown and 
over-active propensity can be reduced to its natural size and vigor, in a 
day. Whenever a child has yielded to an impulse to do wrong, but has 
been induced, by expostulation or discipline, to do right, the peculiar cir- 
cumstances, under which he was tempted to the wrong, should be avoid- 
ed, if possible, until the resolution to do right has had time to be confirm- 
ed ; that is, those faculties or sentiments of his nature, from whose ascen- 
dency we hope improvement and reform, must have time to grow, and to 
become superior to their antagonists, if we expect they will prevail over 
them. Our views, on this point, will be best illustrated by an example. 
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c In an American note to the translation of an excellent French work, 
by Madame Necker de Saussure, entitled “ Progressive Education,” there 
is the following story : 

* “ Mrs. L. was teaching her little daughter, between two and three years 
old, to count upon her fingers. The child went on, very well, to ten ; 
here she stopped. The mother said * ten,’ and added, ( you must remem- 
ber next time ; it is the little finger, and when you call the one before it 
nine, you will then think of ten.* The process of counting was recom- 
menced, but, having said nine, the child laughed, and affected ignorance. 
The mother began to look serious, and said, ‘ ten, 1 which the child repeat- 
ed several times, successively, after her. But, so often as the counting 
was renewed, the child stopped at * ten/ waiting for her mother to tell her. 
At first, the mother thought she might have forgotten, but, being at length 
convinced that she was obstinate, she began to treat her with severity ; 
telling her, in the first place, that she should punish her, if she refused to 
call the ten when she came to it, and at length seating her, in disgrace, 
at a distance from herself. After a long course of discipline, varied in 
different ways, the little girl, who had maintained perfect self-command, 

*said, * I will be good, I will count ten.’ She then began, and when she 
came to this number, as if making a violent effort to conquer herself, she 
said * ten/ and burst into a violent fit of weeping. Her mother soothed 
her, and told her how much better it was to be obedient than to be wilful, 
and how she had been pained, to be obliged to punish her. She then re- 
quired, that she should repeat the counting, many times, in order to con- 
firm her obedience. Soon after, the child’s aunt, Mrs. W., entered the 
room, and her mother desired, that she would show her aunt how many 
she could count. The child began ; but, when she had said nine, her face 
reddened, and her countenance expressed the same determination, as she 
had before shown. 1 What is the next, mamma ?’ said she. Her aunt, 
who understood the case, said, * Come with me/ and took the child into 
her apartment; considering, very properly, that the last offence was to- 
wards herself. Several hours of probation did the little creature suffer, 
before she would again yield. Yet she was calm, very polite, and obedi- 
ent in most other things.” 

• Here, is the case of a little girl, “ between two and three years old,” 
learning to count ten, on her fingers. In most things, she is “ calm, very 
polite, and obedient;” and in counting, she prospers very well, until she 
comes to the number ten . Being told what that is, and that the little fin- 
ger is to be called ten , the counting is recommenced ; but, after having said, 
nine, she “laughs, and affects ignorance.” The mother now “looks se- 
rious,” and soon “ threatens severity.” “ After a long courseof discipline, 
varied in different ways,” continues the story, “the little girl says, 1 1 will 
be good , I will count ten.* ” She then begins, and when she comes to this 
number, as if making a violent effort to conquer herself, she says “ ten,” 
and bursts into a violent fit of weeping. Her mother soothes her, tells 
her how much “ better it is to be obedient than to be wilful,” &c.,’ and 
the counting is then repeated, successfully, many times. So far, we da 
not feel much disposed to find fault with the management of this little 
girl, “ between two and three years old ; v although, as the omission to say 
ten , in the course of the counting, originated, on the part of the child, in 
mere playfulness, it is not difficult to say, who brought on the quarrel.—^ 
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But, whoever was first in fault, nothing could stand better, than the case 
did, at that point. The little child had repeated, and had resolved to obey, 
and, what was still harder, she had declared her resolution, and, like a 
noble little heroine, had addressed herself to the work, and, when she 
came to the crisis, she made a violent effort, and triumphed ; — undoubt- 
edly putting forth as high an act of moral courage, as old Archbishop 
Cranmer did, when he thrust his right hand into the flames, because it 
had signed the recantation ; — so great an effort, indeed, that, from the ex- 
haustion of the struggle and the joy of success, she burst into a “ violent 
fit of weeping.” But the aunt, 11 who understood the case” then entered 
the room, and the child was required, again, immediately, to count ten, 
in the aunt’s presence ; that is, after yielding the point of independence 
to her mother, alone, she was subjected to the humiliation of repeating the 
act, in the presence of another. Here, was a concerted preparation, even 
of more trying circumstances, than those under which the original offence 
(if it was one) had been committed ; and the child, who had just summon- 
ed all her affection and sense of duty, and exerted them to the utmost, 
was commanded, in this state of exhaustion, to repeat the act, which had 
been so difficult, before ; and, because she did not do it, she was taken 
from the room*, and made to “suffer hours of probation.” In our view 
this course was about as wise, as it would be to twist and pull a broken 
bone, which had not been reset more than three minutes, by way of see- 
ing if it had not become strong, as soon as it was splintered. Doubtless, 
if the second counting had been postponed until the next day ; until the 
feeling, which had prompted the original opposition, had subsided ; until 
the child had realized, in full, the pleasures, which followed obedience, 
and a restoration to the mother’s affection, it would then have been, not 
only unresistingly, but joyfully done.’ 

1 Are not great mistakes committed in the government of children, by 
acting upon the supposition, that they can grow strong in virtuous reso- 
lutions, in a single day ? This, it is true, would save the teacher all fur- 
ther trouble. But, if all our active affections, whether good or bad, are 
the result of growth, then opportunity must be allowed for the seeds to 
germinate, after they have been sown. Every body knows, how tenacious 
of life the Lombardy poplar is.. Its twigs, cut off and stuck into a sand- 
bank, will throw off roots, and grow. We once knew a boy, who cut off 
a great number of these twigs, and set them out in the garden, that they 
might grow and form an arbor , — but, every morning, for a fortnight, he 
regularly pulled them all up, to see if the roots had started. At the end of 
the fortnight, he gave up, in despair ; and so did the twigs . The boy’s con- 
duct is necessarily imitated by all those parents and teachers, who think 
they can take out a wrong inclination from a child’s mind, and substitute a 
right one, by a single act, just as they can take one weight from a scale, and 
supply its place with another. If, however, all good purposes in the mind 
are the result of growth, the seed must first be sown, and then all those 
circnmstances attended to, which will warm, and foster, and nourish it.’ 

1 We have space and time, at present, but for one more idea. No parent 
or teacher should ever issue a command, without the highest degree of 
certainty, that it will be obeyed. To command a child to do, or to abstain 
from doing, what, under the circumstances, he will probably refuse to^o, 
or to abstain from doing, is as false to duty, as it would be in a general 
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to engage, voluntarily, in a battle, when he was exposed to certain defeat. 
In directing a child to cany a burden, we consider his age, his size, hi* 
strength. None but a tyrant would command him to bear a weight, be- 
neath which he could not stand. This principle applies to moral efforts, 
with far greater force,' than it does to physical. Where the moral sense 
is weak, and the selfish propensities strong, we must begin, in regard to 
the former, with the lightest conceivable duties. Present no temptation 
to the child, which he has not strength to overcome. Let the temptation 
be increased, only as the power of resistance is strengthened. In this 
way, the capacity of a child to resist only the weakest seductions may 
grow, until his soul is clad in moral mail against the most powerful temp- 
tations. But, alas ! who, in the present state of the public mind, on the 
subject of education, has wisdom and skill, sufficient for these things ?’ 

[ Common School Journal. 


DOMESTIC HAPPINESS. 

Ah ! what so refreshing, so soothing, so satisfying, as the placid joys of 
home ! 

See the traveller ; does duty call him for a season to leave his beloved 
circle ! The image of his earthly happiness continues vivid in his remem* 
b ranee, it quickens him to diligence, it makes him hail the hour which 
sees his purpose accomplished, and his face turned toward home ; it com* 
munes with him as he journeys, and he hears the promise which causes 
him to hope, “Thou shalt know also, that the tabernacle shall be in peace, 
and thou shalt visit thy tabernacle, and not sin.” 0 ! the joyful re-union 
of a divided family ; the pleasures of renewed interview and conversation 
after days of absence. 

Behold the man of science ; he drops the laborious and painfiil research, 
closes his volume, smooths his wrinkled brow, leaves his study, and un- 
bending himself, stoops to the capacities, yields to the wishes, and min- 
gles with the diversions of his children. 

u He will not blush that hath a father** heart. 

To lake In childish play, a childish part. 

But bends hi* sturdy neck, to play the toy, 

That youth takes pleasure in, to please his boy.” 

Take the man of trade ; what reconciles him to the toil of business ? 
What enables him to endure the fastidiousness and impertinence of cus- 
tomers ? What rewards him for so many hours of tedious confinement ? 
Bv-and-by the season of intercourse will arrive ; he will behold the desire 
of his eyes and the children of his love, for whom he resigns his ease ; 
and in their welfare and smiles he will find his recompense. 

Yonder comes the laborer ; he has borne the burden and the heat of the 
day ; the descending sun has released him of his toil ; and he is hastening 
home to enjoy repose. Half way down the lane, by the side of which 
stands bis cottage, his children run to meet him. One he carries and one 
he leads. The companion of his humble life is ready to furnish him with 
his plain repast. See his toil-worn countenance assume an air of cheer- 
fulness ! his hardships are forgotten ; fatigue vanishes ; he eats and is satis- 
fied. The evening fair, he walks with uncovered head around his garden * 
enters again, and retires to rest ! and, “ the rest of alaboring man is sweet, 
whether he eats little or much. 11 Inhabitants of this lowly dwelling ! who 
can be indifferent to thy comfort ? Peace be to this house ! — [Rev. W. Jay. 
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The New Year . — The annual return of the New Year has been conse- 
crated for ages as the season of Christian gratulation, the interchange of 
kind affections and glad feelings, when all unite in the expression of hopes 
and pleasures, which this auspicious day never fails to inspire. It may 
not inaptly be regarded as an eminence in the journey of life, from which 
the traveller commands a full view of the past and beholds as if at a great 
distance, the future, dimly shadowed in vague glimmerings and uncer- 
tainties. Human life is full of incidents, now gilded with pleasures, now 
fretted and saddened by trials, and these scenes are so constantly alternat- 
ing that all things seem ever on the change. The new year in the midst 
of these vicissitudes and mutations comes in with joy on its wing for the 
careworn, and with mirth and pastime for the young and the old alike — 
at its approach sorrow seems to give way to the smile and grief to be sooth- 
ed in the bright hopes which encompass the dawn of the year. 

In the spirit of the season, so congenial to our Beloved Order, we 
wish our Brethren one and all, a happy New Year, health and prosperity, 
and a long life of usefulness to their country and themselves. 


The New Year . — We have the most abundant cause of thanksgiving and 
self-gratulation as an Order in the retrospect which our past career affords. 
Some four and twenty years ago, a few valued Brethren in the city of Bal- 
timore formed a small detachment, pledged to go forth as the champions 
of a universal charity. It was admail, but determined band, with nerves 
strung to the sacred cause of Benevolence. How have they maintained 
the pledge, how have they fought the good fight? Let the great national 
army which is now enrolled under the broad banner of Friendship , Love 
and Trvih, respond to this interrogatory. Let the altars which emit 
their incense to the Heavens from the granite hills of the East to the sunny 
plains of the South — let the temples whose walls re-echo with the sounds 
of hearts made glad, from the fertile regions of the South to the rolling 
waters of the Mississippi, utter the full and thrilling response. The time 
has been when the achievment of such a moral triumph as our Beloved 
Order exhibits in its origin, progress and present elevated position, could 
alone have been the reward with which the mighty influence of power 
and high place could invest the effort — but the tens of thousands of votaries 
of Oda-Fellowship now banded together in indissoluble bonds of union 
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“ for deeds of good and errands of mercy ” boast no such aids. Their lever, 
has been the simple promptings of pure hearts, their Hercules the unaided 
force of moral precepts and elevated example acting upon the growing 
providence of man. 

Let us then Brethren one and all with sincere hearts pour forth on this 
appropriate occasion, the New Year, our devout thanksgiving to the Great 
Patron of our beloved Order. 


The New Year . — This is a period of review and resolves. We look 
back upon the past year, make our reckoning, ascertain our position,* and 
take ground for the future. The publishers of the Covenant and Official 
Magazine have made this review, and have now entered upon the third 
volume with high hopes of its enlarged success. The work must proclaim 
its own merits, if any it may possess— all have had the most abundant 
opportunity of testing its claims during the past two years. For ourselves 
at the late session of the Grand Lodge of the United States, we uttered 
not one word of encouragement to the Representatives looking to its con- 
tinuance — of their own, unprompted motion they have again launched the 
bark upon the “troubled waters.” The good of the Older guided their de- 
cision, and believing the Magazine a valuable auxiliary to that sacred object, 
the risk of further pecuniary sacrifice was made subordinate to higher 
counsels. 

We speak not in the spirit of reproof, nor of vain boasting, when we de- 
clare that the “Official Magazine ” has deserved better at the hands of the 
Brotherhood. It is true that its publication has been during the past year 
somewhat irregular, that its Agency has not been well managed from the 
beginning, yeF these things should not have subjected it to the severe 
trials which it has undergone. Its subscription list it is believed has never 
exceeded one thousand, although the average issue has exceeded two 
thousand. This circulation has penetrated into every part of this country 
and into England, and has reached eveiy Brother who desired to know 
the progress of the Order. The pecuniary result is a heavy loss to the 
Publishers, unless something may be gathered from the many small debts 
scattered over the country, which mav be due in unsold numbers of the 
Magazi ne, or in money as the case may be. 

Under these circumstances the continuance of the work by the Grand 
Lodge, is an act of noble pecuniary sacrifice upon the altar of the Order 
—for whom is this offering made ? for the Brotherhood — for their enlight- 
enment — for the benefit and advancement of the cause of Odd-Fellowship. 
Will an intelligent, devoted constituency require the sacrifice ? 


TOUR IN GEORGIA. 

We have recently been on an official visit to the Lodges in the State of 
Georgia, and as all matters of importance to the Order are interesting to 
its members, we will give a sketch of our journey, and of the condition of 
Odd-Fellowship in that State. 

We left home on Monday the 6th inst., our route was by Rail Road 140 
miles to Augusta, over a barren sandy plain, with here and there a piece 
of low swamp ground. We arrived at 7 o'clock in the evening, in time 
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to take the car for Warrenton. There are four brethren residing in Au- 
gusta who are desirous of having their number become oUd , by the addi- 
tion of a good and true brother. This addition will soon be made, and 
then application will be made to the proper authorities for a charter to 

form a Lodge. At half past 7 we started for Warrenton, miles distant, 

where we arrived about midnight, and proceeded by stage miles to 

Milledgeville, the capitol of the State, where we arrived on Tuesday 
at 9 o’clock. The Legislature was then in session, and the houses both 
public and private were crowded with members and visitors. We repair- 
ed to the State House, and spent an hour in viewing the Halls of the Senate 
and House of Representatives, and in listening to the political speeches 
of the congregated wisdom of the State. At evening we visited Sylvan 
Lodge, No. 4, which was organized in July last, received its Warrant, and 
delivered the Charter, granted at the late session 6f G. Lodge of the U. 
S. The books of the Secretary and Treasurer have been kept in a credit- 
able manner, and already is the Lodge in possession of a considerable fund. 
It numbers about sixty members — Wra. S. Rockwell, Esqr., was the first 
N. G., and to his ability and zeal, are we in a great measure indebted for 
its prosperity. On Wednesday the 8th, a procession was formed, con- 
sisting of the members of Sylvan Lodge, and several visiting brethren from 
Macon and Savannah, which proceeded from the Hall to the Methodist 
church, where after singing an Ode, prayer was offered by Rev. Br. Baring, 
Chaplain of the Lodge. Another Ode was then sung, and an Address 
illustrative of Odd-FeHowship was delivered by Col. Frederick H. San- 
ford, a member. The Orator stated the object and aim of the Institu- 
tion-explained its principles, and faithfully met and vanquished the ob- 
jections that have been urged against it. The house was crowded with 
people of both sexes, who paid the most marked attention to the eloquent 
Oration. Another Ode was sung and the procession returned to the Hall. 
A correspondent of the Savannah Republican having witnessed the dis- 
play, speaks thus of it in that paper, “ I have just witnessed one of the 
grandest processions that I ever saw. It was a procession of Odd-Fel- 
lows, who were assembled for the purpose of consecrating their Hall.”— 
It was a beautiful procession, the regalia was new, and the Brethren in 
Milledgeville are gentlemen of high standing. The public display and the 
Oration, commended Odd-Fellowship to the assembled thousands. 

The Hall is neat and convenient, and sufficiently large for that town. 
On entering it the Lodge was re-opened, and the ceremony of consecra- 
tion performed. We had the honour of presiding on that interesting oc- 
casion, and after a few remarks, explanatory, a fervent and impressive 
Dedicatory prayer was offered by Rev. Br. Tallay, after which with the 
assistance of the Heralds, the Hall was consecrated to the uses and pur- 
poses of Odd- Fellowship in due and ancient form. 

An extra meeting was ordered to be held on Thursday evening, to act 
upon the application of several members of the Legislature, and other gen- 
tlemen from different sections of the State. The Lodge will increase rapid- 
ly during the sitting of the Legislature, and from the character of its pre- 
sent members, it is safe to conclude it will be one of the best Lodges in 
that State. 

On Thursday morning we took leave of our brethren in Milledgeville, 
and accompanied by several visiting brothers, we proceeded 30 miles by 
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stage to the beautiful and growing city of Macon. Franklin Lodge, No. 
2, is located here — it was formed in January last, and its dues to the Grand 
Lodge for the first two months was $143 34. On Thursday evening we 
visited this Lodge, examined its books, work, &c., and delivered its Char- 
ter. It is in good condition, and has 131 members. It has also two Past 
Grands, viz : Guy L. Warren and Hon. E. A. Nisbet Capt. Isaac Holmes 
is its N. G., and John J. Gresham, Mayor of the city, V. G., under the 
management of such gentlemanly officers it cannot fail to prosper. 

The brethren of Franklin Lodge deserve great credit for their zeal in 
procuring and fitting up a large and elegant Hall for their comfort and con- 
venience. It is 60 by 30 feet — on each side there are two elevations on 
which the seat3 are placed, and at the front of the seats on either side, 
are four pillars — from the ceiling, some three feet down the pillars, is sus- 
pended an elegant scarlet drapery, which extends around the Hall, and 
the floor is covered with a rich carpet. 

The officers’ stations are neatly fitted up, with their appropriate colors, 
and when the Hall is lighted, it presents a splendid appearance. 

We have not seen a more spacious and elegant Odd Fellows’ Hall than 
this, save the large Hall at Baltimore. It was pleasing to learn that Frank- 
lin Lodge, aware that another Lodge and an Encampment was about to be 
formed, had with a generous and commendable spirit, unanimously re- 
solved to grant them the use of their Hall, and furniture for their meetings. 

On Friday afternoon, we met the applicants for United Brothers’ Lodge 
No. 5, at the Hall, and instituted said Lodge, under the Charter granted 
at the late session of the Grand Lodge U. S. Six brothers were admitted 
by card. Eight gentlemen were proposed for initiation, and subsequent- 
ly three were initiated. The formation of this Lodge will doubtless give 
a new impetus to the Order in that city, and under its zealous and per- 
severing N. G. Br. James Wood, M. D., its increase and respectability 
will be great 

On the evening of this day we met the applicants for Ocmulgee En- 
campment, No. 2, and assisted by Patriarchs George A. Kimberly, J. R. 
Howell and John J. Jones, conferred on them the several Encampment 
degrees. They then signed an application with Patriarchs Jtimberly, 
Howell and Jones, for the formation of the Camp. An Encampment was 
opened, the officers elected and installed, the Charter presented, and the 
Encampment was duly instituted. Patriarch Kimberly, as S. W., pro- 
claimed it duly organized, as Ocmulgee Encampment No. 2. 

Several brothers were proposed, and at a meeting on tne following night, 
five were exalted to the R. P. D. This Encampment has procured a splen- 
did sett of furniture and regalia, from the regalia store of Br. Sisco in Bal- 
timore, and will do a large amount of work during the coming winter. 

The Order in Macon is much respected, and numbers among its mem- 
bers the elite of the city. It will ‘ go on’ in order and harmony to greater 
prosperity. On Monday the 13th in company with P. G. Guy L. Warren, 
we started for Savannah, the city where the first altar to Odd-Fellowship 
was reared in Georgia. Our journey was by Rail Road, 197 miles, the 
longest line of Rail Road in the U. S. It is in good order, and cannot be 
called a ‘rough road.’ We arrived at Savannah at 7 o’clock, and put up 
with Br. Montgomery, of the Mansion House. After having refreshed 
ourselves, we repaired to Washington Hall, where we found several Past 
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Grands, who gave us an Odd-Fellow^ welcome, and rejoiced the more 
that our mission was for the purpose of organizing a Grand Lodge. 

Past Grands Alvan N. Miller, John Dorsett, Gilbert Butler, E. S. Kemp- 
ton, presented their certificates from Oglethorpe, No. 1. Guy L. Warren 
from Franklin, No. 2. Elisha Parsons, Geo. W. Miller ana Edward J. 
Jones from Live Oak, No. 3. The R. W. Grand Lodge of Georgia was 
then instituted in due and ancient form, under a Charter granted at the 
late session of the Grand Lodge U. S. The officers installed are brethren 
of intelligence, who manifest a devotedness to Odd-Fellowship; and under 
their administration its interests will be guarded, and the commanding 
position it has assumed in that State will be fully sustained. There are 
two other Past Grands who have not yet entered the Grand Lodge, but 
will at the first convenient opportunity — they will be able co-adjutors in 
the cause — viz: Hon. E. A. Nisbet, of Macon, and Wm. S. Rockwell, 
Esq., of Milledgeville. The Grand Lodge received an application from 
brethren at Columbus, and granted a Charter for the formation of a Lodge 
in that city. There will be early applications for Lodges in several towns 
and villages; and before the annual meeting of the Grand Lodge, which 
will be in August next, Odd-Fellowship will have erected its altars in al- 
most every section of the State. 

We heartily congratulate the Brethren on having a Grand Lodge ; there 
were five Subordinates at the time of its formation — all doing well. We 
have had opportunity of knowing their condition from their organization, 
having instituted them all, except Sylvan, No. 4, which was opened by 
P. G. M. John H. Honour, of this city. They have been veiy exact in 
the work of the Order, and punctual in making their returns and paying 
dues, and their own Grand Lodge may well be proud of them. In no 
State does the Order promise a higher degree of respectability and useful- 
ness than in Georgia. During our stay at Savannah, we examined the 
state of Oglethorpe and Live Oak Lodges, and found them increasing the 
number of ther members rapidly — their funds are considerable, and well 
guarded, and there are very few of the best men in the city, without the 
pale of one or the other of the Lodges. W e delivered the Charter to Live 
Oak Lodge, and its proper Charter to Magnolia Encampment, No. 1. The 
latter was instituted in August last — has purchased from Br. Sisco a splen- 
did Camp equipage and regalia, and has about thirty members. It will 
number as many more in its return on the last of December next. 

On Tuesday evening the 14th, we tpok leave of our kind brethren, and 
embarked on board the steamer Charleston, for this city, where we arriv- 
ed on Wednesday at 12 o'clock, M. ; — having made a tour of miles 

— visited the principle cities of Georgia — seen the growing condition of 
our beloved Order — felt the fraternal grip, and experienced the kindness 
of many a generous Odd-Fellow, we feel encouraged to renew our dili- 
gence in promoting the interests of our beloved Institution, and reverent- 
ly thank the Kind Being who has sanctioned its principles, and whose 
blessings has so manifestly attended it. a . case . 

Charleston, Nov. 15, 1843. 

P. S. — The design of the Covenant and Official Magazine is to diffiise a 
knowledge of the Order — promote its interests — expound and defend its 
principles. It is my opinion that the good of the Order demands its con- 
tinuance, and that the honor of the Order is concerned in rendering it an 
adequate support! 
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CORRESPONDENCE 

On the presentation qfa Seal to Florida Lodge , No . 1, by P . G . Darius Parkhurst . 

Albany, N. Y., Sept. 13, 1843. 

Officers and Brothers of Florida Lodge, No. 1, I. O. 0. F. 

After an absence of two years from you, and although unknown to most 
of you at the present time, still the remembrance of being one of the 
Dumber in establishing our beloved Order in Florida, excites within my 
breast emotions which none but an Odd-Fellow can feel; it has long been 
my most earnest desire to send the Lodge some small token, whereby the 
brothers may know that they are still remembered by me, although my 
name may be unknown to most of them : and 1 look back to the day on 
which I had the honor of installing Florida Lodge with more pride than 
on any other act of my life. 

Accompanying the letter I send you a Seal, which I beg you to accept, 
and adopt as the Seal of the Lodge. It is my own design, and the fol- 
lowing is a description of it: 

A field partly per cross, or quarterly — on a bend over all, argent, 3 ar- 
rows held by 3 links— on the first, gules, a grape twig and fruit— on the 
second, vert, a Palmetto Tree— on the third, argent, a canoe and paddle 
on water— on the fourth, azure, and oak twig and acorn. Crest, on a 
cushion an open hand, upon it an open heart. 

Yours in F. L. and T., Darius Parkhurst. 

(Reply.) Florida Lodge, No. 1, I. 0. 0. F. ) 

Jacksonville , E. F '., Oct. 20, 1843. > 

Dear Sir and Brother : — Your letter of the 13th ultimo has been 
received, together with a very elegant Seal, sent as a present to this Lodge. 

For thi« handsome and appropriate token of remembrance from one 
whom we must always consider the Father of the Order in Florida, permit 
us to express our most heartfelt thanks : and be assured, dear Sir, that al- 
though personally unknown to many of us now members of this Lodge, the 
remembrance of your name has always been warmly cherished by each of us. 

It would be useless for us, as Odd-Fellows to go into an elaborate treatise 
upon the benefits of our beloved institution. The almost unprecedented suc- 
cess and increase of the Order, not only throughout the United States, but in 
Europe, speak volumes in its favor. The broad principles of Benevolence 
and Charity are so well known and appreciated by every good Odd-Fellow, 
that he cannot but look back upon the hour in which his name was enrolled 
among us, as one of the brightest and most fortunate of his existence. 

Pemit us to renew our thanks for the kind wishes you express towards 
this Lodge, and that you may long live to see the benefits resulting from 
an institution, the prosperity of which you have so much at heart, is the 
fervent prayer of 

Your friends and brothers in Odd-Fellowship, 

Cyrus Bisbee, N. G. 
Geo. Grouard, V. G. 

A. D. Hall, Sec'y. 

To Bro. Darius Parkhurst, P. G., Albany, N. Y. 

progress of the order. 

Sabbatis Lodge, No. 6, Augusta, Maine. 
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MARYLAND. — Grand} Lodge o^-Balti 
more, meets quarterly, 15th January, April, 
July, October. 

J. J. JOHNSTON, M. W. G. M. 

JNO. A. THOMPSON, R. W. G. Sec’y 
Subordinate Lodges. 
Washington, No. 1, Baltimore, 


Franklin, 
Columbia, 
Wm. Tell, 
Gratitude, 
Harm oar, 
Friendship, 
Marion, 
Jefferson, 
Union, 

Miller, 
Morning Star, 
Mount risgab. 


2 . 

3. 

4. 

5 . 

6 . 

7, 

8 , 

9, 

16, 


do. 

do. 

do. 

do. 

do. 

do. 

do. 

do. 

do. 


Tompkins, 9, New York, 
New York, 10, do. 

Gettys 11, do. 

Germania, 13, do. 

Teutonia, 14, do. 

Gcr. Colonial, 16, Albany, 

Monday La Fayette, 18, Chan’? ille, 
Thurs. Firemen’s, 19, Albany, 
Wed’ay Manhattan, 20, New York, 
Tuesday | Poughkeepsie, 21, Poughkeepsie, 
Monday , Kuickerb’lter, 22, New York, 
Wed’ay J Mariner’s, 23, do. 


Thurs. | Franklin, 
Tuesday ' N iagara. 


Thurs 

do. 

Saturday 


18, Easton, 

20, Harre-de-Grace, do. 
24, Port Deposit, Tuesday 
Mount Vernon, 26, Abingdon, 

Philip Reed, 29, Chestertown, 

Potomac, 31, Hagerstown, 

Mount Moriah, 32, Clear Spring, 

Aaron, 33, Williamsport, 

Chosen Friends 34, Cumberland, 


Adam, 

La Grange, 
Covenant, 
Benevolent, 
Neilson, 
Centre, 


35, Frederick, 

36, Sharpsburgb, 

37, Hancock, 

39, Middletown, 

39, Hillsborough, 

40, Ellicott’s Mills, 


Saturday 

Monday 

Tuesday 

Thurs. 

Friday 

do. 

Tuesday 
Saturday 
Thurs. 
Saturday 
do. 
do. 


Grand Encampment — Baltimore, meets quar- 
terly 1st Friday in January, April, July and 
October. 

JACOB MEARIS, G. Patriarch, 

G. D. TUCKSBURY, Scribe. 
Subordinate Encampments. 


No. 1, Baltimore, Friday 

2, do. Tuesday 

3, Cambridge, do. 

4, Easton, do. 

5, Chestertown, do. 

6, Hagerstown, do. 

7, Cumberland, do. 

8, Havie-de-Grace, do. 


Jerusalem, 
Salem, 

Zion, 

Jacob, 

Bethelem, 

Galena, 

Mount Carmel, 
Evening Star, 


MASSACHUSETTS.— Grand Lodge 
of— Boston, quarterly. 

Rev. E. H. CHAPIN, M. W. G. M. 
WM. HILLIARD, R. W. G. Sec’y. 

SUBOE DIMATE LODOEfi. 
Massachusetts, No. 1, Boston, Mon. 

6itoem, 2, do. Thnr 

New England, 4, E. Cambridge, Frid 

Merrimac, 7, Lowell, Mon. 

8uffolk, 8, Boston, Tues. 

Cbrystal Fount, 9, Woburn, Mon. 

Oriental, 10, Boston, Wed*| 

Mechanics, 11, Lowell, Frid. 

Bethel, 12, W. Cambridge, Tues. 

Narareno, 13, Waoe Village, Mou. 

Banker Hill, 14, Charlestown, Mon. 

Tremont, 15, Boston, Wed* 

Covenant, 16, do. Mon 

Middlesex, 17, Malden, Wed. 

Encampments, 

Massassoit, No. 1, Boston, 


1 & 3 Fri.j 

2, do. Saturday 

3, W. Cambridge, 2 & 4 Fri. 

4, Lowell, 2 4 Thur 

5, Charlestown 
Deqbee Lodge. 

No. 1, Bostoo, 


1 3 Wed 


Friday. 


Trimouot, 
Menotomy, 
Mooomake, 
Bunker Hill, 


Union, 


NEW YORK*. .Grand Lqdge of— meets] 
quarterly. 

E. WAINWRIGHT, M. W. G. M. 

JNO. G. TREADWELL, R. W. G. Sec’y. 
Subordinate Lodges. 

Columbia, No. 1, New York, Thursday 
City Phil., 6, Albany, Friday 
Union, 8, da Thursday 


24, Troy, 

25, Buffalo, 

26, Brooklyn, 

27, Troy, 

28, New York, 

29, Lansingburgh, 

30, New York, 
Olive Branch, 31, do. 
American, 32, Albany, 
Metropolitan, 33, New York, 
Marion, 34, do. 
Covenant, 35, do. 
Enterprise, 36, do. 
Buffalo, 37, Buffalo, 

38, West Troy, 

39, Brooklyn, 

40, New York, 

41, Albany, 

42, New York, 

43, do. 

44, do. 

Kings County, 45, Willia’burgh 
Jefferson, 46, New York, 
Mercantile, 4?, do. 
Tehoseroron, 48, Buffalo, 
Hancock, 49, New York, 

Atlantic, 50, Brooklyo, 

Geuessee, 61, Rochester, 

Unit. Brothers, 52, New York, 

Rensselaer, 63, Troy, 

64. Whitehall, 
55, Peekskill, 

66, Troy, 

67, New York, 

58, do. 

59, Poughkeepsie 

60, New York, 
Williams’brg 61, Willia'burgh 
Long Island, 63, Brooklvo, 

64, New York, 

65, Newburgh, 

66, Brooklyn, 

67, New York, 

68, do. 

69, Rochester, 

70, Utica, 

71, Itbacs, 

Mohawk Val. 72, Schenectady, 
Mt. Vernon, 73, New York, 
Orange Co., 74, Newburgh, 
Cryptic, 76, Peekskill, 
Rockland Co., 76, Haverstraw, 
Westchester, 77, Tarry town, 

Croton, 78, New York, 

Onondago, 79, Syracuse, 

Cayuga, 80, Auburn, 

Jamaica, 81, Jamaica, 

German Oak, 82, New York, 

Piermont, 83, Piermont, 

Chelsea, 84, New York, 

Pacific, 85, Flushing, 

Kosciusko, 86, Kingstou, 

Fidelity, 87, New York, 

Richmond Co. 89, Factoryville, 
Putnam, 89, West Farms, 

90, Sag Harbor, 
Degree Lodges. 

1, New York, 

2, do. 

3, Buffalo, 


Brooklyn, 

Trojan, 

Ark, 

Star, 

National, 


W atervliet, 

Nassau, 

Greenwich, 

Phesuix, 

Meridian, 

Concorde, 

Harmony, 


Whitehall, 

Courtland, 

Halcyon, 

Mutual, 

Grove, 

Dutchess, 

Howard, 


Empire, 
Highland, 
Fulton, 
Commercial, 
Oriental, 
Teoronto, 
Oueida, 
Ithaca, 


Suffolk, 

New York, 
Bowei y, 
ELrie, 


Tuesday 

Wednesday 

Tuesday 

Friday 

Monday 

do. 

Thursday 

do. 

Monday 

do. 

Thursday 
Monday 
Wednesday 
Mouday 
Tuesday 
Monday 
W ednesday 
Tueiday 
Monday 
Wednesday 
do. 
Friday, 
Thursday 
do. 

Tuesday 

do. 

Monday 

Thursday 

Mouday 

Wednesday 

do. 

Tuesday 

Monday 

Wednesday 

Tuesday 

do. 

Thursday 

Wednesday 

Monday 

Friday 

Tuesday 

do. 

Thursday 
Wednesday 
Thursday 
Monday 
Thursday 
, Wednesday 
do. 

Tuesday 

Friday 

Tuesday 

do. 

Wednesday 

Tuesday 

Thursday 

Mouday 

Thursday 

Friday 

Monday 

Friday 

Wednesday 

Friday 

Thursday 

Monday 

Wednesday 

Friday 

Thursday 

Tuesday 

Friday 

Tuesday 

Friday 

Monday 

Wednesday 

Friday 

Wednesday 

Thursday 

Monday 

Wednesday 
Saturday 
2 A 4 WetL 
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Hudson, 4, New York, 

Unit. Brothers, 5, do. 


Saturday 
Wednesday 
Saturday 
Wednesday 
Friday 


Clinton, 6, do. 

Rcnsselear, 7, Troy, 

Ridgely, 8, do. 

Dutchess, 9, Channingville, Saturday 
Selby, 10, Poughkeepsie, Friday, 

Albany City, 11, Albany, Thursday 

Monroe, 12, Rochester, Tuesday 
Franklin, 13, Brooklyn, 1 & 3 Frid 
Washington, 14, Williamsburgh “ “ 

Excelsior, 15, Albany, Tuesday 
Grand Encampment— meets at New York 
city, semi-annually. 

HARVEY F- AUBERY, G. P. 
JAMES EARNEST, G. S. 

SUBORDINATE CAMP8. 

Mt Hebron, 2, New York, 2 & 4 Frid. 
Mt. Sinai, 3, do. 1 & 3 “ 

Troy, 4, Troy, 1 & 3 “ 

Eo-hakkore, 6, Albany, 2 & 4 “ 
Mosaic, 6, New York, 1 & 3 " 

Salem, 7, Brooklyn, 2 & 4 " 

Mt. Vernon, 8, Buffalo, 1 & 3 “ 

Palestine, 9, New York, 2 & 4 “ 
Mt* Olivet, 10, Williamsburgh 1 & 3 *• 
Mount Hope, 1 1 , Rochester, do. “ 
Mount Horeb, 12, New York, 2 & 4 Mond. 


Evening Star, 72, Milestown, Satur. 

Delaware, 73, Easton, Toes. 

Mount Zion. 74, York, Wed. 

Columbus, 76, Chamb'sburgh, Thor* 

Mauch Chunk, 76, Mauch Chunk, 44 

Brotherly Love, 77, Kurtztowu, Satnr. 

Keystone, 78, Bethlem, 

Howard, 79, Honesdale, 

Susquehanna, 80, Columbia, 

National, 81, Washington, 

ICharity, 82, Halifax, 

Lehigh, 83, Allentown, 

Friendly, 84, Millerstown, 

Mutual, 85, Milton, 44 

Grand Encampment— meets at Philadelphia. 

J. S. L. LANGER, G. P. 

L. L. PAWLEY, G. 8. 
Subordinate Encampmentb. 
Philadelphia, No. I, Philadel., 1 & 3 Toes. 


PENNSYLVANIA.— Grand Lodge of| 
— meets at Philadelphia, quarterly. 

JOSEPH BROWN. M. W. G. M. 
WILLIAM CURTIS, R. W. G. Sec'y . 
Subordinate Lodges. 
Pennsylvania, No. 1, Philadelphia, Wed 


Washington, 
Wayne, 
Morning Star, 
Franklin, 
Gen'l. Marion, 
Herman, 

Rising Sun, 

Mechanics' 

Philomath eon, 

Kensington, 

Philadelphia, 

Wildey, 

Philanthrophic, 

La Fayette, 

Amity, 

Miners' 
Teutonia, 
Friendship, 
Western Star, 
Penn, 
Schuylkill, 


2 , 

3, 

4, 

5 , 

6 , 


Tues. 

Mond. 

Friday 

Thurs. 


Thurs. 

Wed. 

Satur. 


Thurs* 

Wed. 


2, Pittsburgh, *< Satur. 

3, Frank ford, 44 Wed. 

4, Pottsville, “ Satur. 

5, Philadel., “ Frid. 

6, Kensington , 44 Frid. 

7, «« 2 & 4 Frid. 

8, Reading, 1 & 3 Satur. 

9, Manayunk, 44 44 

10, Harrisburgh,! &3 Fri. 


7, N. Liberties, Tues 

8, Frankfort, Satur. 

9, Pittsburgh, Thurs. 

10, Germantown, Satur. 

11. N. Liberties, Wed. 

13, Philadelphia, 44 

14, Frankford, Satur. 

15, Philadelphia, Tues. 

18, « Thurs. 

19, «« “ 

20, Pottsville, Satur. 

21, Philadelphia, Mond. 

23, •« Tues. 

24, Pittsburgh, Mond. 

26, N. Liberties, “ 

27, Port Carbon, Tues. 


Pittsburgh, 

Morning Star, 

Franklin, 

La Fayette, 

Mount Olive, 

Walhalla, 

Hebron, 

Andrew Jackson, 

Dauphin, 

DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA — 
Grand Lodge meets at city of Washington, 
quarterly. 

HUGH LATHAM, M. W. G. M. 
UNAS HURST, R. W. G. Sec'y. 
Subordinate Lodges. 

Central, No. 1, Washington city, 

Washington, 6, do. 

Eastern, 7, do. 

Potomac, 8, Alexandria, 

9, Washington, 

10 , «• 

11 , 


Friday j Harmony, 
Columbia, 
Union, 

Friendship, 12 t 
Covenant, 13 ± 


Heneosis Adelphon, 28, N. Liberties, Thurs. 


Robert Morris, 

Manayunk, 

Decatur, 

Benevolent, 

Hancock, 

Hayden, 

William Tell, 
Girard, 
Independence, 
Social, 

Montgomery, 

Cambria, 

Montgomery, 

Concordia, 

Adam, 

Beaver Meadow, 
Hand- in-Hand, 
Corner, 

Hazel ton, 

Roxbo rough, 
Lancaster, 
Harrisburgh 


29, Philadelphia, Wed. 
31, Manayunk, Satnr. 
33, Philadelphia, Wed. 
40, Vil. Green, 2 & 3 Sat. 

43, Philadelphia, Friday 

44, Pottsville, Thurs. 

45, Pittsburgh, Satur 
53, Pottsville, Friday 
55, Philadelphia, Thurs. 

66, Minersvillc, Satur. 

67, Norristown, “ 

58, Carbondale, 44 

59, Reading, Thurs. 

60, Catawissa, 1 & 3 Sat. 

61, Philadelphia, Mond. 

62, Beaver Meadow, Sat. 

63, Philadelphia, Tues- 

64, Birmingl^m, Satur. 

65, Hazellon, 44 

66, Roxborough, 44 

67, Lancaster, Thurs. 

68, Harrisburg, Wed. 


Peace-and -Plenty, 69, Easton, 
State Capitol,, 70, Harrisburgh, 
Allen, 71, Allentown, 


Toes. 

Satnr. 


Friday 
Tuesday 
Friday 
Friday 
Monday 
Thursday 
Wednesday 
Thursday 
Monday 


Encampments. 
j Columbia, No. 1, Washington, last Wednesday 
Marley, 2, Alexandria, 2 & 4 Monday 

DELAWARE. — Grand Lodge meets at 
Wilmingtou, quarterly. 

JOHN HARP, M. W. G. M. 

WILLIAM WOODCOCK, R. W. G. Sec'y. 
Subordinate Lodges. 

Delaware, No. 1, Wilmington, Monday 

Bayard, 3, Laurel, Saturday 

Mechanics* 4, Wilmington, 44 

Washington, 5, New Castle, *• 

Morning Star, 6, Smyrna, Wednesday 

LOUISIANA.— Grand Lodge meets at 
the City of New Orleans, quarterly. 

G. W. CABLE, M. W. G. M. 

A. Mondelli, R. W. G. Sec'ry. 
Subordinate Lodges. 

Louisiana, No. 1, New Orleans, Friday, 
Feliciana, 4, Bayou Sara, Thursday, 

Union, 6, New Orleans, Monday, 

Encampments. 

Wildey, No. I , New Orleans, 1 A 3 Sun. 

OHIO. — Grand Lodge meets at Cincinnati, 
quarterly. 

THOMAS SHERLOCK, M. W. G M. 
8AML. W. CORWIN, R. W. G. Sec'y. 
Subordinate Lodges. 

Ohio, No. 1, Cincinnati, Monday 
Washington, 2, do. Tuesday 

Cincinnati, 3, do. Wednesday 

Franklin, 4, do. Thursday 

Montgomery, 5, Dayton, Wednesday 

Jefferson, 6, Steubenville, Tuesday 

Charity, 7, Lancaster, Monday 
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Piaua, 8, Piqut, Wednesday 

Columbus, 9, Columbus, Monday 

Wayne, 10, Dayton, Tuesday 

Warren, 11, Franklin, Monday 

Union, 1*2, Warrenton, Saturday 

Cleveland, 13, Cleveland, Wednesday 

Harmony, 14, Rostville, Tuesday 

Lebanon, 15, Lebanon, Wednesday 

Hope, 16, Middletown, Thursday 

Grand Encampment meets at Cincinnati,! 
•emi-aunually. 

CHARLES THOMAS, G. Patriarch. 
ALT HARV1E, G Scribe. 

SUROUDIN ATS ENCAMPMENTS. 
Wildey, No. 1, Cincinnati, 1 & 3 Frid. 

Dayton, 2, Dayton, do. 

Nimrod, 3, Steubenville, 2 & 4 Frid. 

Cleveland, 4, Cleveland, do. 

Piqua, 5, Piqua, do. 


NEW JERSEY.— Grand Lodge meets 
at Trenton quarterly. 

EDW. D. WELDS, M. W. G M. 
JOS. H. HOUGH, R. W. G. Scc’ry. 
Subordinate Lodges. 

Trenton, No. I, Trenton, Tuesday 
Concordia, 4, do. Wednesday 

N. Brunswick, 6, N. Bruns wick, Tuesday 
Howard, 7, Newark, Monday 
New Ark, 8, do. Friday 

Franklin, 9, Elizab’th town, Monday 
Nassau, 10, Princeton, Thursday 
Friendship, II, Newark, do. 

La Fayette, 12, Orange, do. 

Covenant, 13, Belvidere, do. 

Hudson, 14, Jersey City, Monday 
Leni Lenape, 15, Larofcfertville, Tuesday 
Borden town, 16, Bordeutown, Monday 
Madison, 17, Allentown, Thursday 
Cliotoo, 18, Cliuton, Monday 
Mount Holly, 19, Mount Holly, Wednesday 

Monmouth, 20, Freehold, do. 

Washington, 21, Salem. do. 

Grand Encampment meets at Trenton semi- 
annually. 

# G. Patriarch. 

EDW. D. WELD, G. Scribe. 
Subordinate Encampments. 
Trenton, No. 2, Trenton, 1 & 3 Thur. 

Mt. Arrarat, 3, Newark, 1 & 3 Wed. 

Olive Branch, 4, Trenton, 1 & 3 Frid 

Mount Sinai, 6, Jersey City, 1 3c 3 Mood. 


KENTUCKY.— Grand Lodge of-meets| 
at Louisville, quarterly. 

JAMES S. LITHGOW, M. W. G. M. 

A. W. R. HARRIS, R. W. G. Sec’y. 
Subordinate Lodges. 

Boooe, No. 1, Louisville, Monday 

Choseo Friends, 2, do. Tuesday 

Washington, 3, Covington, Wednesday 

Lorraine, 4, Louisville, do. 

Friendship, 5, Lexington, Friday 

Capital, 6, Frank lord, Monday 

Franklio, 7, Lancaster, Saturday 

Central, 8, Danville, Tuesday 

Social, 9, Stanford, Wednesday 

Uoion, 10, Nicbolasville, Saturday 

La Fayette, 1 1 , Georgetown, Tuesday 

DeKflib, 12, Maysville, Monday 

Strangers’ Rest, 1 3, Henderson, Saturdty 

Madison, 14, Richmond, Tuesday 
Grand Encampment meets at Louisville, j 
quarterly. 

JAS. S. LITHGOW, G. Patriarch, 

S. S. BARNES. G. Scribe. 

SUBOEDIN ATE ENCAMPMENTS. 

Mooat Horeb, No. 1, Louisville, 1 & 3 Mond. 
Olive Branch, 2, Covington, 2k4 do. 

Moreah, 3, Lexington, 1 & 3 Thors. 

Pilgrim, 4, Frankfort, <* “ 


VIRGINIA. — R. W. Grand Lodge meeta 
at Richmond, semi-annually. 

THEODORE C. BENTEEN, M. W. G. M. 
ALEX. M. BROOKS, R W. G. Sec’y. 
Subordinate Lodges. 

Virginia, No. 1 . Harp* r’s Ferry, Mon. 
Wa»kingtoo 2, Norfolk, do. 

Virginiu*, 3, Wheeling, do. 

Jefferson, 4, Richmond, Mon. 

Old Dominion, 5, Portsmouth, Friday 

Madison, 6, Winchester, Wed. 

Union, 7, Richmond, Friday 

Monroe, 8, Petersburgh, Mon. 

LaFafayette, 9, Norfolk, do. 

Friendship, 10, Richmond, Toes 

Wildey, 1 1 , Charlestown, Satur. 

Powhatan, 12, Richmond, Wed, 

Franklin, 13, Wheeling, Moo. 

Rappahannock, 14, Fredericksburgh, do. 
Patrick Heury, 16, Hampton, Satur. 

Appomatox, 16, Petersburgh, Friday 
Lyuchburgh, 17, Lynchburgh, Thurs. 
St. Paul’s, 18, Princess Aon C.H., do. 
Harmony, 19, Norfolk, do. 

Smithficld, 20, Smithfield, Mon. 

Maffit, 21, Martinsburgh, Satar. 

Pythagoras, 22, Lynchburgh, Friday 

Grand Encampment meets at Portsmouth, 
annually. 

J. HULL, G. Patriacrh, 

WM. G. WEBB, G. Seribe. 

SUBOBDINATE ENCAMPMENTS. 

Abrams, No. 1, Wheeling, 2 A 4 Than. 
Neilson, 2, Richmond, •• •« 

Wildey, 8, Portsmouth, “ “ 

Jerusalem, 4, Norfolk, “ “ 

Widows* Friend, 6, Winchester, ** •• 

Glazier, 7, Petersburgh, " •« 

Virginia, 8, Lynchburgh, “ “ 

Damascus, 9, Smithficld, “ “ 

Salem, 10, Hampden, ** •• 


INDIANA.— Grand Lodge meets at Ma- 
dison, quarterly. 

NOAH H. COBB, M. W. G. M. 

A. S. BERRYHILL, R. W. G. Scc’y. 
Subobdinate Lodges. 

Monroe, No. 2, Madison, Monday 

Jefferson, 3, Jeffersonville, do. 

Friendship, 4, Rising Sun, Tuesday 

Vevay, 6, Vevay, Thursday 

Morning Star, 7, Evansville, do. 

Union, 8, Lauren’burgb, do. 

Patriot, . 9, Patriot, Saturday 

New Albany, 19, New Albany, Thursday 
Washington, 11, Madison, do. 

Neilsoo, 12, Logans Port, do. 

Encampments. 

Wildey, No. 1, Madison, 1st Tuesday 


MISSISSIPPI.— Grand Lodge meets 
quarterly at Natchez. 

R. GRIFFITH, M. W. G. M. 

J. B. DICKS, R. W. G. Sec’ry. 
Subordinate Lodges. 


Mississippi, 1, Natchez, Wednesday 
Washington, 2, do. Thursday 

Warren, 3, Vicksburgb, do. 

Grenada, 6. Grenada, Friday 

Macon, 8, Vicksburgb, Wednesday 

William Dale, 9, Liberty, do. 

Wilkinson, 10, Woodville, do. 

Capitol, 11, Jackson, Thursday 


| Encampments. 

Wildey, No. 1, Natchez. 

| MISSOURI.— Grand Lodge meets at St. 
Louis, quarterly. 

K. CATHCART, M. W. G. M. 
ROBERT CAREY, R. W. G. SecVy. 
Subobdinate Lodges. 
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Travel. Rest, 1, City St. Louis, Monday 
Wildey, 2, do. Tuesday 

Germania, 3, do. Thursday 

Far West, 4, Boonville, Monday 
Saint Louis, 5, City St. Louis,Saturday 
West. Light, 6, Weston, do. 

ENCAMPMENT8. 

Wildey, No. I, St. Louis, Friday 


ILLINOIS.— Grand Lodge meets at 
Springfield, quarterly. 

>f SLI COOK, M. W. G. M. 

.THOS. J. BURNS, R. W. G. Sec’y. 

SUBORDINATE LODGES. 

Western Star, 1, Alton, Monday 

Alton, 2, do. Tuesday 

Clarke, 3, Greenville, Saturday 

Illini, 4, Jacksonville, do. 

Wildey, 6, Galena, do. 

Sangamon, 6, Spriugfield, Monday 

Jefferson, ?, Bell vi lie, Friday 

Washington, 8, Springfield, Tuesday 

1 ?ua a uaua S] «PC 

Lebanon, No. 3,‘ Springfield, 1 A 2 Frid. 


Marion, No. 2, Charleston, Friday 

Howard, 3, do. Thurs. 

Jefferson, 4, do. Tuesday 

Palmetto, 5, Colombia, Friday 

DeKalb, 6, Winnsboro, Monday 

Aiken, 7, Aiken, Wednes. 

La Fayette, 8, Chesterville, Monday 

Grand Encampment meets at Charleston. 

PETER D. TORRE, G. P. 

S. A. HURLBUT, G. S. 
Subordinate Encampments. 
Palmetto, No. 1, Charleston, 

lEufaw, 2, Columbia, 

I Ashley, 3, Charleston, 


ALABAMA..— Grand Lodge meets at 
Mobile, quarterly. 

E. SALOMON, M. W. G- MJ 

SUOOBDIN ATE LODGES. 

Alabama, No. 1, Mobile, Tuesday 
Mobile, 2, do. Wednesday 

Chosen Friends, 3, do. Thursday, 
Encampment. 

Mt. Arrarat, No. 1, Mobile, Friday 


REPUBLIC OF TEXAS— G. Lodge 
meets quarterly at Houston. 

JOHN W. NILES, M. W. G. M. 

WM. McLEAN, R. W. G. Sec ry. 
Subordinate Lodges. 

Lone Star, No. 1, Houston, Monday 

Harmony, 2, do. Friday 

Galveston, 3, Galveston, Wednesday 

CONN ECTICUT— Grand Lodge meets at 
New Haven, quarterly. 

R. 8. H1NMAN, M. W. G. M. 

A. C. HE1TMAN, R. W. G. Sec’ry. 
Subordinate Lodges. 
Qoinnipiac, 1, New Haven, Monday 
Charter Oak, 2, Hartford, Tuesday 
Middlesex, 3, East Haddam, Wednesday 
Peqnannoek, 4, Bridgeport, Tuesday 
Harmony, 5, New Haven, Tuesday 
Ousatonic, 6, Derby, Monday 

Samaritan, 7, Danbury, Wednesday 
Mercantile, 8, Hartford, Wednesday 
Thames, 9, New London, Monday 
Our Brothers, 10, Norwalk, Wednesday 
Uness, 11, Norwich, Friday 

Central, 12, Middletown, Thursday 

Grand Encampment meets quarterly at New 
Haven. 

R. S. HINMAN, G. Patriarch, 

W. E. SANFORD, G Scribe. 
Subordinate Encampments. 
Sasacas, No. 1 , New Haven, 1st Friday 
Oriental, 2, East Haddtm, 2 & last do. 
Palmyra, 3, Norwich, do. do. 


TENNESSEE.— Grand Lodge meets at 
Nashville, quarterly. 

WILKINS F. TANNEHILL, M. W. G. M. 
L. L. LORING, R. W. G. Sec'y. 

Sudoedinatb Lodges. 
Tennessee, No. I, Nashville, Tuesday 

Nashville, 2, do. Thursday 

Columbia, 3, Columbia, Wednesday 

8pring Hill, 4, Spring Hill, Thursday 
Washington, 6, Dresden, Saturday 

Memphis, 6, Memphis, Thursday 

Encampments. 

Ridgely, No. 1, Nashville, 2 A 4 Saturday 
Washington, 2, Columbia, “ •* 


NORTH CAROLINA.-Grand Lodge 
meets at Wilmington, quarterly. 

JNO. CAMPBELL, M. W. G. M. 

W. S. G ANDREWS, R. W. G. Sec’y. 
Subordinate Lodges. 

Weldon, No. 1, Weldon, Tuesday 

Cape Fear, 2, Wilmington, do. 

Washington, 3, Murfreesboro, Friday 

Encampments. 

Campbell, No. 1, Wilmington, 

Bain, 2, Murfreesboro, 


GEORGIA — Grand Lodge meets at Sa- 
vannah. 

Subordinate Lodoes. 

Oglethorpe, 1 , Savannah, 

Franklin, 2, Macon, 

Live Oak, 3, Savannah, 

Sylvan, 4, Milledgeville, 

Unit. Brothers, 6, Macon 

Encampments. 

Magnolia, No. 1, Savannah, 

Ocmulgee, 2, Milledgeville, 

RHODE ISLAND— 

Fri’dly Union, 1, Ppovidenee, 

Eagle, 2, do. 

MAINE- 

Maine, No. 1, Portland, Monday 
Saco, 2, Saco, Tuesday 

Georgian, 3, Thomastown, Monday 
An't Brothers, 4, Portland, Thursday 
Ligonian, 5, Thomastown, Saturday 
Sabbatis, 6, Augusta, do. 

Encampments. 

Machigonne, 1, Portland, 1 A 3 Toes. 

NEW HAMPShTrE- 

Granite, No. 1, Nashua, 

Hillsborough, 2, Hillsborough 
Wechaihet, 3, Dover. 

CANADA— 

Prin. of Wales,!, Montreal, 

Queens, 2, do. 

IOWA TERRITORY— 

Iowa, No. 1 , Mineral Point, 


SOUTH CAROLINA -Grand Lodge 
meets at Charleston, quarterly. 

P. D. TORRE, M. W. G. M. 

J. A. GYLES, R. W. G. Scc’y. 
Subordinate Encampments. 

South Carolina, No. 1, Charleston, Wednes. 


WISCONSIN TERRITORY— 

Milwaukie, 2, Milwaukie, 


E. FLORIDA— 

Florida, 1, Jackson, 

Kennedy, 2, Black Creek. 
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THE COVENANT 


AND OFFICIAL MAGAZINE 

OF THE GRAND LODGE OF THE UNITED STATES 


Vol. III. FEBRUARY, 1844. No. 8. 


LECTURE. 


BY 1. W . OIBBKI, M. ».* 


Brothers op the I. O. O. F. — 

The histoiy of the origin and progress of our Order is familiar to most 
of you. The frequency of our Lectures and the numerous addresses which 
have been published have rendered the subject trite, and but for the pre- 
sence of newly initiated members, I might pass without notice the condi- 
tion of our Institution to consider the immediate object of this evening’s 
Lecture. 

To the periodicals of the Order I would refer for that history which traces 
our fraternity to a remote antiquity, and merely allude to the fact that our 
present organization was adopted in England during the close of the last 
century. To Manchester is due the credit of originating the Independent 
Order of Odd-Fellows, and here arose that small stream in a new chan- 
nel from an old fountain, which has expanded with its progress to the deep 
and powerful current of a river. Yes— our principles have “ grown witn 
their growth, and strengthened with their strength,” acquiring influence 
and power in their extension, bearing down all obstacles with more ease 
as they advanced, and merging in their flowing mass of pure and tranquil 
transparency the turbid rivulets of opposition, that seemed to disturb their 
noble course. Time will not allow me to follow the steady stream, giving 
off its numerous branches to refresh the social character of different lands, 
by diffusing the benefits of Friendship, Love and Truth, nor can I do more 
than allude to the period when the spring opened and established in our 
own favoured land. It is but twenty-four years since Odd-Fellowship ac- 
quired “ a local habitation and a name’ 9 in the United States, and Baltimore 


* Delivered before Palmetto Lodge, No. 5, at Columbia, S. C., Nov. 94, 1843. 
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Lecture, 


February, 


is the capitol where its genial influence has been dispensed. Although our 
Order was introduced in 1819, it was not until 1828 that much interest 
was exhibited in its extension. Since that period it has spread over the 
land with a rapid stride, and bids fair to be the first among the many in- 
stitutions whose object is Charity, During the last year there have been 
initiated into the numerous Lodges in the United States upwards of 8000 
members, and in South Carolina we now have eight Subordinate Lodges 
with nearly 1200. We also have three Encampments of the higher order, 
and Past Officers enough for the recent organization of a Grand Camp. 

The aggregate income of the Order in the U. States for the past year 
was $163,700, of which $50,000 has heen expended for purposes of Bene- 
volence and Charity, “which nobody can deny/’ In our own State the 
income of our Lodges has amounted to $10,000, and a full proportion has 
been applied to the objects of our existence. Such is a condensed sum- 
mary of our present condition in a numerical and financial point of view. 

And what shall I say, brothers, of “our being’s end and aim” — 

“ It around, with boundless beauty blest, 

And Heaven beholds its image in its breast.” 

We are banded together for “ Friendship, Love and Truth,” and for 
“ the diffusion of the principles of Benevolence and Charity.” 

Man is a social being — he is a dependant one. The incomprehensible 
mind acting upon the wonderful organization of the corporeal mechanism 
prompts him to fellowship with his kind — mutual relations from necessities 
and interests, real or fancied, establish mysterious and powerful feelings, 
and sympathies arise to fix and perpetuate a bond of union of separate in- 
dividual natures. The history of the world is full of examples of this de- 
lightful influence established among the members of the human family 
although it has been a theme for the poet to denounce, as 

: tt on earth unseen, 

And only found, to warm the turtle’s nest.” 

What is Friendship ? It is the practice of that great precept of the only 
perfect man the world has seen, “ Do unto others what ye would that they 
should do unto you.” Love is the basis of this maxim, and Friendship 
is the result of its application. It teaches us to feel an interest in the 
pleasures and pains, the prosperity and adversity, the happiness or misery 
of our fellow-mortals — and feeling thus, to contribute all we can to ad- 
vance the former or alleviate the latter. Friendship prompts us to appre- 
ciate the good qualities and extenuate the faults and errors of our neigh- 
bours — to look with joy upon their advancement, and “ more in sorrow 
than in anger” upon their treating us with feelings opposite to our own. 
It is the part of Friendship to have faith in our brethren — to confide in 
those we deem worthy, and encourage to better conduct such as have de- 
viated from the paths of propriety — that they may be templed by kind 
feelings to “ feel the luxury of doing good/’ — Friendship is the pure feel- 
ing of interest in the well-being of the object of our attachment, apart from 
any personal interest of our own. In its purity it induces us to prefer the 
success of others to our own prosperity. 

It is the object of Odd-Fellowsnip to encourage and foster this worthy 
sympathy, and to cultivate and improve those finer feelings of our nature 
which characterize the supremacy of man over the brute. Our journey 
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through life is a rugged one at best, and our nature calls for aid from our 
fellows to support those troubles which but too clearly prove that 

“ Man waa made to mourn.” 

If we analyze farther the springs of Friendship, we would find numerous 
causes for its exercise, apart from the intrinsic excellence of its enjoyment. 
In union there is strength, and every great object is accomplished by con- 
cert of action among individuals, or combined influence of numbers. We 
all take more interest in any work where our exertions are appreciated, 
and when wc feel that others are disposed to support us in any under- 
taking our individual labours are increased and our own disposition to effect 
our object is stimulated. This being our state of feeling when counte- 
nanced by others, it is reasonable that reflection should make us take a 
reciprocal interest in them, and thus is established that community ofde- 
pen dance which is a ground-work of Friendship. Our feelings and sen- 
timents for others being thus based on a foundation of mutual sympathy, 
good will and brotherly love are the certain offsprings. 

Such a feeling once established, frequent communication renders it a 
habit, and hence we derive permanent and lasting social connexion in 
society. 

When we meet at the altar of Odd-Fellowship, is it not expected that 
we come with sincere hearts, and in accordance with our obligation, that 
we have no animosity to our brethren ? If otherwise, it were better for 
us to remain at home, and avoid the hypocritical condition of professing 
what is far from our thoughts. 

Do we meet within these sacred walls to go through the cold and formal 
routine of practices abhorrent to the candid and generous mind ? Do we 
assemble here to look with suspicion and ill-will on the acts and dispo- 
sitions of our brethren ? 

Do we congregate weekly to devise schemes and measures to counter- 
act the efforts of those whose conscientious devotion to the objects of the 
Order perhaps render them conspicuous from zeal in a good cause ? Sure- 
ly not — we come together for good — we are labourers in the vineyard of 
Charity and Benevolence, and our object is to emulate the highest in the 
good work of advancing our principles. With such feelings and such ob- 
jects we need but earnest exertion ior success. Already has Odd-Fellow- 
ship spread its fostering wings far and wide — already has the good feeling 
ana brotherly love of communities centred in the focus of our Order, and 
given out the condensed light which brightens the condition and prospects 
of the worthy Odd-Fellow. 

And is our object only to alleviate the sufferings of our sick or distress- 
ed brother — to pour the balm of consolation into the widowed heart or to 
provide sustenance for the body, and mental food for the mind of the de- 
solate and fatherless ? No — we are bound to these purposes — we are 
obligated to these objects — and they are our regular and necessary dis- 
pensations. But not the less are we interested in preserving brotherly 
love — the aid we derive from our brethren is spiritless and chilling if com- 
ing from laws and not from love. We should take pleasure in soothing 
the wounded feelings and healing the breaches which arise from miscon- 
struction of motives, or misapprehension of acts among our brethren. — 
Our institution is for social purposes utterly worthless, unless we can dwell 
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together in unity, and Odd-Fellowship is a name of literal translation, 
if hostilities exist among its votaries. 

In the cultivation of Friendship in addition to the individual benefit 
arising from it, we owe much to the character of our Order and its moral 
influence in the community. We profess Friendship— and shall this be 
a mere nominal example of the arrogance of union ? Certainly not — we 
have principles — and we are to practise upon them. Our duty requires 
that we act up to what we profess, and our bearing and conduct out of the 
Order should prove to the world the beauty and value of having such 
moral influence to guide and protect us, and connect us with our fellow 
men. 

While our necessary objects of union are to contribute aid m sickness, 
to smooth the rough pillow of disease, and soften the asperities of mental 
anguish, it is our incumbent obligation in health to cultivate brotherly love 
— to become better acquainted, and to give to each other the confidence 
and reliance worthy of our principles. One of our chief objects collective- 
ly and individually should be to bring about the settlement of all differ- 
ences among brothers, and induce them to cultivate such a spirit of for- 
bearance and kind feelings towards each other, as Odd-Fellowship incul- 
cates. Each of us should feel it especially obligatory on him to use his 
influence to check and prevent difficulties arising among brothers — that 
the public interests of the Order may be advanced, while the private in- 
dividuals are benefitted. Animosity and ill-feeling should be entirely 
banished, and each of us should strive to emulate the good by being zeal- 
ous in a good cause. We should never forget the golden rule that by 
consulting a brother’s interest we are always adding to our own — and that 
a good action carries with it its own reward, the consciousness of rectitude. 

If an Odd-Fellow be unkind or uncharitable, or neglect his obligations 
to the Order, he contradicts his name, and instead of aiding the institution 
he becomes an injury to it; and it were better for him to leave the frater- 
nity, if its principles do not influence his conduct. 

In becoming Odd-Fellows we incur various obligations which we should 
remember. 

First, our duty to the Order is that we contribute all in our power to 
render it respected in the community, and worthy of notice as an institu- 
tion deserving public confidence. The objection which many good and 
estimable citizens have to seeret associations creates an additional incen- 
tive to exhibit by acts, that our object is truly what we profess, and as 
our numbers are becoming great, it is due to the Order that we should ad- 
here rigidly to all rules laid down for its governance, that its spirit and 
practices may never fall into disrepute. Our conduct as individuals affects 
the character of our union, and we should be particularly careful that by 
our acts in every respect, we should not throw discredit on our name. — 
The world is censorious, and individual carelessness or looseness of con- 
duct is soon magnified into serious importance, and influences character 
in all its connections. Let a man of character violate the rules of morality, 
and the slightest and most venial error or neglect is noticed among his 
immediate associates, and even his children feel the obloquy of his con- 
duct. The behaviour of individual members gives influence to our asso- 
ciation, and upon us depends a strict injunction to discharge with fidelity 
and integrity all our obligations. With such an adherence to the rule of 
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right, our conduct and bearing in society will adorn the Order, and en- 
hance Odd-Fellowship wherever it becomes located. There are many 
violations of moral rules not directly punishable by the rules of the Order, 
which do serious injury to its good name, hence it is becoming that our 
members should consider themselves, while communicating with their 
brethren, to be guided in all particulars by the strictest rules of morality, 
lest the Order be injured. 

We owe a duty to Odd-Fellowship and its general character throughout 
the world, that no immoral man or one intemperate should be admitted to 
our communion. No one who violates decency in any particular in his 
conduct or associations should ever be allowed to continue amongst us — 
and we have a right to demand and require from our members a rigid com- 
pliance with our rules, which are based on the moral law. 

The institution requires of us imperatively to admit no unworthy per- 
son to its benefits. 

We owe another duty to the Order, of a practical bearing upon its usual 
weekly claims, which is to make ourselves familiar with its work and cere- 
monies — to fit ourselves for the discharge of all offices or appointments 
which the good of the Order requires, and to accept the same as honor- 
able marks of confidence and trust to be attended to with punctuality, 
faithfulness and our best abilities. It is proper that every good Odd-Fel- 
low should not shrink from any part which may be assigned to him, but 
diligently do what he can with a sincere and laudable feeling, to show that 
he works not for his own ambition or self-advancement, but for the inter- 
ests of Odd-Fellowship. 

He should also never forget how important it is to encourage each other 
in a strict attention to the requisitions of the Bye-Laws in the discharge 
of that obligation which requires him when an officer to be in his place. 
The ceremonies and forms of the Order are imposing and interesting when 
properly performed, and the absence of the principal officers is a serious 
detriment to the effect of such duties. The strong and proper impression 
upon the mind at the initiation is most valuable, and the proper officer can 
always do the duty with most confidence and effect. If a brother receive 
the honourable distinctions of the offices of trust from his brothers, they 
have a right to expect from him a steady attendance to the trust, and 
nothing but an imperative reason should-be suffered to prevent his regular 
attendance in his office. It is painful to the feelings of brothers to con- 
demn the conduct of those whom they honor, but if there be a necessity 
for rules, it certainly is necessary to apply them, and the Lodge should 
always be strict in enforcing them, without fear or favor to any officer. — 
It is of vital importance that duties, which have so frequently to be prac- 
tised, should be attended to with accuracy, as a careless and loose habit 
will soon be contracted and bring us into disrepute as a working Lodge. 
Poor Richard, the philosopher of common sense, has truly observed, that 
M what is worth doing at all, is worth doing well.” 

Our second duty is to each other. We enter into a mutual contract to 
sympathize with each other in sickness and in trouble, and we ought to 
claim the obligation at all times. Not only in suffering is this to be ob- 
served, but we are all interested in the conduct of our brothers as men in 
society. We are bound to overlook their behaviour, and to favour them 
with advice or caution on fitting occasions, or encourage them by our in- 
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fluence when we can do so consistently with other obligations — and this 

will be more likely to be effected, if we practice those friendly comm uni- ; 

cations which the frequency of our meetings is intended to bring about — 

At the same time that we give our countenance to the good acts of our 
brothers, we should always be ready to oppose their vicious dispositions, 
if at any time they are so far forgetful of their duties as Odd-Fellows, as 
to yield to bad impulses. We owe it to them and to the Order as well as 
to ourselves, to point out to them their failings, and if injury to the Order 
is at all likely to ensue, to report them to the Lodge. It is a disagreeable • 

and distressing office, but Odd-Fellowship must be kept pure, or it will 
become despicable. So long as brothers remain members of the Order, 
they must expect to act consistently with its interests. If they violate 
its requisitions, as they have voluntarily submitted themselves to its rules, 
they can look for nothing else than that scrutiny of conduct which is a 
special prerogative of their brothers. It cannot be too emphatically im- 
pressed upon all, the obligation they severally owe to the Order and to 
each other, to act consistently and rigidly in accordance with their sacred 
promises as Odd-Fellows. 

A third obligation we owe to the public. Apart from the interests of 
the Order and of ourselves as individuals, we say to the public “ we are 
united to effect good in the community” — “we have formed an extensive 
association for purposes of high and noble ends” — and publishing our ob- 
jects and intentions, the public has a deep concern that institutions for the 
good of mankind should exert a beneficial and worthy influence as exam- 1 

pies for the encouragement of similar establishments. The public has a 
right to expect Odd-Fellows to act up to their professions from the very I 

fact of their union for purposes of strength. The moral improvement of 
society is of incalculable value, and the credit of every institution such 
as ours is a worthy object of public appreciation. Brothers, let us make 
our principles respected in the community — let us piove that Odd-Fellow- i 

ship is a useful and wise, and friendly union, as well as a society for 
Charity. Let us claim the broad privilege that the name of Odd-Fellow 
shall be a guarantee for Temperance, good feeling and moral worth, and I 

the blessings of all good and virtuous men will be our lot in this state of 
preparation “ for another and better world.” 

Give your attention to the Lectures of the Order — perfect yourselves in 
the knowledge of Odd-Fellowship, rest not with the subordinate degrees, 
nor until you have advanced to the sublime knowledge of the Patriarchal 
institution of the Encampment — that higher and more exalted state of Odd- 
Fellowship which deserves that all who are desirous of being good men, j 

ought to strive to attain. The ancient Patriarchs were models for the s 

human family in the olden time, let the Patriarchs of Odd-Fellowship lay 
claim to such an enviable distinction in these modern ages of civilization 
and refinement and moral power. Thus will we contribute to diffuse with 
an irresistible effect the principles of our Order, which will ultimately in- 
duce “ peace and good will on earth amongst men.” 

Brothers, Odd-Fellowship is prosperous — its principles where known 
are universally acceptable — we call to our communion men of every nation, 
tongue, profession, trade and calling ; we invite all of the most discordant 
opinions to our fellowship, asking them to bring with them hut one feel- I 

ing, that of Benevolence. May we ever be guided by that philanthropic 
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principle which unites us as brothers, and when our earthly pilgrimage is 
over, and we are candidates for that celestial Lodge in the heavens, may 
we be prepared for that eternal change “ in favour with God and man.*’ 

In conclusion, may I allude to the presence of the insignia of Death 
around our altars ? During three short months have we been called to pay 
the last tributes of respect to the mortal remains of as many members of this 
Lodge. While the emblems of mourning have been fresh within our view, 
while the turf has scarcely settled on the inanimate form of one, we have 
been called upon again and again for the renewal of those feelings which 
have so lately poured forth in sympathy, to show our reverence for the 
dead. 

•* Tbit is the state of man ; to-day he pats forth 
The tender leaves of hope; to-morrow blossoms, 

And bears his blushing honours thick upon him ; 

The third day comes a frost, a killing frost, 

And— (when he thinks, eood easy man, fall sorely 
His greatness is a ripening)— nips his root. 

And then he foils.” 

“ Where now is all their greatness ? Low, level with the earth !” 

Brothers, since last we assembled within this sacred place, has the voice 
of one* of us become still in death ! — cut down in the pride of manhood, 
before he had attained the meridian of life — while his feelings were warm- 
ed with our principles, and with our honours — his heart, which throbbed 
with the affection of the husband, the love of the parent, the filial duty of 
the son, the fraternal yearnings of the brother, has suddenly ceased to 
beat! 

“ Reflect and seriously meditate on the admonition." “Alas ! all that 
is made must be destroyed ! all that is bom must die.” 

May He who is the Father of the fatherless, and the widow's God, in- 
fluence us to do our duty towards them, and guide us in our efforts for the 
diffusion of the principles of Benevolence and Charity. 


INSTABILITY OF LIFE. 


by HIM A.J.K., OP BUTIMUKI. 


How fleeting is the rose's bloom. 

How transient is the spring's perfume. 
How frail is all mortality. 
The mystic flower lives and dies 
The murky fog ascends the skies, 

And sinks into inanity. 

The beauteous morn ascends her car. 
O’er shadowing every lingering star; 
Fair gift of the Divinity. 


* J\ G. Win. Cunningham. 
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Noon and ev*n, in torn succeed, 

And at th* approach of night recede. 

Then wing their flight t* eternity. 
So fair, in youth, life’s cloudless morn 
Bat varied scenes succeed the dawn 

Throughout its whole vitality. 
Pleasure and grief, smiles and sorrow. 
Alternate reign with every morrow. 

And near us to Infinity. 


MY NOSE. 


BY DIO. J. D. ROGEttBON, OR EDO. 


Did such “a nose” haunt my bitterest foe, 

I should wish him no severer punishment.— M. G. Lewis. 

If ever there were a mortal who suffered undeservedly, that mortal is 
myself. I am guilty of no enormous crime. I am not one of those per- 
sons who look after eveiy body’s business, except their own. I am toler- 
ably charitable ; that is, rather than be pestered with the importunities of 
a beggar, I throw him a penny. I am a regular attendant at church, and 
though I sometimes fall asleep during a long sermon, I do not scoff at the 
parson when I awake. I am not given to liquor, except when oppressed 
with sorrow, which unfortunately is too often the case, and even then I 
am not quarrelsome. This last good quality some of my kind friends ac- 
count for, by saying I am a coward ; but such an assertion, I assure the 
reader, is perfectly unfounded : and yet, though possessed of these, and 
numerous other negative qualifications, I am scorned, laughed at, despised, 
shunned, and made miserable, and all for what ? Because I have a nose ? 
“ A nose !” methinks I hear the reader exclaim, “ why so has every one. 0 
Aye, reader, but mine is no common nose — would that it were. Didst 
thou ever read Shakspeare’s description of Bardolph, whose monstrous 
proboscis is compared to an ignis-fatuus ? If so, thou mayest form a faint 
idea of my most prominent feature, though no description can paint to thee 
my nose as it really is, decorated with its ruddy pimples and quizzical 
twists ; yet, heaven knows, its present appearance has not been caused 
by intemperance, or any other excess : it has “ grown with my growth, 
and strengthened with my strength,” until it has gained its now unseem- 

^ I have no friend to whom I can impart my sorrows, and, therefore, 
reader, though thou art an utter stranger to me, I have made choice of 
thee for a confidant. Patient reader — if thou art not patient, throw aside 
this record of misery, for be assured I shall quickly put thy patience to 
the test — it may seem strange to thee why, and for what reason, a single 
feature should make me so unhappy : “ bear with me yet a little longer,” 
and I will pour into thine ear a tale, “ whose lightest word shall harrow up 
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thy soul/’ I am one of the most sensitive and bashful beings in the world, 
so that I cannot walk the streets without meeting with a host of vexations; 
and the most petty slight or insult will rankle in ray memory for days and 
weeks. No one can take a hint sooner than myself ; and if I am in com- 
pany, which latterly happens but seldom, and an allusion of a disagreeable 
nature is made to any one, I examine it in all its bearings with painful 
nieety, until I construe it as being applied to me. This unfortunate dis- 
position has caused me endless uneasiness. If there be a whisper, I am 
instantly on the alert to catch its meaning, for I fancy myself and nose are 
the subjects of conversation, and consequently sit on thorns. I have 
heard of people being haunted by spectres, that make it a rule of regular- 
ly becoming visible at a certain hour of the ni^ht; but this amounts to 
nothing, when compared to the manner in which I am haunted by my 
nose. By night ana by day, it is ever before my eyes, saluting me with 
its fearful length and redness. 11 Oh ! for a long, long sleep, and so forget 
it!” Never do I walk forth, without being greeted by the vulgar, with 
some offensive appellations. Innumerable are the ill-natured names that 
have been heaped upon me by the lower class ; of which “ nosey” is the 
most common. Many a time have I hurried away, like a dog with a can- 
ister at his tail, when pestered by a group of graceless urchins, following 
and shouting after me ; and when I have gained my destination, I have 
cursed my nose, and wept out of pure vexation. The more respectable 
class do not express themselves so openly, but then their astonished looks, 
and significant smiles, speak daggers to me. Every step which I take, 
some wandering eye is fixed upon me, and so am I annoyed by these 
gazes, that ray cheeks have generally a blush of as deep a crimson as that 
which tinges my nose, rendering me still more conspicuous. To add 
more to my distresses, I am remarkably fond of females, yet such is the 
peculiarity of my countenance, that I am entirely unfitted for their society. 
Wilt thou believe it reader ? I was once desperately in love ; aye, and I 
had the assurance to declare my passion, and as thou mayest suppose, 
was unsuccessful in my suit. If thou art not already tired with my pros- 
ing, 1 will relate to thee the progress and catastrophe of this unfortunate 
affair. 

The only house at which I felt myself comfortable, was the dwelling of 
a young man who had been my school-fellow, and who ever took my part, 
and repressed the insults and tricks which my fellow-students were ac- 
customed to play upon me, on account of the deformity of my face ; for 
even when at school my nose was of an alarming dimension. My old 
school-fellow introduced me to his father and sisters, and though at first 
sight, it was difficult for them to restrain their risible faculties, at my gro- 
tesque appearance, they soon grew familiar with me ; and as I am natural- 
ly good-tempered and obliging, I soon became a sort of favourite with the 
family. I was at first somewhat galled by the smothered titters, and ill- 
concealed mirth of the servants, when I entered the house ; however, I 
was pretty liberal in my bounty to them, so that these marks of rudeness 
soon passed away. My friena had three sisters, and when in their com- 
pany, I was often so charmed, that I forgot my nose, and all the taunts 
and uneasiness I had experienced on its account, and exerted myself to 
the utmost to please them in return. The young ladies were all lovely ; 
but by far the most beautiful, in my eyes, was the youngest, whose live- 
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ly simplicity, and arch and expressive glances, made a complete conquest 
of ray poor heart. Love stole upon me imperceptibly, and I was over 
head and ears, before I discovered my situation. Reader, didst thou ever 
feel a deep yet almost hopeless attachment ? If not, thou canst have no 
idea of what I suffered. It was in vain that I endeavoured to reason my- 
self out of my passion : every day it became stronger. I resolved to try 
what effect absence would produce upon me, and refrained from visiting 
my fair enslaver for the space of a *week. At the end of that period, I 
was still worse, and found that I could hold out no longer. I, therefore, 
went to the house more frequently than ever, and at every visit drank 
large draughts of love. I at length resolved to brave all, and bring my 
amour to a crisis by revealing my sentiments. My nerves were braced 
to the extremest pitch, when I sallied forth to execute my purpose ; and 
to increase my courage, I had fortified myself by swallowing a few extra 
glasses of port. I walked into the house with a firm step, and just oppor- 
tunely for my purpose, found my enchantress alone. This was the most 
eventful moment of my existence : I was kindly invited to take a chair, 
and encouraged by the bland manner in which the words were spoken, I 
drew my seat near her. A short time elapsed in exchanging common- 
place civilities, and as I was afraid of losing the precious opportunity, I 
cast an anxious look around the room, to be assured that there were no 
listeners, and then attempted to speak. My tongue clove to the roof of 
my mouth, and denied me utterance : the chairs and tables seemed to be 
amusing themselves by dancing round the apartment ; and my heart beat 
as though it were keeping time to their movements. This lasted for a few 
moments, and then I managed to stammer out my meaning; what I said, 
I know not ; but this I know, I did express myself so as to become suffi- 
ciently intelligible, and no sooner had I finished my declaration, than my 
fair one rivetted her eyes on my nose, and after striving to no purpose, to 
repress her mirth, burst into a long and loud fit of laughter, and ran from 
the room. Whether from the excess of my feelings I fainted ; or how I 
got out of the house, I am utterly at a loss to conceive. The first thing 
mat I recollect is, finding myself in the street, walking at a terrible rate, 
without hat, and with a train of boys at my heels. I gained my door, 
rushed in, fancied my blood had attained such a heat, that it bubbled like 
boiling water, and threw myself, quite exhausted, on a couch. 

My mistress and my nose were constantly before me, and my visions 
became of the most frightful description. Once I dreamt that my nose 
had been transformed into a rocket, had shot from my face, and set the 
bed-curtains on fire. In my eagerness to escape from the flames, I was 
on the point of jumping out of the window, when I awoke. Another time 
I dreamt that I had found favour in the sight of my mistress, and waspre- 
paring to greet her with a kiss, when she assumed the shape of a demon ; 
a pair of wings jutted from her shoulders, and seizing me by the nose, 
she sprung with me into the air, and alighting on the top of a steep pre- 
cipice, plunged me into a dark and dread abyss : when I arrived at the 
bottom, the shock awoke me, and I found that I had leapt down stairs, 
and bruised myself in the most pitiful manner. 

Put why do I trouble thee, good reader, with my sorrows ! why do I 
complain of that which cannot be remedied ! I have consulted physicians 
innumerable, as to the means of removing this cursed protuberance from 
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my face ; I have rubbed it with all kinds of ointments ; nay, I have even 
thought of getting it amputated, but this I am told would prove fatal. — 
Poverty may be surmounted by perseverance and industry; ill-health 
may be got the better of: in short, for all other human evils there is a 
remedy, but a long nose will attend its owner to the grave. Pray, reader, 
that thou mayest never be cursed, like him who now obtrudes his nose 
and sufferings upon thy notice. 


A DREAM. 


BY ■. A. II OR I. HOT, E . C. P . , C II A R t. EATON, C . C . 


I slept — and ray spirit unchained from the grosser and heavier links 
which unite it with mortality, roamed abroad far and free. Then me- 
thought, that shapes, shadowy and at first formless and indefinite, gleam- 
ed before with a many-hued and indescribably beautiful light. Dim was 
it at first as the faint dawning of the early day, tinging tne air with its 
delicate rose-colour; but the light increased, and alter wavering awhile, 
settled down into a perfect brilliancy, steady, pure and fragrant ; and a 
voice, low, sweet and deeply moving, stirring all the finer chords of my 
rejoicing yet trembling frame, like the breath of the western wind on 
fringed and whispering branches, issued forth from the flame; and to mine 
ear it sounded as of familiar music. It was faint and tender as the sigh 
of a sleeping babe and to no other than the spiritual sense could it have 
been audible. A strange tremor of unwonted delight stole over my rapt 
spirit, and I listened as the watchers by the sick-bed of a loved one do. 
Its tones grew more full and deep as it rose in its pure melody, until 
the air around was tremulous with music. “ Sad and unquiet spirit, ” it 
sighed “ what seekest thou among the dreamy regions of the infinite and 
true. 5 ’ And my soul gathered strength to answer “ I seek for Truth.” — 
Then the voice replied “ Canst thou not find truth among thy own, that 
thy spirit seeks it here ? Hast thou exhausted the full fountain of a pa- 
rent’s or a sister’s love ?” And I answered “ The mother who might have 
loved her child as only mothers can, died and passed away, before her 
child could repay her, or know her love. The father has clung by his 
wayward boy, till manhood, but I seek for more, I wish that truth and 
purity which may be unmingled even with a parent’s pride, and which 
may not be divided, but be wholly mine. One fair being was twined with 
my earliest life, a brother’s love watched over her unsieepingly and his 
heart beat high in her unsullied presence. She has learned another and 
a deeper tie, the love of her infant years has been swallowed up by a more 
powerful passion and I am alone.” Then the voice said “ Hast thou tried 
the magic spell of the dark eye and the glossy curl, the merry laugh that 
thrills the heart of man, the glances that waked his soul’s depths.” And 
I said — “ I have — from my early hours I have been a slave. The beauty 
even of common things has been my idol. I have lain me down for hours 
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and watched the green leaves wave in the waving breeze, and listened 
unweariedly to the continual chime and ripple of the brook, to the warb- 
ling of the free and happy birds and the murmur of the unmastered wind. 
My soul has drunk deep of beauty. How then could I have been un- 
moved by the speaking life and exquisite grace of nature’s loveliest. I 
have chained my spirit down to deference and observance ; have repress- 
ed the stem strong thoughts that aimed at higher nobler objects of ambi- 
tion and of man’s true pride, and watched with beating heart, the chang- 
ing look and voice of a being of the same clay as myself. I have felt a 
strong tremor pass quickly through my frame as my gaze met hers, have 
dwelt on her every word, have dreamed myself into bliss — and woke to 
find myself but a thing of pity at the best. Then would I not shew the 
depth of the wound, but veil the agony with a jest and pass on my way 
with a smiling countenance. But yet have not I found Truth.” 

Then again the voice sighed and it murmured forth “ wouldst thou then 
see Truth — seek it not on earth nor here. Yet mayst thou attain unto the 
near resemblance of it where thou shalt learn no longer to expect the ful- 
ness and perfection which belong only to Heaven.” And I said “ O voice 
that thus stirrest the depths of my soul, shew me, if it be but the image 
and shadow of the Truth, let me but see the dim outline of that which 
thou hast spoken.” And even as I thus prayed, behold the flame embo- 
died itself, and though the pale stars shone palely through it, yet might I 
see the growing fulness and roundness of form, as spiritual embodiment 
and image of a being and its face was from me yet I knew it. The figure 
rose as of the middle height, and as it turned slowly round it fixed its 
deep shadowy and mysterious eyes upon me, with a glowing and soul- 
searching glance that I had felt before ; and the scene around changed, 
and instead of the indistinct and fairy land wherein my disenthralled spirit 
had been roaming, it was a spot where I had been while on earth. 

A quiet river rolled steadily and murmuringly along in front; the long 
sedge waved gently to and fro in the morning breeze upon the low bank 
of the other side ; but on the side whereon I had been, was an elevated 
terrace gently swelling above the stream ; the walk, scarce so much trod- 
den as to be distinguished from the green around, curved gracefully down 
under the shadow of some ancient oaks, fringed with long and gracefully 
drooping moss : and under the shadow of their gnarled and time honored 
branches, rested the embodied flame. It reclined upon the massy roots 
of the old tree, and I was there. As I gazed with a half conscious delight, 
the form grew more and more distinct and fresh to my memory; and the 
thousand thoughts of that past time of unmingled happiness rose again be- 
fore me. 

The features lighted with an expression I might not withstand, my eyes 
beamed with the full feelings of my soul which hovered unsteadily on 
the perilous confines of a most happy delirium. I bent more and more 
forward in my adoration and still those eyes seemed the same in their con- 
fiding and truthful expression. Then said I “ O voice rightly hast thou 
spoken. Thou — form too well known — art Truth ! 

And I awoke in my transport — and it was a Dream. 
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THE MARVELLOUS HISTORY 

OF MYNHEER YON WODENBLOCK. 

He who has been at Rotterdam will remember a house of two stories 
which stands in the suburbs just adjoining the basin of the canal that runs 
between that city and the Hague, Leyden, and other places. I say he 
will remember it, for it must have been pointed out to him as having been 
once inhabited by the most ingenious artist that Holland ever produced, to 
say nothing of his daughter, the prettiest maiden ever born within hearing 
of the croaking of a frog. It is not with the fair Blanche, unfortunately, 
that we have at present any thing to do ; it is with the old gentleman her 
father. His profession was that of a surgical-instrument maker, but his 
fame principally rested on the admirable skill with which he constructed 
wooden and cork legs. So great was his reputation in this department of 
human science, that they whom nature or accident had curtailed, carica- 
tured, and disappointed in so very necessary appendage to the body, came 
limping to him in crowds, and, however desperate their case might be, 
were very soon (as the saying is) set upon their legs again. Many a 
cripple, who had looked upon his deformity as incurable, and whose only 
consolation consisted in an occasional sly hit at Providence, for having en- 
trusted his making to a journeyman, found himself so admirably fitted, so 
elegantly propped up by Mynheer Turningvort, that he almost began to 
doubt whether a timber or cork supporter was not, on the whole, superior 
to a more common-place and troublesome one of flesh and blood. And, 
in good truth, if you had seen how very handsome and delicate were the 
understandings fashioned by the skilful artificer, you would have been 
puzzled to settle the question yourself, the more especially if, in your real 
toes, you were ever tormented with gout or corns. 

One morning, just a3 Master Turningvort was giving its final smooth- 
ness and polish to a calf and ankle, a messenger entered his siudio i to 
speak classically, and requested that he would immediately accompany 
him to the mansion of Mynheer Von Wodenblock. It was the mansion 
of the richest merchant in Rotterdam, so the artist put on his best w’ig, 
and set forth with his three-cornered hat in one hand, and his silver-head- 
ed stick in the other. It so happened that Mynheer Von Wodenblock 
had been very laudably employed, a few days before, in turning a poor 
relation out of doors, but in endeavouring to hasten the odious wretch’s 
progress down stairs by a slight impulse aposteriore (for Mynheer seldom 
stood upon ceremony with poor relations,) he had unfortunately lost his 
balance, and tumbling headlong from the top to the bottom, he found, on 
recovering his senses, that he had broken his right leg, and that he had 
lost three teeth. He had at first some thoughts of having his poor rela- 
tion tried for murder ; but being naturally of a merciful disposition, he 
only sent him to jail on account of some unpaid debt, leaving him there 
to enjoy the comfortable reflection that his wife and'children were starv- 
ing at home. A dentist soon supplied the invalid with three teeth, which 
he had pulled out of an indigent poet’s head at the rate of ten stivers a- 
piece, but for which he prudently charged the rich merchant one hundred 
dollars. The doctor, upon examining his leg, and recollecting that he was 
at that moment rather in want of a subject, cut it carefully off, and took 
it away with him in his carriage to lecture upon it to his pupils. So 
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Mynheer Wodenblock, considering that he had been hitherto accustom- 
ed to walk and not to hop, and being, perhaps, somewhat prejudiced in 
favour of the former mode of locomotion, sent for our friend at the canal 
basin, in order that he might give him directions about the representative 
with which he wished to be supplied for his lost member. 

The artificer entered the wealthy burgher’s apartment. He was re- 
clining on a couch, with his left leg looking as respectable as ever, but 
with his unhappy right stump wrapped up in bandages, as if conscious and 
ashamed of its own littleness. “ Turningvort, you have heard of my mis- 
fortune ; it has thrown me into a fever, and all Rotterdam into confusion ; 
but let that pass. You must make me a leg ; and it must be the best leg, 
sir, you ever made in your life.” Turningvort bowed. “I do not care 
what it costs.” (Turningvort bowed yet lower,) “ provided it outdoes 
every thing you have yet made of a similar sort. I am for none of your 
wooden 3pindleshanks. Make it of cork ; let it be light and elastic, and 
cram it as full of springs as a watch. I know nothing of the business, and 
cannot be more specific in ray directions ; but this I am determined upon, 
that I shall have a leg as good as the one I have lost. I know such a 
thing is to be had, and if I get it from you, your reward is a thousand 
guineas.” The Dutch Prometheus declared, that to please Mynheer Von 
Wodenblock, he would do more than human ingenuity had ever done be- 
fore, and undertook to bring him, within six days, a leg which would laugh 
to scorn the mere common legs possessed by common men. 

This assurance was not meant as an idle boast. Turningvort was a 
man of speculative as well as practical science, and there was a favourite 
discovery which he had long been endeavouring to make, and in accom- 
plishing which he imagined he had at last succeeded that very morning. 
Like afl other manufacturers of terrestrial legs, he had ever found the 
chief difficulty in his progress towards perfection to consist in its being ap- 
parently impossible to introduce into them anything in the shape of joints, 
capable of being regulated by the will, and of performing those important 
functions achieved under the present system, by means of the admirable 
mechanism of the knee and ankle. Our philosopher had spent years in 
endeavouring to obviate this grand inconvenience, and though he had un- 
doubtedly made greater progress than any body else, it was not till now 
that he believed himself completely master of the great secret. His first 
attempt to carry it into execution was to be in the leg he was about to 
make for Mynheer Von Wodenblock. 

It was on the evening of the sixth day from that to which I have already 
alluded, that with this magic leg, carefully packed up, the acute artizan 

K made his appearance before the expecting and impatient Woden- 
. There was a proud twinkle in Turningvort’s grey eye, which 
seemed to indicate that he valued even the thousand guineas, which he 
intended for Blanche’s marriage-portion, less than the celebrity, the glory, 
the immortality, of which he was at length so sure. He untied the pre- 
cious bundle, and rfpent some hours in displaying and explaining to the 
delighted burgher the number of additions he had made to the internal 
machinery, and the purpose which each was intended to serve. The ev- 
ening wore away in these discussions concerning wheels within wheels, 
and springs acting upon springs. When it was time to retire to rest, both 
were equally satisfied of the perfection of the work ; and at his employ- 
er’s earnest request, the artist consented to remain where he was for the 
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night, in order that early next morning he might fit on the limb, and see 
how it performed its duty. 

Early next morning all the necessary arrangements were completed, 
and Mynheer Von Wodenblock walked forth to the street in ecstacy, bless- 
ing the inventive powers of one who was able to make so excellent a hand 
of his leg. It seemed indeed to act to admiration. In the merchant’s mode 
of walking, there was no stiffness, no effort, no constraint; all the joints 
performed their office without the aid of either bone or muscle. Nobody, 
not even a connoisseur in lameness, would have suspected that there was 
any thing uncommon, any great collection of accurately adjusted clock- 
work under the full well-slashed pantaloons of the substantial-looking 
Dutchman. Had it not been for a slight tremulous motion occasioned by 
the rapid whirling of about twenty small wheels in the interior, and a con- 
stant clicking, like that of a watch, though somewhat louder, he would 
even himself have forgotten that he was not, in all respects, as he used to 
be, before he lifted his right foot to bestow a parting benediction on his 
poor relation. 

He walked along in the renovated buoyancy of his spirits till he came 
in sight of the Stadt House ; and just at the foot of the flight of steps that 
lead up to the principal door, he saw his old friend, Mynheer Vanoutern, 
waiting to receive him. He quickened his pace, and both mutually held 
out their hands to each other by way of congratulation, before they were 
near enough to be clasped in a friendly embrace. At last the merchant 
reached the spot where Vanoutern stood ; but what was that worthy man’s 
astonishment to see him, though he still held out his hand, pass quickly 
by, without stopping, even for a moment, to say, “How d’ye do?” But 
this seeming want of politeness arose from no fault of our hero’s. His 
own astonishment was a thousand times greater, when he found that he 
had no power whatever to determine either when, where, or how his leg 
was to move. So long as his own wishes happened to coincide with the 
manner which the machinery seemed destined to operate, all had gone on 
smoothly ; and he had mistaken his own tacit compliance with its inde- 
pendent and self-acting powers for a command over it, which he now found 
ne did not possess. It had been his most anxious desire to stop to speak 
with Mynheer Vanoutern, but his leg moved on, and he found himself 
under the necessity of following it. Many an attempt did he make to 
slacken his pace, but every attempt was vain. He caught hold of the 
rails, walls, and houses, but his leg tugged so violently, that he was afraid 
of dislocating his arms, and was obliged to go on. He began to get seri- 
ously uneasy as to the consequences of this most unexpected turn which 
matters had taken ; and his only hope was, that the amazing and unknown 
powers, which the complicated construction of his leg seemed to possess, 
would speedily exhaust themselves. Of this, however, he could as yet 
discover no symptoms. 

He happened to be going in the direction of the Leyden canal, and 
when he arrived in sight of Mynheer Tumingvort’s house, he called loudly 
upon the artificer to come to his assistance. The artificer looked out from 
his window with a face of wonder. “ Villain !” cried Wodenblock, “ come 
out to me this instant ! — You have made me a leg with a vengeance I — It 
won’t stand still for a moment. I have been walking straight forward 
ever since I left my own house, and unless you stop me yourself, Heaven 
only knows how much farther I may walk. Don’t stand gaping there, 
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but come out and relieve me, or I shall be out of sight, and you will not 
be able to overtake me.” The mechanician grew very pale ; he was evi- 
dently not prepared for this new difficulty. He lost not a moment, how- 
ever, in following the merchant, to do what he could towards extricating 
him from so awkward a predicament. The merchant, or rather the mer- 
chant’s leg was walking very quick, and Turningvort, being an elderly 
man, found it no easy matter to make up to him. He did so at last, never- 
theless, and, catching him in his arms, lifted him entirely from the ground. 
But the stratagem (if so it may be called) did not succeed, for the innate 
propelling motion of the leg hurried him along with his burden at the same 
rate as before. He set him therefore down again, and stooping, pressed 
violently on one of the springs that protruded a little behind. In an instant 
the unhappy Mynheer Von Wodenblock was off like an arrow, calling out 
in the most piteous accents — “ I am lost ! I am lost ! I am possessed by a 
devil in the shape of a cork leg! Stop me ! for Heaven’s sake stop me ! 
I am breathless — I am fainting ! Will nobody shatter my leg to pieces ? 
Turningvort! Turningvort! you have murdered me!” The artist, per- 
plexed and confounded, was hardly in a situation more to be envied. — 
Scarcely knowing what he did, he fell upon his knees, clasped his hands, 
and with straining and staring eyeballs, looked after the richest merchant 
in Rotterdam, running with the speed of an enraged buffalo, away along 
the canal towards Leyden, and bellowing for help as loudly as his ex- 
haustion would permit. 

Leyden is more than twenty miles from Rotterdam, but the sun had not 
yet set, when the Misses Backsneider, who were sitting at their pailour 
window, immediately opposite the “ Golden Lion,” drinking tea, and nod- 
ding to their friends as they passed, saw some one coming at furious speed 
along the street. His face was pale as ashes, and he gasped fearfully for 
breath ; but without turning either to the right or the left, he hurried by 
at the same rapid rate, and was out of sight almost before they had time 
to exclaim, “Good gracious! was not that Mynheer Von Wodenblock, the 
rich merchant of Rotterdam ?” 

Next day was Sunday. The inhabitants of Haarlem were all going to 
church, in their best attire, to say their prayers, and hear their great organ, 
when a being rushed across the market-place, like an animated corpse — 
white, blue, cold, and speechless, his eyes fixed, his lips livid, his teeth 
set, and his hands clenched. Every one cleared a way for it in silent 
horror; and there was not a person in Haarlem who did not believe it a 
•dead body endowed with the power of motion. 

On it went through village and town, towards the great wilds and forests 
of Germany. Weeks, months, years, passed on, but at intervals the hor- 
rible shape was seen, and still continues to be seen, in various parts of the 
north of Europe. The clothes, however, which he who was once Mynheer 
Von Wodenblock used to wear, have all mouldered away ; the flesh, too, 
has fallen from his bones, and he is now a skeleton — a skeleton in all but 
the cork leg, which still, in its original rotundity and size, continues at- 
tached to the spectral form, a perpetuum mobile , dragging the wearied bones 
for ever and for ever over the earth ! 

May all good saints protect us from broken legs ! and may there never 
again appear a mechanician like Turningvort, to supply us with cork sub- 
stitutes of so awful and mysterious a power* [ Cham . Ed, Jour . 
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WHERE THE WEARY ARE AT REST. 

BY F . Cl . K f. I A 8 WAKE, OP BALTIMORE. 


• Youthful friend, o’er earth a wand’rer, 
Steer thy course for heaven above. 
Torn not rudely from the story 
Of a Saviour’s dying love. 

Ere thy fleeting life shall vanish. 

Let that Saviour be confect. 

He will guide thee to the haven 
* c Where the weary are at rest.” 

Miser, counting o’er thy treasures — 
Source of strife and endless wo. 

Think not they can anght avail thee 
When returned to dust below. 

Art thou now by wealth uplifted. 

Ye shall be by want oppress’d, 

’ When thy coffers fail to take thee 
“ Where the weary are at rest.” 

Warrior, thou art vainly wreathing 
Cherish’d laurels ’round thy brow, 
Tho* a bright halo of glory 
Fondly shine upon thee now. 

Yain were all thy boasted greatness; 

Dimm’d thy proud and glitt’ring crest, 
If thou art denied the region 
“ Where the weary are at rest.” 

Parent, grieving o’er thy children. 

Now from earth and sorrow fled. 

Call them not from their reposing— ' 
Peaceful slumb’ring with the dead. 

Tho’ they’ve left thee sad and lonely, 

*Tis to honour that behest 
That can take thee to embrace them 
“ When the weary are at rest.” 

Christian, thine shall be the glory. 

If in faith and hope and love. 

Ye pursue your onward journey 
To yon better world above. 

Endless life thou shall inherit 
When united with the blest, 

“ Where the wicked cease from troubling. 
And the weary are at rest.” 
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ALEMOOR. 

A TALE OF THE FIFTEENTH CENTURY. 

Sad i> Iho wail that floats o’er Alemoor’8 lake, 

And nightly bids her gulfs un bottomed quake, 

While moonbeams, sailing o’er her water* blue, • 

Reveal the frequent tinge of blood-red hac. 

The water-birds, with shrill discordant scream. 

Oft rouse the peasant from his tranquil d rerun ; 

He dreads to raise bis slow unclosing eye, 

And thinks he hears an in£int‘s feeble cry.— Da. Leydks. 

In one of those frequent incursions which the Scotch Borderers used to 
make into the sister territory it was the misfortune of Sir John Douglas, 
a gallant and distinguished warrior, to be taken prisoner by Richard de 
Mowbray, who, to a naturally proud and vindictive temper, added a bitter 
and irreconcilable hatred to that branch of the house of Douglas to which 
the prisoner belonged. Instead of treating the brave and noble youth 
with that courtesy which the law of arms and the manners of the times 
authorised, he loaded his limbs with fetters, and threw him into one of 
the deepest dungeons of his baronial castle of Holme Coltrum. Earl De 
Mowbray, his father, was then at the English court, in attendance on his 
sovereign — so that he had none to gainsay his authority, but yielded, with- 
out hesitation or restraint, to every impulse of his passions. To what 
lengths the savage cruelty of his temper might have led him in practising 
against the youthful prisoner, is not known, for he was also summoned to 
London to assist in the stormy councils of that distracted period. Mean- 
while, Douglas, lay on the floor of his dungeon, loaded with fetters, and 
expecting every hour to be led out to die. No murmur escaped his lips. 
He waited patiently till the fatal message arrived, only regretting that it 
had not pleased heaven to suffer him to die sword in hand like his brave 
ancestors. “Yes,” he exclaimed, as he raised his stately and warlike 
form from the ground, and clashing his fettered hands together, while his 
dark eyes flashed fire ; 41 yes ; let false tyrannical Mowbray come with all 
his ruffian band — let them give me death by sword or by cord — my cheek 
shall not blanch, nor my look quail before them. As a Douglas I have 
lived, as a Douglas I shall die. ,, But the expected summons came not. 
Day after day passed on in sullen monotony, more trying to a brave mind 
than even the prospect of suffering. No sound broke in on the silence 
around him but the daily visit of a veteran man-at-arms, who brought him 
his scanty meal. No entreaties could induce this man to speak, so that 
the unfortunate prisoner could only guess at his probable fate. Sometimes 
despondency, in spite of his better reason, would steal over his mind. — 
“ Shall I never again see my noble, my widowed mother ? — my innocent 
playful sister? — never again wander through the green woods of Drum- 
lanrig, or hunt the deer on its lordly domain ? Snail my sight never be 
again greeted by the green earth or cheerful sun ? Will these hateful 
walls enclose me till damp and famine destroy me, and my withered limbs 
be left in this charnel-house a monument of the cruelty and unceasing hatred 
of De Mowbray ?” Seven long weeks had rolled tedious along when the 
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prisoner was surprised by his allowance being brought by a stranger in the 
dress of a Cumbrian peasant. Eagerly, rapidly he questioned the man 
respecting Mowbray, his intentions, and why he had been so long left 
without being allowed to name a ransom. The peasant told him of De 
Mowbray's absence, and added, as there was to be a general invasion of 
Scotland, all the men-at-arms had been marched away that morning to 
join their companions, except the warders, by whom he had been ordered 
to bring food to the prisoner. Joy now thrilled through the heart and 
frame of the youthful warrior, but he had still enough of caution left to 
make no further inquiries, but allow his new jailer to depart without ex- 
citing his suspicions too early. 

It is well known to those who are conversant with the history of that 
period, that, however bitter the animosities of the two nations were while 
•engaged in actual warfare, yet, in times of peace, or even truce, the com- 
mons lived on friendly terms, and carried on even a sort of trade in cattle. 
All this was known to Sir John, who hoped, through the means of his new 
attendant, to open a communication with his retainers, if he could not en- 
gage to let him free, and become a follower of the Douglas, whose name 
was alike dreaded in both nations. But events over which he had no 
control were even then working for him, and his deliverance was to come 
from a quarter he thought not of. At the date of this tale, the ladies of 
rank had few amusements when compared to those of more modern times. 
Books, even if they could have been procured, would sometimes not have 
been valued or understood, from the very limited education which, in 
those days, was allowed to females. Guarded in their inaccessible towers 
or castles, their only amusement was listening to the tales of pilgrims, or 
the songs of the wandering minstrels, both of whom were always made 
welcome to the halls of nobles, and whose persons, like those of heralds, 
were deemed sacred even among contending parties. To be present at 
a tournament was considered as an event of the first importance, and look- 
ed forward to with the highest expectation, and afterwards formed an era 
in their lives. When such amusements were not to be had, a walk on 
the ramparts, attended by their trusty maid, was the next resource against 
the tedium of time. It was during such a walk as this, that Emma, only 
daughter of Earl Mowbray, addressed her attendant as follows : — “ Do 
you think it possible, Edith, that the prisoner whom my brother is so soli- 
citous to conceal can be that noble Douglas of whom we have heard so 
much, and about whom Graham, the old blind minstrel, sung such gallant 
verses.” 

“ Indeed, my sweet lady,” replied her attendant “the prisoner in yon- 
der dungeon is certainly of the house of Douglas, and, as I think, that 
veiy Sir John of whom we have heard so much.” 

“ How knowest thou that?” inquired her lady eagerly. 

“I had always my own thoughts of it,”' whispered Edith, cautiously, 
and drawing nearer her lady; “but since Ralph of Teesdale succeeded 
grim old Norman as his keeper, I am almost certain of it ; he knows every 
Douglas of them, and from his account, though the dungeon was dark, he 
believes it was Sir John, who performed such prodigies of valour at the 
taking of Alnwick.” 

“May Heaven, then, preserve and succour him!” sighed the Lady 
Emma, as she clasped her hands together. Emma De Mowbray, the only 
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daughter of the most powerful and warlike of the northern earls, was daz- 
zling fair, and her very beautiful features were only relieved from the 
charge of insipidity on the first look, by the lustre of her dark blue eyes, 
which were shaded by long and beautiful eyelashes ; her stature was 
scarcely above the middle size, but so finely proportioned that the eye of 
the beholder never tired gazing on it. She was only seventeen, and had 
not been allowed to grace a tournament, her ambitious father having de- 
termined to seclude his northern flower till he could dazzle the court of 
England with her charms, and secure for her such an advantageous settle- 
ment as would increase his own power and resources. Thus had Emma 
grown up the very child of nature and tenderness. Shut out from society 
of every kind, her imagination had run riot, and her most pleasing hours, 
when not occupied by devotional duties, were spent in musing over the 
romantic legends, which she heard either from minstrels, or those adventur- 
ers who oft-times found a home in the castles of a powerful chief, and which 
were circulated among the domestics till they reached the ear of their youth- 
ful lady. These feelings had been unconsciously fostered by her spiritual 
director, Father Anselm, who, of noble birth himself, had once been a 
soldier, and delighted, in the long winter evenings, to recount the prowess 
of his youth ; and, in the tale of other years, often and often was the noble 
name of Douglas introduced and dwelt upon with enthusiastic rapture, 
as he narrated the chiefs bravery in the Holy Land. In short, every 
circumstance combined to feed and excite the feverish exalted imagina- 
tion of this untutored child. Had her mother lived, the sensibilities of 
her nature had been cherished and refined, and taught to keep within the 
bounds of their proper channel. As it was, they were allowed to run riot, 
and almost led her to overstep the limits of that retiring modesty which 
is so beautiful in the sex. No sooner, then, had she learnt that Douglas 
was the captive of her haughty brother, and perhaps doomed to a linger- 
ie or ignominious death, than she resolved to attempt his escape, be the 
consequences what they would. A wild tumultuary feeling took posses- 
sion of her mind as she came to this resolution — what would the liberated 
object say to her, or how look his thanks ? and oh, if he indeed proved to 
be the hero of her day-dreams, how blessed would she be to have had.it 
in her power to be his guardian angel ! The tear of delight trembled in 
her eye as she turned from the bartisan of the castle, and sought the soli- 
tude of her chamber. 

It was midnight — the last stroke 6f the deep-toned castle bell had been 
answered by the echoes from the neighbouring hills, when two shrouded 
figures stood by the couch of the prisoner. The glare of a small lantern, 
carried by one of them, awoke Douglas. He sprung to his feet as lightly 
as if the heavy fetters he was loaded with had been of silk, and in a stern 
voice told them he was ready. “ Be silent, and follow us,” was the reply 
of one of the muffled visitors. He bowed in silence, and prepared to 
leave his dungeon ; not an easy undertaking, when it is remembered he 
was so heavily ironed ; but the care and ingenuity of his conductors ob- 
viated as much as possible even this difficulty ; one came on each side, 
and prevented as much as possible the fetters from clashing on each other. 
In this manner they hurried him on through a long subterraneous passage, 
then crossed some courts which seemed overgrown with weeds, and then 
entered a chapel, where Douglas could perceive a noble tomb surrounded 
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by burning tapers. “You must suffer yourself to be blindfolded,” said 
one of them in a sweet musical, but suppressed voice ; he did so, and no 
sooner was the bandage made fast, than he heard a snap as of a spring, 
and was immediately led forward. In a few minutes more he felt he had 
left the rough stones of the church, and its chill sepulchral air, for a matted 
floor and a warmer atmosphere ; the bandage dropped from his eyes, and 
he found himself in a small square room, comfortably furnished with a 
fire blazing in the chimney ; a second look convinced him he was in the 
private chamber of an ecclesiastic, and that he was free. 

It need not be told the sagacious reader that this escape was the work 
of Lady Emma, aided by Father Anselm, and Ralph Teesdale, who was 
her foster-brother, and thereby bound to serve her almost at the risk of his 
own life — so very strong were such ties then considered. No sooner did 
Douglas learn from the venerable ecclesiastic to whom he owed his life 
and liberty, than he pleaded for an interview with all the warmth of grati- 
tude which such a boon could inspire. Recruited by a night of comfort - 
able repose, and refreshed by wholesome food, our youthful warrior look- 
ed more like those of his name than when stretched on the floor of the 
dungeon. It was the evening of the second day after his liberation, while 
Douglas was listening to his kind and venerable host’s account of the 
daring deeds by which his ancestor, the good Lord James, had been dis- 
tinguished, when the door opened, and Lady Emma and her attendant 
entered. Instantly sinking on one knee, Sir John poured forth his thanks 
in language so courtly, so refined, yet so earnest and heartfelt, that Lady 
Emma’s heart beat tumultuously, and her eyes became suffused w r ith tears. 

“Suffer me,” continued Douglas, “to behold the features of her who 
has indeed been a guardian angel to the descendant of that house who 
never forgave an injury, nor ever, while breath animated them, forgot a 
favour.” Lady Emma slowly raised her veil, and the eyes of the youth- 
ful pair met, and dwelt on each other with mutual admiration. Again the 
knight knelt, and, pressing her hand to his lips, vowed that he would ever 
approve himself her faithful and devoted champion. The conversation 
then took a less agitating turn, and in another hour, Lady Emma took her 
leave of the good father and his youthful companion, in whose favour she 
could not conceal that she was already inspired with the most fervent feel- 
ings. Nor did she chide Edith, who, whilst she braided the beautiful 
lodes of her mistress, expatiated on the fine form and manly features of 
Douglas, and rejoiced in his escape. 

It was now time for Sir John to make some inquiries of Father Anselm 
about the state of the country, and if the Scotch had beat back their as- 
sailants in the attack made upon them, and learnt, to his pleasure and sur- 
prise, that the enemy were then too much divided among themselves to 
think of making reprisals, the whole force of the kingdom being then ga- 
thered together to decide the claims of York and Lancaster to the crown 
of England ; that Earl Mowbray and his son, adherents of the queen, were 
then lying at York with their retainers, ready to close in battle with the 
adverse party. It might be supposed that this intelligence would inspire 
the captive with the wish to complete his escape, and return to Scotland* 
But no. A secret influence, a sort of charm, bound him to the spot ; he 
was fascinated ; he had no power to fly, even if the massy gates of the 
castle had unfolded themselves before him. Bred up in the camp, Douglas 
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was unused to the small sweet courtesies of life ; his hours, when in his 
paternal towers of Drumlanrig, were chiefly spent in the chase, or in war- 
like exercises with his brothers, and the vassals of their house. His mo- 
ther, a lady of noble birth, descended from the bold Seatons, encouraged 
such feelings, and kept up that state in her castle and retinue which be- 
fitted her hi|h rank. His sister Bertha was a mere child, whom he used 
to fondle and caress in his moments of relaxation. But now anew world 
burst upon his astonished senses. He had seen a young, a beautiful lady, 
to whom he owed life and liberty, who, unsought, had generously come 
forward to his relief. Of the female character he knew nothing ; if he did 
think of them, it was either invested with the matronly air of his mother, 
or the playful fondness of his sister. His emotions were new and de- 
lightful, and he longed to tell his fair deliverer all he felt; and — he did 
tell her, and — she listened. But why prolong the tale ? Intense w suc- 
ceeded interview, till even Father Anselm became aware of their growing 
attachment. Alas ! the good priest saw his error too late ; and although, 
even then, he attempted to reason with both on the consequences of their 
passion, yet his arguments made no impression. 11 You will turn war into 

E eace,’* whispered Emma, as she listened to her spiritual director, 44 by 
ealing the feud between the families.” 41 And you will, by uniting us/’ 
boldly exclaimed the youthful lover, 44 give to the Mowbray s a friend who 
will never fail in council or in field.*’ Overcome by this and similar ar- 
guments, the tender-hearted Anselm at last consented to join their hands. 
At the solemn hour of midnight, when the menials and retainers were 
bound in sleep, an agitated yet happy group stood by the altar of the cas- 
tle chapel. There might be seen the noble form of Douglas, with a rich 
mantle wrapped round him, and the fair and beautiful figure of his bride, 
as she blushingly left the arm of her attendant to bestow her hand where 
her heart was already given. The light of the sacred tapers fell full upon 
the reverend form of Father Anselm, and the chapel reverberated the 
solemn words he uttered, as he bade heaven bless their union. The ath- 
letic figure of Ralph Teesdale was seen near the door, to guard against 
surprise. 

Nothing occurred for some time to mar the harmony and peace of the 
married lovers. At length their tranquillity was broken by the accounts 
of the fatal and bloody battle of Towton, which gave a death-blow to the 
interests of the Lancastrians. This news spread consternation among the 
small party at Holme Cultrum. The question was, whether to remain, 
and boldly confront the Mowbrays, or fly towards Scotland, and endeavour 
to reach Drumlanrig ; but the distracted state of the country forbade this 
plan ; and the arrival of some fugitives from the field of battle having 
brought the intelligence that both Earl Mowbray and his son were un- 
wounded, and had fled to France, determined the party to remain where 
they were. This, however, they soon repented of, when they understood 
that a large body of Yorkists were in full march northward to demolish all 
the castles held by the insurgent noblemen. This trumpet-note roused 
the warlike spirit of Douglas. He boldly showed himself to the soldiers, 
and swore to defend the castle to the last, or be buried in its ruins, if they 
would stand by him. But the men-at-arms, either unwilling to fight un- 
der a stranger, or panic-struck at their late defeat, coldly met this proposal ; 
and while Father Anselm and Douglas were examining the outward works, 
they made their escape by a postern, leaving only two or three infirm old 
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men, besides the menials, to resist the conquering army. Sir John, un- 
daunted by the dastardly behaviour of the men, still continued his prepara- 
tions, and inspired such courage into the hearts of his little garrison, that 
they vowed to stand by him to the last But these preparations were 
made in vain : Edward, either allured by the prospect of greater booty in 
some richer castle, or afraid of harrassing his troops, turned aside into the 
middle countries, and left the bold-hearted Douglas to the enjoyment of 
his wife’s society. Months of unalloyed felicity were theirs ; and while 
England was tom by civil dissensions — when the father pursued the son r 
aAd the son the father, and the most sacred bonds of nature were rent 
asunder at the shrine of party, and while the unburied dead gave the fields 
of merry England the appearance of a charnel-house — all was peace, joy, 
and love within the walls of Holme Cultrum. Seated in the lofty halls 
of her fathers, Lady Emma appeared the personification of content ; hers 
was indeed that felicity she had not dared to hope for even in her wildest 
day-dreams. It was indeed a lovely sight to behold her leaning on the 
arm of her noble husband, listening to his details of well-fought fields ; 
her eye now sparkling with hope, and her cheek now blanched with terror, 
as they paced in the twilight the ample battlements of the castle ; it was 
like the ivy clinging and clasping round the stately oak. If at such mo- 
ments Douglas wearied of the monotony of existence, and half wished he 
was once more in the front of battle, he had only to look in the soft blue 
eye of his Emma, press her to his heart, and every thing else was forgot. 

Summer had passed away, and the fields wore the golden livery of* 
autumn. It was in a beautiful evening, when Douglas, Lady Emma, and 
Father Anselm, were enjoying the evening breeze, when Ralph Teesdale 
rushed before them, his face pale, and his trembling accents proclaiming 
his terror, “Fly, my lord,” he cried, addressing Douglas ; “ Fly,” he con- 
tinued, “for you are betrayed; the earl is come, at the head of a band of 
mercenaries, and vows to have your head stuck upon the battlements be- 
fore to-morrow’s sun rise.” “ I will not fly,” said Douglas ; “ boldly will 
I confront the earl, and claim my wife.” “ My father is good, is kind; 
he will yield to the prayers and tears of his Emma.” “ Alas, alas, my 
dearest and honoured lady,” rejoined her foster-brother, “ your noble father 
is no more, and ’tis your brother who now seeks the life of Douglas.” — 
The first part of the sentence was only heard by Lady Emma, who fell 
senseless into the arms of her husband, and was immediately conveyed 
to her chamber by her ever ready attendant. A hasty council was then 
held between Father Anselm and Douglas. “ You had better take the 
advice of that faithful fellow, and give way. You know,” continued 
the friar, “ the dreadful temper and baleful passions of Richard De Mow- 
bray. Not only your own life, but that of your wife, may fall a sacri- 
fice to his fury, were he to find you. I am well aware that he has long 
considered his sister as an incumbrance on his succession, and will either 
cause her to be shut up in a monastery, or secretly destroyed.” Douglas 
shuddered at the picture, and asked the holy father what he should do. — 
“ Retreat to my secret chamber in the first instance ; it were madness, and 
worse, to attempt to exclude Baron De Mowbray from his castle, even if 
we had sufficient strength within, which you know we have not. I shall 
cause Lady Emma to be conveyed there also when she recovers ; we must 
resolve on some scheme instantly ; the secret of the spring is unknown 
to all but your faithful friends.” 
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Douglas allowed himself to be persuaded, and was soon joined in his 
retreat by Lady Emma and Edith. Flight, instant flight was resolved on; 
and the timid and gentle Emma, who had hardly ever ventured beyond 
the walls of the castle, declared she was ready to dare every thing rather 
than be tom from her husband, or be the means of his being consigned to 
endless captivity, or, it might be, a cruel and lingering death. Father 
Anselm set off again in search of Ralph, and soon returned with the joyful 
intelligence that De Mowbray was still at a castle a few miles distant ; 
that those of his followers who had already arrived were carousing deeply ; 
and as, soon as the first watch was set, a pair of fleet horses would be wait- 
ing at the small postern, to which Douglas and his lady could steal unob- 
served, wrapt in horsemen’s cloaks. The short interval which intervened 
was spent in making such preparations as were required for the travellers, 
by Edith and by the churchman, in fervent petitions to heaven for their 
safety. At length the expected signal was given from the chapel, and 
the agitated party stood at the low postern, where Ralph waited with the 
horses. It was some moments before the lady could disengage herself 
from the arms of her weeping attendant ; but the Father hurried them 
away, and soon their figures were lost in the gloom, and their horses’ 
tread became faint in the distance. 

Well it was for the fugitives that their plans had been so quickly execu- 
ted, for ere midnight the trumpets of De Mowbray sounded before the 
castle gate. There all was uproar and confusion. The means of refresh- 
ment had been given with unsparing hand, and the wild spirits of the 
mercenaries whom he commanded were then in a state bordering on stupe- 
faction from their lengthened debauch. The few who accompanied him 
were not much better, and he himself had all the evil passions inflamed 
by the wine he had quaffed with the Lord of Barnard Castle. Hastily 
throwing himself from his reeking charge, he entered his castle sword in 
hand, and ordered his sister to be brought before him, and the castle to 
be searched, from turret to foundation-stone, for the presumptuous Douglas. 
Pale, trembling, and in tears, Edith threw herself at his feet. “ O my 
good lord, my lady, my dear lady, is ill, very ill, ever since she heard of 
the death of her honoured father. To-morrow she will endeavour to see 
you.” 

“ Off, woman !’’ he exclaimed. “ This night I must and shall see my 
sister, dead or alive and he arose with fury in his looks. But Wolf- 
stone, his lieutenant, a brave young man, stepped before him, and, draw- 
ing his sword, exclaimed, “You must pass over my dead body ere yon 
break in upon the sacred sorrows of Lady Emma.” There was something 
in the brave bearing of the gallant foreigner which even De Mowbray re- 
spected, for he lowered his voice, and, stealing his hand from his dagger, 
said, “ And where is Father Anselm, that he comes not to welcome me 
to the halls of my fathers?” “He is gone,” returned Edith, “to the 
neighbouring monastery, to say a mass for the honoured dead,” and she 
devoutly crossed herself, turning her tearful eye on Wolfetone, who, with 
the most respectful tone, added “Go, faithful maiden, say to your lady 
that Conrade Wolfstone guards her chamber till her pleasure is known.” 

“ Now lead in our prisoner there but a dozen of voices exclaimed against 
further duty that night. “ He sleeps sound in his dungeon floor,” said 
De Mowbray’s squire, “ and to-morrow you may make him sleep sounder 
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if you will. A cup of wine would be more to the purpose, methinks, after 
our long and toilsome march. 1 9 A hundred voices joined in the request. 
The wine was brought, and the tyrant soon forgot his projects of vengeance 
in the pleasures of a prolonged debauch. He slept, too, that unnatural 
monster slept, and dreamt of his victims, and the sweet revenge that was 
awaiting him. It was owing to the presence of mind of Ralph that the 
flight of Douglas was not discovered. He had the address to persuade 
the half-inebriated soldiers that the prisoner was actually securely fetter- 
ed in the dungeon which he had all along occupied. No sooner did he 
see them all engaged in the new carousal than he fled, and joined Edith 
in the secret chamber, where they joined Father Anselm in his devotions, 
and prayed for blessings on the head of their noble lord and lady. 

Meanwhile the fugitives had reached Scotland, and were now leisurely 
pursuing their way, thinking themselves far beyond the reach of pursuit. 
On their first crossing the Border, a shepherd’s hut afforded the agitated 
Lady Emma an hour’s repose and a draught of milk; the morning air re- 
vived her spirits, and once more she smiled sweetly as her husband bade 
her welcome to his native soil. From the fear of pursuit, they durst not 
take the most direct road to Drumlanrig, but continued to follow the narrow 
tracks among the hills, known only to huntsmen and shepherds. 

It was now evening : the sun was sinking among a lofty range of moun- 
tains, tinging their heathy summits with a purple hue, as his broad disc 
seemed to touch their tops. The travellers were entering A narrow defile 
at the end of which a small but beautiful mountain lake or loch burst upon 
their sight ; its waters lay beautifully still and placid, reflecting aslant a 
few alder bushes which grew on its banks, while the cana, or wild cotton 
grass, reared its white head here and there among the bushes of wild 
thyme which sent their perfume far on the air. The wild and melancholy 
note of the curlew, as she was roused from her nest by the travellers, or 
the occasional bleat of a lamb, was all that broke the universal stillness. 

“Ah, my love,” said Lady Emma, riding up close to her husband; 
M what a scene of peace and tranquillity ! Why could we not live here, 
far from couris and camys, from battle and bloodshed? But, 9 ’ she con- 
tinued looking fondly and fixedly at her husband, “ this displeases you— 
think of it only as a fond dream, and pardon me.” 

“True, my Emma,” returned Douglas, “these are but fond dreams; 
the state of our poor country commands every man to do his duty, and how 
could the followers of the bloody heart sheathe their swords, and live like 
bondsmen? Never, never! But ride on now ; the smoke from yonder 
cabin on the brow of the hill promises shelter for the night, and, ere to- 
morrow’s sun goes down, you shall be welcomed as the daughter of one 
of the noblest dames of Scotland. Ride on — the night wears apace.” — 
Scarcely had the words passed his lips, when the quick tramp of a steed 
behind him caused him to turn round. It was Mowbray, his eyes glaring 
with fury, and his frame trembling with rage and excitement. 

“Turn, traitor, coward! — Robber! turn and meet your just punish- 
ment.” 

“ Coward was never heard by a Douglas unrevenged,” was the haughty 
I answer to this defiance, as he wheeled round to meet the challenger, at 
the same time waving to Lady Emma to ride on ; but she became para- 
\ lysed with fear and suiprise, and sat on her palfrey motionless. Both 
10 
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drew tbeir swords, and the combat began. It was furious, but short ; 
Douglas unhorsed his antagonist, and then, leaping from his own steed, 
went to assist in raising him, unwilling farther to harm the brother of his 
wife. But oh, the treachery and cruelty of the wicked ! No sooner did 
the tender-hearted Douglas kneel down beside him to ascertain the nature 
of his wounds, than Mowbray drew his secret dagger, and stabbed him to 
the heart. 

The moon rose pale and cold on the waters of this small inland lake r 
and showed distinctly the body of a female lying near its shore, while a 
dark heap, resembling men asleep, were seen at a little distance, on a 
rising ground — the mournful bowl of a large dog only broke the death-like 
stillness ; soon, however, a horseman was seen descending the pass ; he 
was directed by the dog to the female, who still lay as if life indeed had 
fled ; he sprung from his horse, and brought water from the lake, which 
he sprinkled on her face and hands. Long his efforts were unavailing, 
but at last the pulse of life began once more to beat, the eye opened, and 
she wildly exclaimed, “ O do not kill him.” “ He is safe for me, lady,’” 
said the well known voice of Ralph of Teesdafe. “ Thou here, my trusty 
friend !” murmured Lady Emma ; “ bear me to Douglas, and all yet may 
be well.” She could utter no more ; insensibility again seized her, and 
Ralph, lifting her up, bore her in his arms to what he supposed to be a 
shepherd’s cottage, but found it only a deserted summer sheading. He 
was almost distracted, and, laying down his precious burden, wrapped in 
his horseman’s cloak, he ran out again in search of assistance, though hard- 
ly hoping to find it in such a wild district, stiU closely followed by the 
dog, which continued at intervals the same dismal howl which had at* 
tracted the notice of Ralph as they ascended the hill ; the sad note of the 
hound was answered by a loud barking, and never fell sounds more wel- 
come on the ear of the faithful vassal ; he followed the sounds, and they 
led him to a hut tenanted by a shepherd and his wife. His tale was soon 
told. They hastened with him to the deserted shealing, where they found 
the object of their solicitude in a situation to demand instant, and female 
assistance. There, amid the wilds of Scotland, in a comfortless cabin, 
the heir of the warlike and noble Sir John Douglas first saw the light. — 
Long ere perfect consciousness returned, Lady Emma was removed to the 
more comfortable home of the shepherd, and there his wife paid her every 
possible attention. The care of Ralph consigned the remains of the rival 
chiefs to one grave. It was supposed that De Mowbray had expired soon 
after giving Douglas the fatal stroke, as his fingers still firmly grasped the 
hilt of his dagger. Their horses and accoutrements were disposed of by 
the shepherd, and thus furnished a fund for the maintenance of the noble 
.. lady, who was so strangely cast upon their care. Many weeks elapsed 
ere she was aware she had neither husband nor brother. 

Time, which calms or extinguishes evexy passion of the human heart, 
bad exerted its healing influence over the mind of Lady Emma. She sat 
watching the gambols of her son on the banks of the peaceful lake, whose 
waters had first recalled her to life on the disastrous evening of his birth. 
There was even a smile on her pale thin lip, as he tottered to her knee, 
and laid there a handful of yellow wild-flowers. She clasped the bloom- 
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ing boy to her heart, murmuring, “ My Douglas !” On her first awaken- 
ing to a full sense of her loss and forlorn condition, it was only by pre- 
senting her son to her that she could be persuaded to live ; and when her 
strength returned, she determined to go to Drumlanrig, and claim protec- 
tion lor herself and child ; but the prudence of Ralph suggested the pro- 
priety of his first going to ascertain the state of the family, and, recom- 
mending his lady to the care of Gilbert Scott and his kind-hearted wife, 
he set out on his embassy. But sad was his welcome. The noble pile 
was a heap of blackened and smoking ruins, and the lady fled no one knew 
whither. Sad and sorrowful he returned to the mountain retreat, and was 
surprised at the calmness with which his honoured mistress heard his 
tale. Alas, he knew not that the pang she had already suffered made 
every loss appear trivial ! The lonely sheading was repaired and furnish- 
ed. Here lady Emma, in placid content, nursed her child, attended by 
her faithful foster-brother, who made occasionai excursions to the neigh- 
bouring town to supply her with any necessaiy she might require. On 
an occasion of this kind, when the lovely boy was nearly two years old, 
she sat in the door of her humble dwelling, listening to his sweet prattle. 
It was the first time he had attempted to say the most endearing of all 
words. She forgot her sorrows, and was almost happy. Her attention 
was soon called to some domestic concern within flw cottage. The boy 
was on his accustomed seat at the door, when a diriU and piercing scream 
caused her to run out. Need her anguish and despair be painted, when 
she saw her lovely boy borne aloft in the air in the talons ot a large eagle ! 
To run, to scream, to shout, was the first movement of the phrenzied 
mother ; but vain had been her efforts, had she not been almost immediate- 
ly joined by some of her neighbours, whose united efforts made the fatigued 
bird quit his prey f drop it into the loch. Many a willing heart, many an 
active hand, was ready to save the boy. He was delivered to his mother, 
but, alas, only as a drenched and nerveless corse. Human nature could 
endure no more. Her brain reeled, and reason fled for ever. Her faith- 
ful and attached follower returned to find her lady a wandering maniac. 
Year after year did he follow her footsteps, nor, rill death put a period to 
his sufferings, did his care Slacken for one instant. After he had seen 
her laid by her husband and brother, he bade mdieu to the simple inhabi- 
tants, and it is supposed he fell in some of the border raids of the period, 
as he was never more heard of. 

Reader, this tale is no idle fiction* On the borders of Alemoor loch in 
Selkirkshire may still be seen a small clump of moss-grown trees, among 
which were one or two of the crab-apple kind, which showed that here 
the hand of cultivation had once been. Within this inclosure was a small 
green mound, to which tradition, in reference to the above story, gave the 
name of the Lady’s Seat; and about half a mile to the south-west of the 
lonely loch, is an oblong bench, with a rising ground above, still called 
the Chieftain’s Grave. [CSton. Ed. Jour. 
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POPULAR INFORMATION ON LITERATURE. 

HOME R — H ERODOTUS. 

It is the lot of only a limited number of persons to become acquainted 
with ancient literature, or to have even the slightest knowledge of the 
languages in which it is chiefly written. Yet, owing to the importance of 
Greek and Roman literature and literary men, allusions to it are found at 
almost every step in our perusal of modern books — to the great puzzle- 
ment of unlearned readers, and the diminution of the utility of the works 
in which such allusions occur. By way of obviating this evil as far as 
possible, we shall give a brief account of the principal ancient authors and 
books referred to in modern literature, calculating our language for the 
use of those who know nothing on the subject. 

By ancient, or, as it is sometimes called, classical literature, is meant 
the productions, in particular, of two civilized nations, which existed, two 
thousand years ago and upwards, at various places on the shores of the 
Mediterranean. These were the Greeks and Romans, of whom some ac- 
count has already been given in the present work. People are sometimes 
heard to express wonder how the writings of these nations should be so 
much relished now-a*days, disguised as they are under foreign tongues, 
when there are so many books of as great literary merit, and more informa- 
tion, written in our own language. To this it must be answered, that, when 
our own nation had not as yet formed a literature for itself, the works of 
the Greeks and Romans were the only works of merit which existed ; and 
they were then studied with so mucn admiration in the seminaries where 
learned men were brought up, that a fixed prepossession in their favour 
has taken root among those classes, to the exclusion, in some measure, 
of a taste for even the best modern literature. Another cause of their 
keeping their ground so long in our schools, is the fact of our language 
containing a large proportion of Greek and Roman words, so that it cannot 
be properly studied without a previous acquaintance with those tongues. 
A third cause is that which has suggested the present chapter, namely, 
that so much of modern literature has a reference to the ancient, that there 
is no understanding the one without some knowledge of the other. 

The first, and, as it happens, the greatest, of all ancient writers, was 
Homer, the author of two long Greek poems, respectively styled the Iliad 
and the Odyssey. So little is known about this man, that he is by many 
supposed to have been altogether an ideal person, and his poems only a 
series of fugitive ballads which were gathered together from tradition, and 
arranged under his name, as Ossian’s Poems are supposed by most peo- 
ple to have been with us. By those who believe him to have existed, he 
is represented as having been an old blind minstrel, who went about sin#- 
ing nis poems for the purpose of procuring a wretched subsistence. He 
is said to have lived some time between the tenth and eighth century be- 
fore Christ, and to have been a native of the western coast of Asia Minor, 
now called Natolia. Like many modem poets, he would appear to have 
been little regarded during his Ufe time ; but some ages afterwards, when 
the people, by greater refinement, were more able to enjoy his verses, 
seven cities contended for the honour of having given him birth ; a ridi- 
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culous circumstance in more ways than one, seeing that the mere accident 
of a great man having been bom at a certain place cannot possibly argue 
any merit in that particular spot of ground. He was, most probably, an 
Ionian, bora in the neighbourhodcl of Smyrna, which country was then 
called Ionia, being possessed by a colony of Greeks of that denomination, 
and which, is, indeed, one of the oldest names by which the Greeks are 
known in ancient history ; and this accounts for his possessing so perfect 
a knowledge of the Ionic, a dialect of the Greek language, in which his 
poems are composed. His poems are of the class styled epics — that is, 
long narrative poems, of a certain regular structure. That called “ the 
Iliad” contains an account of certain incidents in the Trojan war, a trans- 
action which happened one or two hundred years before Homer’s sup- 
posed age, and about the same time with the building of Solomon’s tem- 
ple. The Trojan war was probably a very obscure and paltry affair, for it 
occurred at a time when the Greeks, who carried it on, were little better 
than barbarians — but it has been elevated by the fancy of Homer into some- 
thing very magnificent, interesting even the immortal gods in its progress 
and issue. Troy is represented as a great Asiatic city, of such strength 
as to have held out for ten years against the whole strength of the Greeks, 
who were provoked into besieging it, in consequence of the abduction of 
Helena, the wife of one of their petty princes, by Paris, a son of the king 
of Troy. The immediate subject of the poem is the quarrel of two chiefs 
of the Greeks, Agamemnon and Achilles, during the progress of the seige. 
In one of the encounters between the Greeks and Trojans, the former be- 
came the victors, and obtained considerable spoil, among which were se- 
veral female captives, one of whom, the daughter of Chryses, the priest 
of Apollo, remarkable for her beauty and attractive manners, falls to the 
lot of Agamemnon : Chryses beseeches Agamemnon to restore his daugh- 
ter, which the chief refuses to do, saying he loved her better than his wife 
Clytemnestra. Under these circumstances, the priest prays to his god 
Apollo for assistance, and a severe plague is consequently sent upon the 
Grecian camp. The Greek council of war consults about what is to be 
done to avert this sad calamity, and is informed by an augur, or diviner, 
that the only method to obtain relief is to restore the daughter of Chryses. 
Agamemnon, whose affections had been won by the young priestess, is 
enraged at the augur, and hesitates to comply with the demand. But 
upon weighing the motives in his mind, and seeing the necessity of re- 
turning the captive, he swears that he will have Briseis, another beautiful 
captive, who had fallen to the lot of Achilles, in her stead. . Upon his 
making this demand, Achilles declares himself grievously insulted, con- 
sidering that he had shared the same perils and hardships as Agamemnon, 
and was, as well as he, an independent- chief of Greece. To signify still 
more particularly the indignation which he felt, he withdrew his forces from 
the camp, and implored his mother, Thetis, (a fabulous divinity,) to exert 
her influence in his behalf. Thetis applies to Jupiter, the king of the 
gods, for his assistance, and, shortly after, the thunders of that mighty 
personage fall upon the Grecian army, and the deepest misery and distress 
experienced. In process of time, however, Achilles is reconciled to Aga- 
memnon, and, “by their united efforts, Troy is ultimately taken, and the 
object of the expedition accomplished. This is the whole subject of the 
twenty-four books or sections of the Iliad, though many characters and 
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incidents are introduced, which cannot be here specified. The mixture 
of divine and human agency in the poem gives it, upon the whole, a child- 
ish character; yet, if the reader gets over this objection, he cannot fail to 
be charmed by the dignity, and even sublimity, which the work exhibits 
throughout There is no diffuseness nor extravagance in the imagery of 
the Iliad : every thing is dignified and concise, and from beginning to end 
one elevated strain is kept up. In the language there is often a surpris- 
ing felicity, insomuch that one word will sometimes fill the mind of the 
reader with a delightful picture. But the great merit of the poem lies in 
the manly strength of thought, and the singular ardour of the imagination, 
which it displays. No poet was ever more happy, says Dr. Blair, in the 
choice of his subject, or more successful in painting his historical and de- 
scriptive pieces. There is a considerable resemblance in the style to that 
of some parts of the Bible — for instance, Isaiah — which must be accepted 
as a kind of testimony to the authenticity of the sacred writings, seeing that 
they are productions of nearly the same age, and of a part of the world 
not far from the alleged birth-place of Homer. 

This illustrious bard composed another poem of about the same length, 
called the Odyssey, which looks like a production called forth by the suc- 
cess of a previous one, and inferior for want of the same interest in the 
subject. It relates the adventures of a distinguished Grecian chief, named 
Ulysses, on his way home from the Troian war. Both poems have con- 
tinued for much more than two thousand years to enjoy the admiration of 
mankind ; and it is certainly surprising that no effort in the same style of 
poetry, though made under circumstances infinitely more advantageous 
than those of the blind old minstrel, has ever been in nearly the same de- 
gree successful. They are translated into almost all literary languages : 
in English, there are two excellent versified translations, one by Pope, 
and the other by Cowper, of which the former is considered the more 
pleasing, and the latter the more correct. 

Another ancient Greek writer, of whom common readers must have 
heard a great deal, is Herodotus. As Homer is the first poet whose works 
have survived, so is Herodotus the first historian. He was born at Hali- 
carnassus in Greece, now called Budrun, in the year 484 before Christ 
In the part of Greece which gave birth to Herodotus, there was spoken a 
dialect called the Doric, which, like that of Scotland, as compared with 
English, was not considered a proper language for ordinary composition. 
But Herodotus, from disgust at his native government, removed in man- 
hood to Samos, where the prevailing dialect was that elegant Ionic in 
which Homer had composed his poems ; and he accordingly became fami- 
liar with this tongue, insomuch that his writings are said to exhibit it in a 
state of higher perfection than any other. Having formed a design of 
writing history, this ingenious man travelled for materials into Egypt and 
Italy, besides various parts of Asia, and in this manner acquired much 
valuable information respecting nations previously unknown, as well as of 
manners, customs, and habits, which have imparted great value to his 
pages. He is supposed to have profitted much by intercouse with the 
Egyptian priests, who for many centuries before this period had been re- 
markable for a mysterious kind of traditionary learning. After writing his 
work in nine books, and polishing it with much studious care, he read 
parts of it to his countrymen assembled at the Olympic games, and thus 
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obtained a larger and more immediate measure of fame than what was 
generally acquired by the writers of those ages, when there was no print- 
ing press to multiply copies of any literary composition. But for Hero- 
dotus, we should have now been ignorant of a laige and important part of 
profane history. It is curious that this writer was more disbelieved in his- 
own age than in the present Many of the things which he told of other 
countries were so wonderful that they startled his contemporaries, and 
were for many subsequent ages looked upon as doubtful ; but not a few 
of these things have been ascertained by modern inquiry to be true, as 
Herodotus related them. This shows that scepticism or disbelief may be 
the mark of ignorance, as well as it sometimes is of knowledge, of wnich 
another remarkable illustration is afforded by Bruce’s Travels in Abyssinia, 
which were scoffed at forty years ago, but have since been authenticated. 
At the same time, it must be mentioned that Herodotus communicates 
some fiction along with his facts, though apparently in no case where he 
was not himself deceived. 


ODD-FELLOWS. 

Having seen an article some time sinoe in a Macon paper, purporting 
to be a history of the rise and progress of our Order, in the State of Geor- 
gia, and claiming for that city, the honor of having first introduced the or- 
der in this State, I have determined to give a plain and unvarnished his- 
tory of its first introduction among us. 

The first Lodge ever instituted in this State, was opened on the 4th 
March, 1842, by the Rev. Albert Case, of Charleston, S. C., (on a dis- 
pensation granted to five brothers of the Order) in the Lyceum Hall, un- 
der the title of “ Oglethorpe Lodge, No. 1,” of the State of Georgia. Mr. 
A. N. Miller, of this city, was elected the first presiding officer, to whom 
the Order owes its origin in this State. As it was an entirely new Order, 
and its friendly precepts were not understood, it did not progress as rapid- 
ly at first as it was expected. At the end of the first quarter, however, 
we numbered about thirty members. We persevered, having full confi- 
dence in the institution, believing that it would not be long before it became 
known. 

We met weekly and soon found that we continued to increase gradual- 
ly, until the beginning of the present year, when one of our members, in 
conjunction with four others from other Lodges, applied for a dispensation 
for a Lodge in Macon, to be known as “ Franklin Lodge No. 2.” At the 
same time five members of our Lodge applied for a Lodge in this city, to 
be known as “Live Oak Lodge, No. 3,” both of which were granted. — 
The Order from that time took rapid strides and members came flocking in, 
and we now number in this city, over two hundred members, composed 
of persons of all persuasions, professions and callings, from the Minister 
of the Gospel, down to the laborer, and among these members are some of 
the first men of our land, and the sons of the first settlers of our State. 

I have, Gentlemen written much more than I intended, but I hope you 
will excuse it, as I was anxious to have it known where the Order was. 
first founded, and to whom the honor was due. 
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At present, there are four Lodges and one Encampment in this State, 
the three I have mentioned above, and one in Milledgeville. Before the 
end of the year, there will likely be three more opened, one in Augusta, 
one in Danen, and one in Sandersville. The Encampment was opened 
in this city a few nights since. 

The rise and progress of the Order in this State has been astonishing, 
and in a few years, there will scarcely be a village in our State without a 
Lodge, for the principles have only to be known to go ahead. 

AN ODD-FELLOW. 

Savannah Rep . 


WINDFALLS. 

There are some medicines and intoxicating draughts which cannot, 
without extreme danger, be largely used at first. It is only by beginning 
with small doses, and by gradually increasing them, that the system be- 
comes habituated to their qualities, and in a manner fitted for their recep- 
tion until at last the original quantity produces no perceptible effect or ex- 
citement, and copious drenchings are undergone with apparent impunity. 
In the same way that drugs of this kind act upon the body, the possession 
of wealth operates on the mind. When money is amassed by slow de- 
grees, by the regular profits of business, the use of it is learnt during the 
acquisition ; but when it plumps upon a man suddenly, and he who yes- 
terday was a hard-working tradesman, obliged to fare frugally, and to be 
content with coarse clothing, finds himself to-day the master of a fortune 
capable of supplying a luxurious table, splendid furniture, and rich attire, 
he is as it were taken by assault, reduced under subjection to a powerful 
invader, and frightened from his propriety, so as to be incapable of manag- 
ing affairs discreetly for the future. 

He who has formed a resolution to go cautiously and steadily forward 
in the pursuit he has chosen, accommodates his desires to the station in 
which it places him. There is no one, indeed, devoid of ambition ; and 
he, like other men, hope to better himself, and looks forward to enjoy- 
ments beyond its present circumstances : but it is by almost impercepti- 
ble steps that he advances to attain them. He does not see the full.height 
of the mountain before him, nor pant with eargemess to reach its top; but 
terraced eminences present themselves successively, and with patient foot 
he climbs one after another, saving his breath most methodically, although 
his view does not extend to the next assent. Far from losing bis all upon 
a cast, he would not risk the merest trifle on the chances, and his is the heart 
that never fluttered responsive to the most flattering perhaps . His last 
pace is measured with the same steadiness and self-possession that cha- 
racterized the whole of his progress ; and, knowing every inch of ground 
over which he has passed, he is prepared to recede, if it should be neces- 
sary, with no less composure. Sucn is the character of the prudent man 
of business — unwearied industry being its strongest feature. All acknow- 
ledge him to be clear-headed, and many load him with the imputation of 
being also cold-hearted ; but this is very frequently a mistake : He knows 
bow he has got every penny he possesses, and he never parts with the 
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smallest sum, without being assured of a good and sufficient cause for the 
outlay. He is not wanting in the common kindnesses and charities of 
life ; on the contrary, he devotes the whole of his time and talents to the 
acquisition of means by which he may confer benefits on all who are con- 
nected with him — but they are every one sober unostentatious benefits, 
distributed considerately from a sense of duty, and not from any high-flown 
notions of generosity. By steady attention to the concerns of trade, he 
makes himself the stay of many industrious families, who in his service 
are sure of employment, and equally sure of their wages. He whose hand 
gives liberally to the poor is blessed ; but doubly blessed is he who enables 
them to live without depending upon casual bounty. 

The man who looks to lucky turns in trade, and makes bold ventures, 
is sometimes as successful as his neighbour who plods on its regular 
routine ; but he seldom employs his advantages so wisely for himselt; and 
so beneficially for others. He is of a sanguine temperament, and has ac- 
customed himself to think that money is only to be made by fortunate hits. 
Excitement and stir present to him charms that are irresistible ; so he takes 
care to devise and execute a number of schemes, sufficient to keep him 
constantly upon the tender-hooks of expectation. They often fail ; but 
he is not discouraged. Persuading himself that his plans were the best 
possible, and conducted in the most judicious manner, he attributes their 
discomfiture solely to casualties which nobody could have foreseen. “ If 
it had not been that that fellow who bought my last consignment from — 
was a villain, I should at this moment have been in possession of a for- 
tune of £30,000,” says the disappointed speculator; and he speaks truly: 
but he overlooks the circumstance that he sold his goods so very advan- 
tageously, that it would have been apparent to any one, not blinded by an 
over-eagerness of gain, that the purchaser had little intention of paying 
the price. A person with better regulated notions would aim rather to 
dispose of a great number of commodities, at moderate returns, than of a 
few at a large profit ; but for this sure and liberal system of dealing the 
daring commercial adventurer entertains a sovereign contempt; a small 
advantage he does not think worth accepting, and accordingly his trans- , 
actions are all of a hazardous kind, either issuing in a dead loss or in enor- 
mous gains. By this hap-hazard species of traffic, an immense fortune is 
occasionally accumulated, and may be considered in the light of a wind- 
fall to its owner, as much as if it had presented itself in the shape of an un- 
expected legacy. It comes upon him as unprepared to use it in modera- 
tion, and is for the most part as inj udiciously squandered. Indeed, in what- 
ever way it comes, the result is nearly the same. 

“ What an unfortunate wretch I am !” exclaims he who finds himself 
the holder of an unsuccessful Jottery-ticket, “ to pitch upon No. 999, when, 
if I had taken the one above it, I should have got the £20,000 prize. 9 ’ — 
Now, mark the bad logic of the man : he calls himself unfortunate in not 
selecting No. 1000, as if he were certain it would have turned out aprize 
if he had held it. But so willing is he to interpret chances in his own 
favour, that a doubt on this exceedingly problematical point never enters 
his head ; and he considers himself to have been so very close upon gain- 
ing a large sum, that he is sure of it the next time he makes the trial. — 
Well, perhaps he does succeed the next time, or the next, or the time 
after; and how does this vast influx of wealth find and affect him? — it 
finds him very much in need of it, and very eager to wallow in it, and, 
11 
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ten to one, he is soon in a worse condition than ever. This suddenly ac- 
quired wealth does not seem to have the same blessing with it that gener- 
ally accompanies the gains of patient industry, or of an honest ingenuity, 
exerted from day to day. Sudden wealth may be compared to a tornado, 
which produces nothing but havoc and desolation ; the slow earnings of 
industry to the silent dews by whose influence the face of nature is beau- 
tified, and vegetation invigorated and refreshed. 

The above arguments bear with full force upon the life of the gambler, 
who is simply a person given up to delusive hopes of acquiring wealth 
without working for it. In general, we find moral writers and dramatists, 
in their endeavours to check this vice, go no farther than to show the hor- 
rible results which are apt to spring from its indulgence. It might be ad- 
vantageous also to explain the rational principles upon which gambling is 
a worse means of endeavouring to obtain money than an industrious course 
of life. To assume a language which will be intelligible to those who are 
addicted to it, it is attended with a worse chance of ending in the desired 
result. If twenty persons are engaged in one street, each in his own 
honest business, it is certain that some profit will be made amongst them, 
so that most of them, at least, will be able to exist without coming upon 
their capital. But if twenty persons be engaged as industriously in gam- 
bling, it is certain that no profit will be made amongst them — on the con- 
trary, money will be lost in paying for the rooms, and for the materials of 
the sport. Supposing the twenty persons were kept by themselves, and 
that they began with a considerable stock of money amongst them, they 
would by and bye find themselves reduced to pennilessness, by reason of 
this constant drain upon their resources. Now, if money cannot be made 
by any community of gamblers among themselves, what hope is there, 
except in that vanity and self-love which speaks delusively to every bosom, 
that an individual will enrich himself ? Evidently none whatever. Thus 
gambling, in every case where it does not suppose a simpleton to be pil- 
laged, is proved a mere fallacy ; while, in cases where that is supposed, it 
is the meanest, because the safest of robberies. In no point of view can 
there be any advantage in this course of life — for if wealth be lost, it pro- 
duces all the usual evils of that contingency ; if it be gained, it never 
thrives, and is apt to be again quickly lost, either by play, or by irregular 
and expensive living. Upon the whole, while some must be greater losers 
than others, there is no general chance in favour of the gambler, as there 
is in favour of the honest and industrious man — he is almost certain of 
being, in the long-run, worse than when he began. He may be compared, 
indeed, to a merchant who exposes his capital to an almost absolute cer- 
tainty of being impaired, by assuming a line of speculations in which the 
chance of loss is invariably and palpably greater than the chance of gain. 
The only individual who can thrive by this unhappy vice is the person 
who keeps the gaming-house : the players, as a whole, must be losers. 

Of all classes of society, the young are the most apt to give themselves 
up to a practice of longing for windfalls. The male human being, from 
six to sixteen, is constantly dreaming of pots of money found in the earth, 
or of large fortunes made in foreign adventure, after the manner of Whit- 
tington with his cat. From sixteen to four and twenty, he dreams of 
handsome fortunes made by the simple and rather agreeable process of 
taking a handsome woman to wife ; and he is constantly on the outlook 
for such a chance of placing himself, as it is called, upon his feet. Others 
dream of legacies from j ich and hitherto unheard-of uncles, who will be 
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dying some of these days in India, fifty years after they had been given 
up by their relations for lost. AU are more or less taken up by the idea 
of ready-made fortunes, which are to save them the trouble of making one 
for themselves ; and, in this gasping and grasping hope of becoming sud- 
denly enriched, they spend perhaps the time and energies which ought 
to be directed to better objects. We would warn our young readers against 
giving themselves up to these vain phantasies. The proportion of those 
who nave been so fortunate , as it is called, as to fall in possession of wind- 
falls, is so very small, as compared with those who do not, that it ought 
never to be taken into account in our calculations as to the means of pro- 
viding ourselves with a subsistence. If we would just reflect for a moment 
upon what the most of us are at our outset in life — bare, unlicked crea- 
tures, with merit all to be proved, if it really exists at all, but most pro- 
bably it does not exist — merely individuals in the great herd of the beard- 
less, none of whom seem any different from the rest — we would never 
flatter ourselves that there was any chance of fortune singling us out as 
her own peculiar favourites^or our gaining any thing whatsoever, till we 
had somehow asserted our nght to it. It is nothing but an overweening 
self-love, and a blindness to the degree of estimation in which, while as 
yet untried, we are likely to be held by the rest of mankind that leads us 
into this error ; and he, for certain, has the best chance of quickly invest- 
ing himself with the good things of Fortune, who is soonest cured of so 
fatal and bewildering a delusion. 


ODD-FELLOWSHIP. 

Amongst the various agencies that are at work, aiming at the ameli- 
oration of the condition of our race, there is none deserving of more at- 
tention than the institution of Odd-Fellowship. It claims our attention, 
because it is founded upon truth, and the spirit of all its doctrine is that 
which if carried into effect cannot fail to bless mankind ; and amongst all 
organizations of human origin, there is none so admirably adapted to bring 
into recognition the great truth of human Brotherhood , and to carry into 
practice the divine commandment which teaches us to <c do untoothers as 
we would have others do unto us.” It is an institution whose foundation 
is benevolence and charity, and while it urges upon its subjects a due 
observance of religious forms, and the maintenance of a spirit of rever- 
ence and devotion, still it calls with a louder voice for performance of acts 
such as the world is too seldom blessed with, and which would cause the 
soul of the relieved sufferer to arise in gratitude for assistance rendered in 
the hour of need. The widow in her bereavement — the orphan in its 
loneliness — are objects over which its sheltering wings are extended ; — 
the Brother, whom misfortune has reduced to destitution and want, re- 
ceives from its treasury that which will procure the means of relief, and 
in the hour of sickness the kind watchings and care of a beloved fraternity. 
We know of nothing more lovely, more beautiful, or more in accordance 
with the religion of the Saviour than this, and we cannot find it in our 
heart to say else than bid them onward, always doing as their principles 
require, and to preserve their ranks free from those whose unworthiness 
shall prove a barrier to its progress and usefulness . — Symbol 
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The Independent Odd-Fellow . — We have received the January No. of 
this Periodical. Its general contents are interesting — we have however 
exception to offer to the subjoined extract from the leading Editorial arti- 
cle. 

“ We had hoped that we should this year live in peace with the Cove- 
nant For its Editors we have the highest regard ; they are good fellows, 
singly and collectively ; but whenever they mount the chair editorial they 
seem to be entirely bewitched, and lose sight, in their efforts to sustain 
their charge of that justice to others, which on all other occasions they 
cheerfully mete out. They well know that one of the most practical and 
talented members of the Grand Lodge of the United States at its last ses- 
sion, (the lamented Hinman, of Connecticut,) was most decidedly oppos- 
ed to all schemes for an official magazine, and the resolutions of the Grand 
Lodge of Connecticut clearly expressed the views of that intelligent body. 
The Grand Lodge of Virginia has never countenanced the scheme, and a 
large number of our most intelligent members, North and South, are op- 
posed to it. Nevertheless, after expressing our disapprobation, we were 
determined to try and help it on as far as we could — to throw no obstacles 
in the way, provided it attended to its own business, and let others alone. 
Ever since its establishment it has been attempting to undermine indivi- 
dual effort ; and we have now determined if it is ever again the case we shall, 
in detail , first give our reasons why we are opposed to it, and then lay be- 
fore the Order all that we know of its affairs , and the means by which it 
was continued. We are tired of these repeated attempts to supplant other 
periodicals — we will not submit to it — and it now remains for the Official 
to sav whether we shall have peace or war.” 

We beg to premise what we have to say in reference to the above with 
a single remark in relation to other matters contained in the Editorial from 
which this extract has been taken. Its personal assault upon our respect- 
ed assistant Editor, Bro. P. G. M. Case of Charleston we leave to himself. 
We are informed in the paragraph quoted “ that we well knew that one of 
the most practical and talented members of the Grand Lodge at its last 
session, (the lamented Hinman of Connecticut) was most decidedly op- 
posed to all schemes for the Official Magazine’ 1 — conceding this state- 
ment to be true, although the Senior Editor of the Covenant received from 
the lips of that distinguished brother the assurance, that finding his opinions 


Digitized by LjOOQle 



1844 . 


Editor's Table. 


85 


had not been responded to by other State Grand Lodges, he was not dis- 
posed to take any active steps adverse to the work, we ask, conceding the 
statement to be true, what does it amount to ? to the simple fact that the 
individual opinions of the Brother so far as they were influential were ex- 
erted against the continuance of the work — nothing more surely — the ex- 
tent of his influence, instead of being of the exalted authority relied upon, 
may be seen in the six votes against the Magazine. 

“ The Grand Lodge of Virginia has never countenanced the scheme” 
we are further very gravely informed. We have not yet learnt that any 
proposition has been submitted to that body soliciting her countenance. 
The Publisher of the “ Official’ ’ has not yet descended to the position of 
soliciting a recommendation of the Covenant from State Grand Lodges 
with a view to the influence of such bodies upon subordinates or indivi- 
duals — she has preferred that the Magazine should like a bright mirror re- 
flect its own character. We know not whether the Grand Lodge of Vir- 
ginia has spoken upon the subject in her corporate capacity, but one thing 
we do know, that one of her distinguished Representatives, the frank, 
sincere, talented and high minded Seegar at the last session, did deli- 
berately record his vote in favor of its continuance — for which he may 
have subjected himself to the displeasure of Bro. Ford , but w r e venture 
to hope, not to the rebuke of the intelligent Grand Lodge whose interests 
and whose character he so ably represented in part in September last. 

We have italicised the most impotent and absurd part of the extract re- 
ferred to, which we beg again to quote in the following words — 11 and 
we have now* determined if it is ever again the case we shall in detail first 
give our reasons why we are opposed to it, and then lay before the Order 
all that we know of its affairs and the means by which it was continued. — 
This paragraph can be regarded in no other light than an imputation upon 
the friends of the “ Official Magazine” and as such on their behalf we de- 
mand the facts. Let us know Worthy Brother what you know, that the 
impure fountains may be purged, and corruption may not longer prevail 
in the high places of Odd-Fellowship. 

The Representatives present during the session were as follows: — 
Guild, Hersey, Ellis, Palmer, Hinman, Brown, Wilson, Treadwell, Vn. 
Sickell, Harris, Hillyer, Stokes, Kneass, Skinner, McDonald, Marley, San- 
derson, Neilson, Moore, Webb, Seegar, Campbell, Hurlbut, Seymour, 
Salomon, Dicks, Kezer, Marshall, Shaffner, Stewart, Coleman, Sherlock. 
P. Grand Sires Wildey, Glazier, Kennedy, in all 35 votes. When the 
question was taken, of these twenty-two voted affirmatively and* six nega- 
tively, one of which votes, viz : that of Rep. Kneass of Pennsylvania cast 
by his colleague in his absence, would have been voted affirmatively had 
he been present. There were absent, Glazier, Ellis, Palmer, Hinman, 
Salomon, Dicks. We are authorised to say that the vote of Rep. Salomon 
and Dicks would have been cast affirmatively had they been present, and 
we believe we might also venture to add the name of P. G. Sire Glazier 
— in any event had there been a full vote, giving to the minority the bene- 
fit of all the doubtful members, the result would have been affirmative 22 
who voted and Rep. Salomon and Dicks who were absent 2, making 24 — 
negative 6 who voted and absent Glazier, Ellis, Palmer, Hinman making 
10 in all, so that by a vote of more than two-thirds would the Official Ma- 
gazine have been sustained, yet we have Bro. Ford prating about, keeping 
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back legislation “to the heel of the session, when a large number of Rep- 
resentatives had left” “ in order to shove it through when the Lodge was 
thin and no time left for the members duly to consider it” — away with 
such ribaldry ! 

In sober seriousness, the Senior Editor of the “ Official Magazine*’ was 
over and again consulted by Representatives as to his opinion upon the 
propriety of continuing the work, and he is proud to say that he avoided 
all interference either by argument or counsel in the premises — and the 
respected committee who considered and reported upon the subject, ma- 
tured the scheme unprompted, as their high and exalted character suffici- 
ently guarantees, by foreign suggestions. In concluding this article we 
may be permitted to say that we are pained at the general character of the 
course of the “ Independent Odd-Fellow*’ and it has served to excite doubts 
in our minds as to its value to the Order. We have felt it due that some 
notice should be taken of the unwise article upon which we have com- 
mented, in order that our passive ness might not be construed into an ad- 
mission that there was even the semblance of truth in its statements. 


CELEBRATION IN CHARLESTON, S. C. 

The introduction of the Independent Order of Odd-Fellows into this 
State was commemorated by anniversary celebration on Monday the first 
day of the 1 new year.* The day was warm and pleasant, and the pro- 
ceedings were such as to gratify the members and the citizens. The R. 
W. Grand Lodge assembled at Masonic Hall, corner of King and Went- 
worth streets at 10 o’clock, and was opened in ample form — the M. W. 
Peter Della Torre, Grand Master presiding. After the transaction of busi- 
ness, the Lodge was closed, and prepared to join the Subordinate Lodges 
and Encampments in procession. Howard Lodge No. 3, Jefferson Lodge 
No. 4, and Palmetto Encampment No. 1, having formed in procession at 
Rame’s Hall in Meeting street, moved to Masonic Hall, where the pro- 
cession was formed in the following order : 

Jefferson Lodge No. 4 took the lead under the direction of Wm. B. 
Thompson, its Marshall. Next came Howard Lodge No. 3, conducted by 
V. Dawson, its Marshall. This was followed by Marion Lodge No. 2, 
Marshall, Wm. Walter. Then came South Carolina Lodge No. 1, Mar- 
shall, J. M. Eason. Next came Ashley Encampment No. 3, in new and 
beautiful regalia, with rich and costly crooks and emblems, Marshall, J. 
E. Hertz. Then followed Palmetto Encampment No. 1, Pat G. C. Geddes, 
Marshall — and R. W. Grand Lodge of South Carolina, the whole con- 
ducted by Major Charles Kanapaux, W. Grand Marshall. The procession 
took up its line of march down Wentworth to Meeting street, down Meet- 
ing till it reached Tradd, when it halted to allow Howard Lodge No. 3, to 
receive a Banner about to be presented by Mrs. Geddes, the accomplished 
lady of Capt. C. Geddes. Br. Geddes and the M. W. Grand Master en- 
tered the mansion of Br. Robertson, and soon appeared in the balcony, 
the Grand Master bearing the flag-staff, Br. Geddes with his lady holding 
to his arm with one hand, and in the other the silken folds of a rich ana 
beautiful Banner, which she gracefully flung to the gentle breeze, amid 
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the inspiring strains of music by the whole band. After the music had 
ceased, Capt. Geddes in his usual felicitous style addressed the Lodge 
and brethren as follows : — 

\ 

Brethren of the Independent Order of Odd* Fellows . — In behalf of Mrs. 
Geddes, I will briefly state, that entertaining a high respect for the charit- 
able purposes for which the Order of Odd-Fellows has been established, 
she thought that some particular mark of approbation was due from her sex 
to our Order, for our pledges to support the widow, and educate the or- 
phans of our brethren. 

These feelings have induced her to tender you a Banner, exhibiting the 
generous purposes of our Order. 

On the one side of the Banner is represented the chamber of a sick 
brother kindly attended by two Odd-Fellows, and while one prepares the 
medicine that is intended to heal his bodily infirmities, the other directs 
his thoughts to that true source of comfort — that God, who healeth the 
sick, and has appointed a place of happiness beyond the grave, where 
they who believe in Him, shall enjoy eternal rest. 

On the other side of the Banner, are Faith, Hope, and Charity ; and 
there sits the distressed widow with her fatherless children, sad in her 
bereavement, while she looks round on a scene that presents no friend to 
aid, no refuge in her distress, and no resource on which to depend for suc- 
cour and support. 

It is in cases like these, that the Odd-Fellow shows his true character. 
With outstretched hand, and with the feelings of a brother, he tenders the 
means of support to the widow and orphan. 

And now Brethren — Mrs. Geddes, in evidence of her best wishes for 
the prosperity of the Order of Odd-Fellows, presents this Banner to 
Howard Lodge No. 3, and the Independent Order of Odd-Fellows gen- 
erally. 

The address of the gallant Captain in behalf of his amiable and gener- 
ous lady was feelingly received by the fraternity, and as the standard was 
raised in front of the Lodge, John E. Carew, Esq., R. W. Dept Grand 
Master, a member of No. 3, replied as follows : 

Mrs. Geddes . — In receiving at your hands the splendid and appropri- 
ate Banner which you have this day presented, permit me as the Repre- 
sentative of Howard Lodge, and in the name of the Order generally, to 
return you our most sincere and heartfelt acknowledgments, and to as- 
sure you that the gift is highly and properly appreciated. Scenes and 
occurrences like these, while perhaps they have but a trifling value in the 
eyes of the mere spectator, are to us the immediate participants, full of 
interest, and teeming with importance. They are the welcome plaudits 
which cany joy and gladness to the heart, and assure us that our exer- 
tions are not only observed, but that they are smiled upon and approved 
by the beautiful, the virtuous, the good. Such commendation is surely 
a fit object of a high and elevated ambition. 

He who seeks no victor’s wreath as a reward for a conquest obtained 
through the tears and distresses of the widow and the orphan. He who 
carries along with him no chained and fettered captive to grace a triumphal 
procession, may surely be excused for feeling a glow of honest exultatioa 
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when the smile of beauty rewards his efforts in the cause of humanity. — 
And should we hereafter require any stronger incentive to continued ex- 
ertion in the great and noble work in which we have engaged, than the 
satisfaction arising from the consciousness of doing good, we will point to 
that Banner now waving gracefully in the breeze — call to mind that it 
was presented by the /air, as a token of approbation, and inarch onward 
with accelerated pace in the cause of Friendship, Love and Truth. 

The procession then moved up Tradd to King street — up King to Clif- 
ford — up Clifford to the German Lutheran Church, where it halted, open- 
ed a few paces and faced inwards. The Grand Lodge then passed through 
the w T hole line, followed by the Encampments and Subordinate Lodges, 
and the whole were seated in the Church. The galleries had been pre- 
viously thrown open to the ladies, and were filled. Immediately after the 
procession had entered, the house was crowded throughout. After a 
voluntary on the Organ, the Rev. Dr. Bachman, Pastor of the Church, ad- 
dressed the throne of grace, in a fervent and appropriate Prayer. The 
choir then sung a Hymn — after which, Br. W. D. Porter, N. G. of Marion 
Lodge No. 2, delivered a very chaste, appropriate and eloquent Address, 
which was listened to with great satisfaction by the immense concourse 
of people assembled. The choir then sung an Ode, written by Miss Lee 
of this city. At the conclusion of the exercises the procession was again 
formed, and moved down Clifford to King — up King to George — down 
George to Meeting street — down Meeting to Wentworth — up Wentworth 
to the Masonic Hall, and entered in inverse order. 

The whole having been seated in the saloon of the Hall building, the 
Grand Master called to order, and the Grand Lodge was opened, with 
Prayer, by P. G. M. Rev. Albert Case. Resolutions were then passed, 
voting the thanks of the Order to the Orator for his Address, and request- 
ing a copy for publication — to the President and Vestry for the use of the 
Church, and to the Rev. Dr. Bachman and the choir tor their acceptable 
services, and the Grand Lodge was then closed. 

The procession was large, — the brothers dressed in their neat and ap- 
propriate regalia, the splendid banners borne by the different Lodges and 
Encampments — the excellent music, and the good order with which all 
was conducted, conspired to render it one of the most beautiful proces- 
sions we have seen — save that at the Dedication of the Hall in Balti- 
more in September last. The streets were thronged with people, and the 
windows and balconies of tbe houses were filled with bright eyes and fair 
countenances, all waving a heaity approval of the union of their fathers 
and lovers and brothers and husbands in the glorious principles of Friend- 
ship, Love and Truth. An Order so generally favored with the approba- 
tion of the beautiful and fair cannot do otherwise than prosper ; it will go 
on with a mighty stride until the whole community shall /?c/the influence 
of the principles we 4 hold dear.’ 

This was the third anniversary celebration of the Order in this city, and 
from this, as from a starting point of the Order, or a kind of breathing- 
place in its hasty journey, it will go on with renewed encouragement and 
glorious prospects. It is well that the brethren improve by the exercises 
of the season m which they met to greet each other with a 4 happy new 
year’ — that they carefully review the past, and gather lessons of experience 
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and prepare for the vicissitudes of the future. As Odd-Fellows, our lives 
should be lives of improvement — every day should witness some good 
deed performed, some error corrected, some unholy passion subdued, some 
evil habit broken — some affection sanctified. Let us improve our time 
well, and * do with all our might, whatsoever our hand findeth to do* — and 
when, our years 4 like a tale shall be told* — when our labors in the terres- 
trial Lodge shall have ceased, and time’s changes and sorrows are over, 
may we all as one vast brotherhood, receive a more joyous than a new 
year’s greeting in the celestial Lodge above, and forever celebrate the 
praise of the Supreme Grand Master, whose Friendship is constant, whose 
Truth is eternal, and whose nature is Love. 


ODD-FELLOWSHIP IN NEW ENGLAND* 

Dear Bro. Ridgely — As I have an hour’s leisure, I may occupy it in 
giving you some account of Odd- Fellowship in New England. I have 
seldom seen a more spirited and zealous Association than that of our Bro- 
thers in the good city of Boston, where I have been staying for a few days 
past. The Lodge rooms are every evening filled ; and even the Degree 
Lodges— which, you know, are in some places almost entirely deserted 
—are here usually crowded by scarlet members. Dr. Robins, who is the 
Degree Master here, is a very efficient and popular Brother of Massachu- 
setts Lodge ; his plan of instructing the members in the various degrees 
is a very nappy and successful one, and I think he deserves much credit, 
both for its efficiency and originality. The Order in Boston and in places 
contiguous is steadily increasing, — the increase, too, is healthy; great 
care and watchfulness are evident in the various Lodges ; and, from pre- 
sent appearances, I think there is little danger that the Order here “pass 
Under evil imputation” — on the score of unworthy members. I would not 
forget to mention that Dr. Albert Guild , the worthy and respected D. D. 
G. S. for the greater portion of New England, and the father of Odd- Fel- 
lowship in this part of our country, is a most assiduous and indefatigable 
laborer in the cause : he is possessed of the entire confidence of the 
brethren, and is the very best man who could have been selected for the 
post he fills, with much credit to himself and our fraternity. 

I can hardly give you a correct description of Odd-Fellowship in Port- 
land, Maine. I was there but a very short time, and did not visit a 
Lodge. But you may imagine what is doing, when I tell you that, in 
three months time, some four hundred members have been initiated in 
that place ; all, as I am credibly informed, 44 good men and true.” They 
have a Lodge also in Thomaston, and one in Saco; and the D. D. G. S. 
Bro. Churchill — who, by the way, is doing much for our Covenant — in- 
formed me that he should soon open another in Augusta. J3ro. Robin- 
son , in Portland, a very worthy young gentleman, introduced the Order 
among what you Baltimoreans would call the 44 people down east.’’ 

In New Hampshire, also, the I. 0. O. F. is in a flourishing condition. 
The Granite Lodge, No. 1, at Nashua, N. H., which was instituted a short 
time since, numbers some sixty members. In company with the D. D. 
G. S., Dr. Guild, I visited Manchester, N. H., on Thursday last, where I 
was invited to assist in opening the Hillsborough Lodge, No. 2. After 
12 
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the ceremonies of installation and conferring degrees were concluded, 
fourteen gentlemen were initiated, by the officers of Granite Lodge. On 
the following day the three first degrees were conferred on six brothers, by 
Brother Haskell, from Boston, with much energy and effect. The Man- 
chester Brothers have a very fair commencement, and I trust they will do 
well. 

The Order in Providence, R. I., is flourishing. “ Friendly Union 
Lodge/* No. 2, was installed by Dr. Guild on the 14th inst., under very 
favorable auspices. I was honored with an invitation to deliver an Ad- 
dress before the Brothers of the two Lodges in Providence, which I ac- 
cepted. Of that , however, I must not speak. And indeed, as “ my sheet 
is filled/* I must close here somewhat abruptly. 

Yours, as ever, 

Paschal Donaldson. 


BoHon, Dec. 23, 1843. 


REPORT OP D. D. G. SIRE ALBERT GUILD. 

Dear Sir and Brother : — In conformity with my duty I proceeded 
on the 21st day of December to the pleasant and thriving village of Man- 
chester in New Hampshire, the place of location of Hillsborough Lodge 
No. 2, and with the assistance of several of the brethren from Massachu- 
setts and Granite Lodge No. 1, of Nashua, N. H. Instituted Hillsborough 
Lodge No. 2 ; after the installation took place, the Lodge proceeded to ini- 
tiate 14 new members, and I can truly say that, I know of no place where 
the Order has been established in a more congenial soil for its growth, pros- 
perity, and usefulness ; they have a beautiful Hall well furnished, and the 
brothers now composing said Lodge are of the most enterprising class of 
men in the village, and have taken hold of it with a zeal and energy that 
will no doubt do credit to themselves and the Order. On the 14th inst. I 
installed the officers of Friendly Union Lodge No. 1, of Providence, and I 
am happy to state that they have procured and furnished in a style that does 
them credit a beautiful Hall in the centre of the city, where they are de- 
termined, if prudence and energy on their part will build up the Order in 
that State, it shall be done ; they are adding weekly to their numbers of 
the best men in community. I am also extremely happy to state that 
Eagle Lodge No. 2, of Providence, is doing remarkably well; they are de- 
termined if possible to be a pattern for other Lodges. 

Mi, Dec. 334, 1843. 


HOME CORRESPONDENCE. 

Canada — Extract of a letter fiom P. G. G. Matthews, dated Montreal t 
December 10/A, 1843. 

I opened and established Queen’s Lodge No. 2, 1. 0. of 0. F. and am 
pleased to inform you, under the most flattering prospects, 18 proposi- 
tions having been received on the same evening, many of them, the first 
men in this city. Every thing that tends to add dignity to our institution, 
is promised by the young Lodge. 
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Extract of a letter from P. H. P. and P. G. Thos. Hardie , dated Montreal, 

December , 1843. 

I am well convinced that there is no better field (than this) open at the 
present time under the jurisdiction of the Grand Lodge of the U. States, 
for the establishment of the Patriarchal Order. Prince of Wales Lodge 
No. 1, now numbers about 75 members of the most respectable and weal- 
thy inhabitants of this city, and is yet rapidly increasing in numbers ; last 
week Queen’s Lodge No. 2, was opened under the most favorable auspi- 
ces and I have no doubt but that it will be a roost valuable acquisition to 
the Order. 


Maine — Extract of a letter from D. D. Grand Sire CkurchiU , dated Saco , 

December 8, 1843. 

Dear Friend and Brother: — Above you will find a Draft for $30, 
for the Charter of Sabbatis Lodge, No. 6, at Augusta, Maine. I wish you 

would forward the without delay. I shall report in full soon. — 

The Order is in a fine condition in this State, you may depend. 


Extract of a letter from D . D. G . Sire George W. CkurchiU, dated Saco, 
December With, 1843. 

Odd-Fellowship is all the rage in this State — and you may expect an 
application for a Dispensation for a Grand Lodge soon, we now have 5 
Lodges, one Encampment, and a dispensation for the sixth Lodge, and 
over 400 members. And less than six months has elapsed since the first 
Lodge was established — a circumstance unparalleled in the history of the 
Order — men of the first standing in society take hold and are the most 
forward in the work, and you may depend that our beloved Order finds 
a congenial soil in this noble State — and will in time I doubt not be equal 
to any State in the Union, and be truly a star in the East. 


Mew York — Extract of a letter from P. G. D. Sands Battey, dated Buffalo, 
December 11 th, 1843. 

The location of Michigan Lodge is such as to render it a source of gra- 
tification to every member interested in the welfare of our fraternity. — 
And I feel grateful in having been made instrumental in instituting the 
Order in our sister State. A wide field presents itself to their views — and 
if they are careful in the admission of candidates to membership the hap- 
piest results cannot but be anticipated. God grant it may be so and that 
they may go on “ conquering and to conquer,” prosperous and happy, is 
the sincere wish of their friend and brother. 


South Carolina — Extract of a letter from D. D. G. Sire Albert Case, dated 
Charleston, January 4 th, 1844. 

I have this day received the returns of Ocmulgee Encampment No. 2, 
for the first term, ending December 31st, 1843. It has initiated 27.— 
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Received $276 75, and forwarded $27 67 the amount due Grand Lodge 
of the United States. 

The officers for current term, are 

C. R. Parsons, C. P. 

Jackson Barnes, H. P. 

Thos. J. Moulton, S. W. 

J. M. Kibber, J. W. 

F. J. Ogden, Scribe. 

A. B. Hartwell, Treasurer. 

Past Officers. 

James Wood, M.D. P. C. P. 

W. A. Robertson, P. H. P. 


Georgia — Extract of a letter from Secretary Wm. C. Derry , dated Mill - 
edgeville , December 22 d, 1843. 

Sylvan Lodge is desirous of the benefit accruing from the perusal of 
your excellent and cheap Periodical. It wishes you and your coadjutors 
complete success, for, in the success of the “ Official Magazine,’* Odd- 
Fellows believe and feel that they see the prosperity of that cause on 
which they have centered a goodly share of their hopes for worldly peace 
and happiness. 

Odd-Fellowship is yet on the gain with us, and will continue to be, so 
long as its pure principles influence the hearts and control the lives of its 
members. Sylvan Lodge now numbers hard on to sixty members. A 
few months since and not an Odd-Fellow could be found in our city, now, 
already, sixty sons have been bom unto the Order and she may well ex- 
ultingly exclaim 11 a troop cometh.” ^ 


Extract of a letter from Dept. Grand Master Guy L. Warren , dated Macon, 
5th December , 1843. 

Agreeably to instructions from Alvan N. Miller, Esq., M. W. Grand 
Master of this State, I proceeded to Columbus, and on the 17th ult. insti- 
tuted 14 Muscogee Lodge JVo. 6,” L 0. 0. F., and on that and the suc- 
ceeding evenings twelve of the most respectable citizens of that city, 
(among whom was the Mayor,) were received into the Order. From 
those who are engaged in it, I am confident that the work of the Order 
will be well done, and reflect credit on the brethren. I have no doubt 
that in a few months Muscogee Lodge will vie with any other Lodge in 
the State, both as regards members and respectability. 

I found the brothers in Columbus had not been idle, but had fitted up 
their Hall in a manner that would do credit to any Lodge in our larger 
towns. Their Hall is about 45 feet long by 25 wide. On entering the 
hall I was struck with its arrangement. In front was the stand of the N. 
G. tastefully hung in scarlet, with festoons and drapery, extending to the 
walls on either side. Over the front of the stand, in large gilt letters, was 
this motto “ In God we trust” in the centre was the alLseeing eye , and 
in the pannel-work in front, was painted the insignia of office. On the 
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right and left were the Secretary and Treasurer’s desks painted white f 
with the jewels of their office thereon. At the other end of the Hall was 
the V. G.’s stand similarly hung with blue — above was the motto “ Friend - 
ship , Love and Truth” and in front a suitable emblem. In front of the 
P. G.’s chair was painted the hand and heart — on the wall above was the 
cross 8 words, with the word “ Honor”— on the opposite wall was the 
word *' antiquity ,” with a suitable emblem, and at suitable distances on 
the walls were tastefully painted the various emblems of the Order. The 
ante-rooms are conveniently arranged, and the floor is covered with a neat 
and durable carpet. This is the first Lodge chartered by the R. W. Grand 
Lodge of Georgia. There will be severs! more instituted under this jur- 
isdiction during the present season. 


Ohio — Extract of a letter from Representative Sherlock, dated Cincinnati , 
November 11, 1843. 

Two new Lodges have been Chartered since my return, and another is 
in progress. Wnen they are instituted I will advise you. Every thing 
goes on right. 


Extract of a letter from Rep . Sherlock , dated Cincinnati, Dec . 26, 1843. 

Since I wrote you last, two Lodges have been instituted in this State, 
viz: — Central No. 23, at Columbus, and Chilicothe No. 24, at Chilicothe, 
Ohio, both under fair prospects of success. Charters for two others have 
been granted, which will probably be put in operation during the coming 
month. 


Kentucky — Extract of a letter from Grand Representative Shaffner , dated 
Louisville, October 19 th, 1843. 

I am home, well and engaged at my professional business. 

On my return I stopped a short time at Wheeling, and was informed 
that the Order was progressing quite fast. I held converse with some of 
the most distinguished members, and was highly gratified to be informed 
of the bright and glowing prospects of their success in promoting and ex* 
tending the benign principles of our Order. 

I stopped at Maysville, Ky., a short time to impart all and severally 
such information as necessary. De Kalb Lodge, located at this place, has 
been in operation about one year, and have had much difficulty since her 
commencement. I am happy that her prospeots are brightening — glow* 
ing indeed. 

At Covington, I remained a few hours, and imparted to them such in* 
formation as was in my power. The Order has been established in this 
place for some years. Their prospects are much better than they have 
ever been before. The Encampment of this place has been quite inac- 
tive, but reviving now very fast On my arrival at Louisville (my home) 
I was informed tnat the Order was progressing rapidly. Harmony and 
union glows in every Lodge. Much satisfaction has been manifested in 
relation to the action of the Grand Lodge of the U. States, on the English 
affirir. It appears to meet the general approbation. 
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The Grand Lodge of Kentucky held a procession on her anniversary, 
(the 14th of Sept.) on which occasion Gen’l. Wra. S. Pilcher delivered a 
very eloquent address. I will endeavour to give you all the news of Ken- 
tucky. 


Extract of a letter from T. P. Shaffner , dated Louisville , 6th of Novem- 
ber, 1843. 

Yours in relation to the Covenant was received yesterday, which shall 
meet my immediate attention. The representatives of Kentucky were 
not instructed to vote upon any measure. But their action Has met with 
unanimous approbation, and particularly on the English question, abolish- 
ing the proxy system and the Covenant and Official Magazine. The last 
of which is the most popular. The truth of which is demonstrated by the 
following resolutions which passed both in the Grand Encampment and 
the Grand Lodge of Kentucky unanimously . 

Resolved, That this Grand Lodge most cordially and fraternally recom- 
mend to the Order in Kentucky and in general, to encourage and patronize 
the Covenant and Official Magazine. 

Further Resolved , That the Grand Lodge of Kentucky entertains the 
highest opinion of the integrity and ability of P. G. M. James L. Ridgely 
of Maryland, Editor of said Covenant and Official Magazine. 

The Grand Encampment of Kentucky met on Friday the 3d, nothing 
of much interest wa3 done — much interest is manifested here to sustain 
the Patriarchal department of the Order, we have now four Encampments 
and expect before next session of Grand Lodge of the United States to 
charter two more. 

The Grand Lodge met on Saturday the 4th, quite a full attendance. — 
There was much local business transacted. I will send you the proceed- 
ings when printed. We are now doing veiy well. Harmony glows deep- 
ly. Union shines brilliantly and each soul is bound together with the cords 
of Friendship, Love and Truth. 

Be fully assured, sir, that we are determined that Kentucky shall hold 
an altitude with the pre-eminent. The cloud which has heretofore dim- 
med the rays of her honor has been dispelled never to return again, and 
hereafter she shall be a bright and a brilliant star. 


Tennessee — Extract of a letter from Grand Secretary L. L. Loving , dated 
Nashville , October 28 th, 1843. 

I am happy to inform you that the question of difference between the 
Grand Lodge of Tennessee and Ridgely Encampment No. 1, of Nashville, 
since the action of the Grand Lodge of the United States on the subject, 
assumes the appearance of a reconciliation; and that the Grand Lodge has 
kindly tendered to the Encampment the use of Odd-Fellows* Hall. 

Above all other considerations, we are determined to have harmony 
among ourselves, even though we may differ in our views, as to the pro- 
per manner of proceeding to sustain it. 

The report of our Grand Master, and that of our Representative at our 
late Quarterly Communication, were both lengthy and interesting— em- 
bracing most, or all, of the important decisions of the Grand Lodge of the 
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United States — congratulating us upon the rapid increase and prosperous 
condition of the Order throughout the Union — recommending a speedy 
and amicable adjustment of every matter before us, tending to impede the 
cause of Odd-Fellowship — and in words of tenderness and affection, zeal- 
ously portrayed the beauty and necessity of conforming to our professed 
principles of “Friendship, Love and Truth.” 

Be assured therefore, that the Order in Tennessee is on the wake, and 
promises in the future, the gathering of a rich harvest. 


Extract of a letter from P. G. M. T. Kezer , dated Nashville, Nov 12, 1843. 

I shall take pleasure in rendering you any assistance in my power tend- 
ing to advance the prospects of the “ Official Magazine.” The prosperity 
and necessity, of having an official paper, in an “ Order’* so widely dif- 
fused as ours — speaking one, and the true language to all parts of the 
country at the same time — is so strongly impressed upon my mind, as to 
admit of no doubtful utility. An official experiment of the true work of 
the Order — speaking by authority — is calculated to unite and harmonize 
all conflicting opinions, and to correct and purify all errors of a local nature. 
Social publications have a contrary effect, their tendency is to create dis- 
sentions, and engender local prejudices and sectional feelings. These 
being my views, I would go great length to sustain the national work. 

Without intending any compliment, I can say, that I am proud of the 
present arrangement for the prosecution of the work in future, and whilst 
it continues, no fears need be entertained of local periodicals, for they witt 
not be deemed good authority, when differing from the acknowledged 
head. 


Mississippi — Extract of a letter from Grand Secretary John R. Dicks , dated 
Natchez , October 28, 1843. 

I must acknowledge that I have been negligent by failing to communi • 
cate at an earlier date, officially, the condition and future prospects of the 
Order in the State of Mississippi. 

This Grand Lodge has been reminded by your repeated regrets, express- 
ed in your annual reports for 1842 and 1843 to the Grand Lodge of the 
United States, that you found it difficult to maintain a regular official cor- 
respondence with the Order in Mississippi. That the officers of this Grand 
Lodge have not more frequently communicated officially the condition of 
the Order within their jurisdiction, cannot justly (though seemingly so) be 
attributed to a want of interest, a manifestation of zeal, or energy of char- 
acter on their part in any one particular, upon which depended the advance* 
ment and prosperity of Odd-Fellowship. The seeming remissness in that 
particular which has been a cause of complaint, must be attributed to the 
fact, that members of the Grand Lodge (not officers) have frequently dur- 
ing the past year communicated to the Grand Secretary of the Grand Lodge 
of the United States, information in relation to the progress of the Order 
in this State, extracts from which I have noticed were occasionally pub- 
lished in the Covenant. This was held, and taken for granted a sufficient 
reason why the same information was not officially communicated. It is 
no doubt a reasonable excuse, but at the same time I do not contend that 
it entirely obviates the difficulty by you set forth. 


Digitized by LjOOQle 



96 


Editor's Table . 


Your report upon the state of the Order in the different States, should 
be made up of facts from the various jurisdictions, officially communicated, 
and in justice to themselves, every State Grand Lodge should keep you 
apprised of such information necessary to be embodied in your annual re- 
port I trust this requirement, for the future, will be promptly responded 
to by the Grand Lodge of Mississippi. 

This Lodge closed a quarterly communication on the 16th inst, all the 
officers and a goodly number of Past Grands were present. It was evi- 
denced by the reports from Subordinate Lodges (eight in number) that the 
Order throughout the State is in a prosperous condition. 

As an evidence of its future prospects, the Lodges by practical econo- 
my, are now all out of debt, having sufficient funds for all legitimate pur- 
poses and are making daily additions to their number. It is a source erf 
great gratification to the friends and supporters of Odd-Fellowship in the 
South, to know, that the accessions to its ranks, are men of exalted char- 
acter, talent and moral worth. Men who cheerfully obligate themselves 
to use their influence to improve the condition of society. Men whose daily 
examples teach every observer the true secret whereby they may walk in 
the paths that lead to moral altitude, human perfection and earthly happi- 
ness. Men who charitably respond to every call on their munificence, 
who would in the fullness of their benevolence, disdain to “repudiate the 
bond” of good fellowship, that teaches them to administer to the wants of 
destitute brothers and to relieve the distresses of a fellow creature. 

At the annual communication in July last the following brothers were 
chosen as officers for the current year. 

M. W. G. M. R. Griffeth, of Vicksburg. 

R. W. D. G. M. F. O. Wadsworth, Natchez. 


R. W. G. W. Jas. Frunty, do. 

R. W. G. Sec’y John B. Dicks, do. 

R. W. G. Treas Wm. Shaw, do. 

R. W. G. Chap. S. B. Newman, do. 


It is in contemplation to open a new Lodge in this city during the pre- 
sent winter. Only one death reported for last quarter, among all the mem- 
bers of the Order in this city scarcely a case of sickness has occurred dur- 
ing the past season. 

progress of the order. 

Frontier Encampment No. 2, Weston, Missouri. 

Ex act from the Journal of the Grand Lodge of Kentucky , November 

Session , 1843. 

P. G. Shaffner offered the following Resolutions, which were adopted, 
viz : — 

Resolved i That this Grand Lodge most cordially and fraternally recom- 
mend to the Order in Kentucky to encourage and patronize the Covenant 
and Official Magazine. 

Further Resolved , That the Grand Lodge entertain the highest opinions 
of the integrity and ability of P. G. M. James L. Ridgely, Editor of said 
Covenant and Magazine. 
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THE STUDENT PRESSED DOWN BY POVERTY. 

How many young men are there who are borne down by the hard iron 
hand of poverty, in the veiw dawn of manhood ? How many have felt 
its pressing hand when in the early germs of reason ? How many have 
v risen to honor and renown, in this transitory life, by surmounting obstacle 
after obstacle, which have clustered about and hemmed them in with 
doubt and darkness ? How many have been borne onward on the billow 
that threatened to overwhelm them, and have risen from the shock that 
dashed them back with two-fold vigor? They are too numerous to men- 
tion. But we select one for an example, out of the vast number, which 
are borne down by poverty. We see him step forth into an active life ; 
notwithstanding his mother’s toils are daily and nightly with his father’s, 
who has to earn his bread by the sw r eat of the brow — he shows himself 
industrious and persevering in the course of self-culture. Receiving only 
the rudiments of an education, before he is sent, by a kind father, to toil 
either amidst the clanging of machineiy, or to smite with the hammer, 
delve with the spade, or go down upon the ocean’s bosom, and there toil 
for a living. Like thousands of young men, he was in duty bound and 
obliged to leave his fond borne and launch upon a cold and unfeeling 
worid to seek a living. When toiling with sinewy arm, he is looking, as 
is natural for man, for higher sources of enjoyment; (for no man is ever 
satisfied in his present situation ;) the mind is forever upon the wing in 
the pursuit of new objects and new acquirements, which are continually 
fleeting and always elusive. He is now upon the wide and avaricious 
world ; he has duties to perform and ends to secure. Not being one of 
those who plunge recklessly into the dissipation of a gainsaying world, in 
hopes of finding the pleasure for which we seek ; but being one of those 
who is reaching after the happiness, by cultivating the higher powers, that 
will not desert him when youthful bloom, and strength, and beauty have 
faded, but will sparkle around his soul in flowers which thought and rea- 
son have decorated with undimmed lustre. 

13 
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We see the student step forth into the field of science, with his Theo- 
rems and Problems — mounting upon the wings of knowledge, to soar aloft 
after that enjoyment which is of the most intrinsic value to the mind ; 
although he is compelled to toil from the rising to the going down of the 
sun, and then carry home his small earnings, which are devoured with 
pleasure — he never com plains of being too poor to learn. Here, he breaks 
forth, full of ambitions, in language too melting for an indolent student — 
“ Although early dawn calls me to my daily toils, and fallen night to rest’ 
my weary limbs, yet I find hours and minutes which I can devote to 
gathering up garlands that will never fade, but breathe undying fragrance. 
Oh ; how often have I been led to exclaim in the language of that ragged 
and barefooted weaver’s boy, who battled on through poverty, until he re- 
ceived the professorship in one of the first Universities of the age : — 
* want was my earliest companion.’ How often have I travelled too and 
fro in my room, at midnight hours ? Yes, when all was still and silent as 
the tomb, having on my mind some problem or question to solve; when 
poverty would stare me in the face with all the miseries that flow from it, 
and cause me to turn aside from my intellectual pursuits, to gratify my 
selfish principles, by counting over the few coppers which I possessed.” 

This only gave him temporal pleasure, which was soon gone ; it brought 
no lasting enjoyment to the predominant part of man — the mind — the hu- 
man mind with all its capabilities laid dormant, while he was gratifying 
his selfish propensities. He soon found that this could not do, and im- 
mediately turned aside from perishable objects, again to adorn the mind 
with unfading flowers. Having his ambition excited more into the path 
of literature, by contemplating upon that long bright host which have risen 
to honor and renown, although they have crumbled into the dust, yet their 
names are echoed and re-echoed with reverence in our halls of justice and 
around our high places of honor. These are men that have worn the 
rags of poverty, and carried the hard hands of toil, but they commenced 
in their early years to ponder over the written volumes of instruction, 
both sacred and profane, which were partial lights or torches in their hands, 
that excited them onward to the fountain of knowledge. 

Here he resumes the subject again : “ When I read how great men 

have acted, how they have struggled on through poverty, and the hours 
they have spent alone, — like that man who lived in the caves beside the 
boisterous ocean, to cultivate his powers, by displaying his eloquence 
alone, upon the rock, the beach, and in the woods, which when cultivat- 
ed, he rushed forth like the Barbarian and made all Europe, as it were, 
tremble. When I look over our great charter of liberty, and there behold 
signatures of hands that have worked the printing-press, and wielded the 
lap-stone and last, and know that such men were strong defenders of this 
goodly heritage, which we now have the extreme felicity of enjoying ; 
and also know that they plucked the laurel’s wreath from the brow of Eu- 
rope, and handed down to us the star-spangled banner of liberty. When 
I see such precious jewels plucked by those that have waded on through 
poverty, can I turn aside from the path that leads to the fountain of un- 
fading delight and honor, to gratify my selfish desires merely because I 
am poor? No. I will climb the rugged cliffs, and battle on over the bil- 
lows of poverty; for many a beautiful flower has been plucked from the 
thorny bush. God has given us a mind to be improved — the immortal 
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mind ; 'which * bears no mark of high or low, of rich or poor. It heeds 
no bound of time or place, of rank or circumstance. It asks but freedom. 
It requires but light. It is heaven-born , and it aspires to heaven. W eak* 
ness does not enfeeble it. Poverty cannot repress it.’ The difficulties 
that I experience, do but stimulate its vigor. And if we rightly improve 
this mind, it will result in our own happiness. What a helpless being the 
new bom infant is ; the barking whelp evinces more knowledge than the 
prattling child, and there is no more perfection among our beasts that roam 
in the forest, birds that sing among the branches, or among our own do- 
mestics, than there was before they came forth from the 1 Ark of Noah.’ 
But what has man done? Has he built the lofty pyramids of Egypt?— * 
Has he encircled Thebes with a lofty wall, and hung her brazen gates ? 
Has he carved the statues which grace the pedestal of modem art ? Has 
he discovered continents? Yes ; and he has bridged cataracts, tunnelled 
rivers, scaled mountains, and linked the distant regions with bars of iron, 
on which the thundering car is hurled with a velocity that nothing has 
equalled ! But is this all ? No ; behold the fair bark with her white pin* 
ions spread to the inviting breeze, passing the stormy cape to the delight* 
fill shores of Hindostan. The mariners' compass which dotted our ocean, 
as it were, all over with white sails. But this is not all — man has de* 
ecended into the bowels of the earth, and there gathered up knowledge 
from buried monuments of past ages, and with a string has gone aloft to 
the vaulted heavens, and there leaped from planet to planet, from system 
to system, through the blue ether, to measure their distances from each 
other. The dark ages have been dispelled, governments have been over* 
turned, and man is going onward and upward in the path of knowledge, 
and yet there are in the distant regions of futurity stores of wisdom for 
us to ransom from their chaotic states, and be raptured with bliss at every 
new truth which dawns upon* the mind, like an Archimedes who leaped 
from the bath in the city of Sarycuse, transported with delight, because 
he had found out an important truth. What, shall 1 let the mind lie 
rionnent because I am encircled by poverty ? what man has done, man 
can do. * I will try ?* '* 

Here he forms new resolutions, and resolves to abide by them ; having 
his ambition aroused by contemplating upon what man has done, and the 
volumes of mystery which still remains to be unfolded by the present or 
future generations, he is determined to turn aside, when hoars or minutes 
present themselves, from the dusty and beaten thoroughfare of business, 
and quaff from the fountain-breeze of knowledge. Listen to the strains 
of eloquence that comes from the innermost recesses of his soul,— “ I win 
plough the classic fields when I have hours or minutes in whieh I can 
turn aside from my toils ; and when evening has mantled her shades 
around, I will go out and scale aloft to the curtained heavens, and there 
roam among the illuminated worlds which glisten like diamonds in the 
cro wns of angels, and with an eye of faith will I wing my flight fki^— for 
above those circling suns and radiant systems, until I drink into the 
fountain of God’s everlasting love. I will taste of the pleasure that spark* 
led around the brow of that poor laboring shepherd’s boy— James Fer- 
guson, who struggled for many years through the most oppressive pover- 
ty, and at last became the renowned and honored philosopher. I will 
mink deep into the rivers of enjoyment which must have flowed into the 
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bosom of oar great champion of liberty, when the lightning came quiv- 
ering from the distant cloud ; or in other words, when he bound the light- 
ning with a hempen cord, and brought it harmless from the skies — a poor 
printer, eating his roll through the streets of Philadelphia became the 
4 playmate of lightning ?’ ” 

Here is the student which was borne down by poverty ; compelled to 
leave his home and toil for a living upon this cold and unfeeling world, 
now fired with ambition in the flight after literary fame, which is truly 
lovely. The seed of ambition was sown within him in his boyhood, and 
circumstances called upon him to nourish it, and it 44 grew with his growth 
and strengthened with his strength . 11 He did not give up in despair 
when the want of earthly treasures pressed upon him ; but it called upon 
him to light the midnight taper and endeavor to ascend the mount of dis- 
tinction. Ambition, and the spirits of the numerous trains of statesmen, 
orators, heroes, and poets which have risen to usefulness and glory, lead 
him forth undaunted into the path of education, which at first was beset 
with briers and brambles, but as he advanced they disappeared, and un- 
fading flowers sprung up in their stead, with which he adorned his mind, 
because, says he, 44 they will continue to live and bloom while the mar- 
bles of Palmyra and the Acropolis, the mystic symbols of Isis and Osiris, 
which now excite the admiration and wonder of the antiquary and the 
traveller, shall have crumbled or faded away . 19 

Now let us go back to the time when he first launched his frail bark 
upon the tempestuous sea of life, encircled with poverty. Follow him to 
his retirement, and there mark his furrowed brow ; the cloud of anxiety 
which perpetually enveloped him in regard to obtaining a livelihood, and 
compare them with his present circumstances, present trials, and the 
happiness which flow from them. In instituting this comparison, it will 
be seen what man can do, and what fountains of unfading bliss there are 
from which he can quaff. In youth he enjoyed happiness, which was 
but a little superior to that which the beasts enjoy. In another stage, he 
approached more in the likeness of angels, being made one, he grasps at 
the fleeting things of this world, which are perishable ; in the other, things 
that are immortal, imperishable, and that breathe undying fragrance. 

Now where “ others can see naught but monotonous plains, dismal 
forests, and hideous mountains, he is enraptured with the grandeur and 
sublimity of the scenes before him.” Objects that once appeared void 
of interest, are now clothed with eloquence. Ah ; let the hero express 
himself: l( eveiy new truth that opens itself to view, brings with it joy 
that can be better imagined than described. Once I grovelled among the 
low fleeting things of this world ; now I can scan the broad heavens and 
the mysterious earth, and search skilfully among the relics of ancient lore, 
and dnnk of the preian spring. I now can see eloquence and wisdom gush 
from all animated nature, like waters from the smitten rock; although my 
locks are blossomed for the grave, and I am leaning feebly upon my staff, 
being poor in purse ; yet I can exclaim in the language "of Solomon : — 
4 There is gold and a multitude of rubies : but the lips of knowledge are 
a precious jewel.’ I can look back over the chequered paths through 
wnich I have travelled, and behold a rainbow beaming with its soft and 
beautiful colors, along those rugged mountains which I struggled over.— 
Although poverty called me to toil amidst the turmoils of this world, with 
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its pressing hand, yet I can look back upon them with pleasure ; for along 
those thorny paths I plucked flowers that will never fade, but breathe un- 
dying fragrance. I can now look forward to the setting sun as I sink into 
the grave, and behold those blackened clouds that once darkened the 
cheerful sky, and threatened me with a storm of sorrow, changed to the 
brightest hue.” 

These are the sentiments of a manj who battled on through life’s rug- 
ged paths, and built monuments which possesses greenness and beauty, 
that never will be shattered by the storm of poverty, or withered in the 
glittering sun, — riches which so many are blinded by : but from them 
will continue to flow the immortal rivers of delight. He plucked fresh 
and fadeless flowers upon the greenest hills. He stood as an ornament 
and pillar to his country. The halo surrounded his brow, when he stood 
upon the verge of the grave. Although dead, yet he speaks to us through 
the living organs — books, in language too plain to be misunderstood: — 
“ There are higher sources of enjoyment. I have come up through pov- 
erty, and have won laurels, by persevering in a course of self-culture 
that will never cease to bloom. Now young men, who are in a similar 
situation to that I was in, go and do likewise.’’ 

T B. 

Ckarkdo n, S. C. 


DREAMS OF THE DEAD. 


IT BIO. J. B. KOOIRION, OP BNO. 

It is the midnight's still and solemn hoar. 

And eyes and flowers are folded up in rest, 

And glides the moon from oat her sapphire bower, 
With veil of cloads and star- embroider’d vest ; 
And now there comes a voice to memory dear— 

I wikp to hear it, and yet lots to hear. 

It soandcth not as it was wont to sound* 

It greets me not with glad and laughing tone : — 
Ah! how is this? — I call and search around. 

Save mine own echo all is still and lone ; 

Nor voice nor form — perchance my tenses dream — 

I hear what is not, yet I waking seem. 

It was his voice, the voice of my dcad rsitNO — 
Dead ! — speak the tenants of the silent grave t 
Have not earth's attributes a final end, 

When sinketh life in death's o'erw helming wave ? 
The spirit's destiny is hid in gloom. 

All mortal things most perish » the tomb. 
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*Twas but remembrance of what once hath been, 

And liveth atilt within the sorrowing heart : , 

Oh, mystic Memory ! for ever green 
We view the past by thy all-potent art ; 

Thou can'st restore the forms whose loss we mourn. 
Thou rend’st the grave, and bursts the funeral urn. 

And not alone unto my waking eyes 
Is imag’d forth that lov’d, familiar form ; 

In the night's visions doth the past arise, 

And thoughts of him who dwelleth with the worm : 
I see him then— I hear, but not as now — 

His voice is glad, and health is cn his brow. 

I hear him then as I was wont to hear, 

I see him then as he was wont to be. 

And comes his accents on my gladden’d ear. 

As when of old we roam'd in converse free ; 

And each to each sought only to impart. 

Without disguise, the secrets ofhis heart. 

My buried friend ! thou untome wert bound. 

Not by the ties which sordid beings bind. 

But I in thee a kindred nature found. 

Thou wert to me a brother of the mind ; 

Thou could'st not brook the worldling's narrow skill, 
And wert the martyr of thine own proud will. 

As one who sleeps and walks near rushing streams, 
Surrounding dangers passeth heedless by : 

So did'st thou live, wrapt in aspiring dreams, 

Viewing the world with a regardless eye ; 

With sickening soul mingling with soulless men, 

Thou liv'd'stand died'st agod-forro'd denizen. 

Thou wert the ehild of high and lofty thought. 

Borne by the tide of thine own heart along ; 

With chainlets mind thine uncheck'd spirit sought, 

On soaring wing, the towering mount of song ; 

Thou died'st or ere its proudest height was won— 

A tameless eagle strioken near the sun. 


March, 
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ORATION. 


• t patriarch idvakd j. Arthur.* 


The task of introducing the principles of Odd-Fellowship into this 
community, at a time when the subject was invested with the charms of 
novelty and curiosity, has already been most ably performed, and with 
the most eminent success. To me has been assigned the more difficult 
duty of attempting still fuither to develope the principles of our noble Or- 
der and of endeavouring to establish in its behalf a more permanent and 
stable interest 

In the discharge of this duty the most confident might feel hesitation 
and embarrassment, and with such feeling do I approach the subject 

Relying, however, on your kind forbearance and earnestly soliciting 
your generous acceptance of this imperfect effort, I will proceed to speak 
of Odd-Fellowship, not as it has been already spoken of, in the language 
of hope and piomise, but of its practical and beneficial operation upon 
society and its own members, as it has thus far been imperfectly devel- 
oped. 

It may be expected that I should on this occasion make particular allu- 
sion to that peculiar Order whose anniversaiy we are this day celebrating, 
but as in its objects and purposes, it does not differ essentially from other 
branches of Odd-Fellowship, I apprehend it will suffice for me to state, 
that it is merely a higher Order of the same institution, by which the ties 
that unite U3 are drawn closer, and the duties and obligations of which, 
are higher and more binding. 

Experience has taught us, that of all the branches of education which 
have occupied the attention of mankind, none is so difficult of attainment 
as that which is generally so much neglected, the education of the heart; 
and amid the innumerable schemes which have been devised for the ame- 
lioration of the social and moral condition of man how few have been able 
to withstand those severe tests of all human institutions, time and expe- 
rience. 

Independently of the intrinsic difficulties of the subject itself, much of 
their ill success is attributable to the erroneous thrones upon which they 
have proceeded. Based upon false principles of philosophy, or vainly at- 
tempting to reduce all mankind to the visionary standard of perfectability, 
all their efforts have proved fruitless of practical good, and their ephemeral 
existence has lasted only long enough, to demonstrate the utter fallacy and 
absurdity of the scheme, attempting too much and by inadequate means 
they have effected nothing, and instead of regenerating mankind, have 
brought upon their own head, merited ridicule and contempt. 

But far different has been the career of Odd-Fellowship. Introducing 
itself in the modest guise of an association for the purposes of mutual as- 
sistance among its members— originating with and for a longtime confined 


•Delivered at Colombia, South Carolina, on the Qtk December, 1843. Pabliabed by • pacta! request 
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to the working classes — it was at first regarded merely in the character of 
a mutual insurance association, which by means of a trifling periodical 
contribution, was enabled to protect its members from the usual pecuniary 
vicissitudes and casualties of life. 

Suddenly however, and as if by magic, it has grown to its present 
enormous magnitude and influence. From England where it is said to have 
originated in its present form it has spread throughout the vast continent 
of Europe; crossing the Atlantic, it has disseminated itself throughout the 
immense extent of our own country, extending to every ramification of 
society, and embracing all professions and callings, and every variety of 
political or religious interests or opinions. In our Legislative Halls, in 
our sacred Temples of Justice, among our artizans and our rulers, in the 
lowly walls of the workshop, and in the lordly mansions of wealth and af- 
fluence — at the sacred desk of the man of God, and at the counter of the 
man of business, are to be found the members of our Order. From the 
populous cities of the East, to the utmost verge of civilization in the vast, 
and almost untrodden wilds of the West ; from the snow-clad hills of the 
North to the smiling and voluptuous plains of the South, Odd-Fellowship 
has extended and is still rapidly and steadily extending, its already almost 
boundless and universal influence. 

To whatever cause this unparalleled success is to be attributed, whether 
to the beautiful simplicity of the morality it teaches, or the fascinating 
charm of the profound mystery in which its rites and ceremonies are 
shrouded, it is nevertheless quite manifest, that an institution, uniting as 
this does in one common bond, every grade and station of society, and 
every diversity of sectional or political interests, binding together in the 
most sacred ties, men of every clime, government, and religion, cannot 
but exercise an unbounded influence, either for good or for evil. The ut- 
ter fallacy of all fears of the injurious tendency of Odd-Fellowship has 
already been most ably and satisfactorily demonstrated, by those who 
have preceded me in the task of expounding the doctrines, and vindicat- 
ing the principles of our Order. I shall therefore take it for granted, that 
the vulgar prejudices which may once have existed against us, have long 
since been exploded, and instead of attempting to allay fears and lull sus- 
picions which do not exist, I will endeavour to excite your respect and 
admiration for Odd-Fellowship, by pointing out in what manner it is like- 
ly to become a most powerful engine of good to society. In doing so I 
will allude to those practical benefits which have already been derived 
from it, and which give such undoubted evidence of its future usefulness. 

By some it may be thought a rash undertaking, at this stage of our ex- 
istence, to place our claim to popular favor on the ground, of the good 
which we have already effected — yes, I hold it to be a sacred duty we owe 
the public that they should be satisfied of the utility of our institution. In 
a government like ours, where the popular will is the source of all power, 
the people have a right to know, by what means and in what manner, an 
institution possessing such unbounded influence as ours, and conducting 
its proceedings under the dark veil of absolute secrecy, intends to effect 
the ostensible object of its organization. 

I would, however, by no means admit the right, either moral or legal, 
of any man, or of any government, to pry into our secret rites or mysteries ; 
and although in the present state of information on the subject of Odd-Fel- 
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lowship, we have do reason to apprehend persecution or opposition, yet 
if we desire more than the forbearance, and would gain the approbation 
of the public, we must so far disclose our operations and intentions, as to 
satisfy the world, not only of our inclination, but of our ability to effect * 
some useful object. The readiest means of doing this, is to show'what we 
have already done, that thus the public may he enabled to judge, what 
we are likely to do, when our institution may have become perfected, by 
time and experience. Among the many beneficial effects likely to be 
produced by Odd-Fellowship as established in the United States, by no 
means the least important, is its tendency to promote a union of feeling 
and interest, among the various portions of our widely extended and high- 
ly diversified country. In a country like ours, embracing every variety 
of soil, climate and production, and every diversity of pursuit and inter- 
est, it was necessary that a government should be established, which 
while it maintained the several interests of the parts, preserved the inte- 
grity of the whole. To effect this our Federal form of government was 
adopted ; a government composed of several independent sovereignties, 
united as one people, in their relations to the other nations of the earth, 
but separate and distinct, in their internal and local regulation and gov- 
ernment 

It was thought by this system, a system at once of attraction and repul- 
sion, the independence of the several States might be sufficiently pre- 
served, for the protection of their several interests, while sufficient con- 
sistency and coherence would be given to the union, to make it respected 
among the nations of the earth. 

Experience has taught us the extreme difficulty of maintaining the pro- 
per equilibrium between these conflicting forces; and while on the one 
hand, by increasing the powers of the general government the interest of 
the smaller and weaker States have suffered, on the other hand by dinrinr 
ishing its strength, our respectability and influence as a nation has been 
lessened, and the existence of our union seriously endangered. 

After various modifications and alterations, our government has at length 
assumed a sufficiently consolidated form, to make itself felt and respect- 
ed by the other powers of the world ; yet is there something wanting^ 
which while it interferes not with the sacred prerogative of State sover- 
eignty, will unite us more closely as one people in the sacred bonds of 
Friendship and brotherhood. 

I do not pretend that this great political problem has been solved by 
Odd-Fellowship, yet I do maintain, that its principles when well under* 
stood and thoroughly carried into practice, are well calculated to establish 
a union — not of consolidated power — but of brotherly love— not of force, 
but of sympathy — which may long preserve us against those intestine di- 
visions and broils, which have so often threatened to rend asunder the 
fair fabric of our government. 

The system upon which our Order has been organized in the United 
States, gives colour and plausibility to the view I have presented. An 
organization extending throughout the several States of the Union, yet for 
certain purposes, and under certain restraints, acknowledging the control 
and direction of one common head. The Lodges of the several States, 
revolving in harmony around their respective centres, the Grand Lodges 
of the States, and those again moving peacefully in their several orbits, 
14 
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around the great head of all, the Grand Lodge of the Union. Here we have 
a thoroughly organized system, based upon the principles of one political 
confederation, and by the heavenly precepts of unity and brotherhood, 
strengthening those natural ties that should bind us together as fellow- 
citizens of one great republic. Could any system be devised better cal- 
culated to remove those local prejudices and sectional feelings, with which 
our beloved country has been so often distracted ; can any scheme be 
fixed upon^ by which the bitter asperities of party feeling are more likely 
to be allayed than this. When the citizen of the South is taught to look 
upon the citizen of the North as his brother, and the citizen of the North 
find himself received in the open arms of Friendship at the South ; when 
the Odd-Fellow from the East feels the cordial grasp of fraternity from 
his brother of the West; and the member of our Order, from whatsoever 
quarter of the Union he may tome, or wherever he may go, finds himself 
no longer a stranger in a strange l.and, but surrounded by brothers and 
friends ; surely this, if any thing, will serve to bind together, in the in- 
dissoluble bonds of unity and brotherhood, the various portions of our be- 
loved country. If thus Odd-Fellowship, without becoming a party en- 
gine, has a tendency to strengthen our political fabric, and without in- 
creasing the already dangerous powers of the general government, of 
binding still closer the bond of our union, I ask, should it not be entitled 
to the highest consideration from the statesman and patriot ? and should 
we not all unite, in promoting the interests of a cause, calculated to effect 
that, which was the fervent prayer of the great Father of his country, the 
perpetuity of our glorious Union ? 

But need we confine the benefits of Odd-Fellowship, in ameleorating 
tile political condition of mankind to our own country, and will I be ac- 
cused of extravagance, if I venture to make a still more extended appli- 
cation of its benevolent principles, and dare hope that through its influ- 
ence an important reformation, if not an entire revolution, in the Political 
History of the World, may some day be effected ? To those who under- 
stand the nature of the obligations we owe to each other, and the ties by 
which we are united, it will by no means seem impossible, that by its 
means the political agitations and devastating wars that have so often 
hud desolate the fairest portions of Christendom, may be, if not entirely 
suppressed, at least greatly alleviated and modified. 

it has long been a subject of regret to men of extended and liberal views 
and benevolent hearts, that no method of adjusting serious differences be- 
tween nations has yet been devised, except an appeal to arms; and the 
attention which has of late years been bestowed upon this subject, shows 
that there is a strong disposition on the part of all good men of the present 
day, to co-operate in effecting the entire abolition of this most disgraceful 
relic of a barbarous and savage age. Every Odd-Fellow who hears me, 
and who understands the duties he has assumed, and is properly impress- 
ed with the solemnity of the obligations he has taken, will at once under- 
stand what an efficient auxilliaiy our institution must be in effecting this 
glorious reformation. 

Who that has read those well authenticated instances in history, when 
amid the blood and carnage of the battle field, the uplifted steel has 
been stayed in its descent by one mystic word or sign, can doubt the effi- 
cacy of Odd-Fellowship in alleviating the dreadful horrors of war ; who 
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that has experienced, the unity of sympathy and feeling it produces, 
among citizens of countries the most remote and governments the most 
diverse, will dispute its power in eradicating that savage principle of our 
nature which prompts us to look upon every stranger as an enemy ? If 
by enlarging the circle of human sympathies, and by teaching men their 
duty to, and dependence upon, each other — if by uniting around one com- 
mon altar, the Jew, the Turk, and the Christian, the subject of the poten- 
tates of the old world, and the free citizen of the new, and teaching them 
to mingle the incense of their hearts in one common offering to a God 
whom we all unite in adoring, if by doing this we can teach men to re- 
gard each other as brothers and members of one great family, and can al- 
lay those bitter feelings engendered bv diversity of interest, government 
or religion, surely we may claim the honor of having contributed some- 
what to promote the spreading of that heavenly message, which bespeaks 
peace on earth and good will towards all mankind. 

To the uninitiated these expectations may seem extravagant and vi- 
sionary, but the worthy Odd* Fellow will never, despair while so mat a 
moral good remains to be effected, and while he is led on by the glorious 
inspiration of Hope, which like 

“ The bright pillar that rose at Hearen*s command. 

When Israel marched along the desert land, 

Blued through die night, on load j wilds afor, 

And told the path a never foiling star.” 

But by far the most beautiful feature of our institution is its tendency to 
elevate and enoble man's moral nature. We teach morality, not by the 
inculcation of dry moral precepts, or the infliction of rigid ana severe pen- 
alties, but by means of a beautiful system of theoretical and practical vir- 
tue, which while it instructs us in the principles of morality, enjoins upon 
us the practice of every social virtue. It is not content that men should 
know the right, but requires that they should the right pursue; and while 
it teaches us to regard each other as brothers, enforces by rigid laws 
those practices towards each other which would naturally be the result 
of such a near relationship. It learns us to love virtue for its own sake, 
and to practice it because of its tendency to promote our temporal and 
eternal happiness — it inculcates humanity by enjoining upon us to open 
our hearts in sympathy with the afflicted, and teaches us the beauty of 
benevolence and charity, by requiring us to relieve the wants of suffering 
humanity whenever it is in our power so to do. It undertakes to instruct 
the mind and discipline the heart, to develope the good and control the 
bad impulses of our nature. 

But Odd-Fellowship has a tendency to establish a high standard of 
morality in a community. To gain admission into our Order, the appli- 
cant must come with an unstained character and an unblemished reputa- 
tion. Wealth, talent, influence, station and office are of no avail if the 
moral character of the man be bad. The vicious man, though arrayed in 
the panoply of wealth and power, has shrunk from our severe ordeal, or 
else has been exposed in his vain attempt to pollute our sanctuary with 
his unholy presence. Haughty vice has been thrust back, and humble 
merit brought forward. The arbitraiy and foolish distinctions of society, 
founded upon wealth alone, are not known in our Lodge, and the humble 
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but meritorious brother has found that among Odd-Fellows at least his 
worth is duly appreciated. 

In a community where wealth is power, and haughty ambition rides 
over humble merit in its career ; where vice and crime are no impedi- 
ments to success in political and worldly affairs, it is cheering to the heart 
to know that there is at least one sanctuary where the bad man may not 
come, and where ability without virtue is insufficient to ensure success. 

But Odd-Fellowship is also a highly social institution. Its ^ndency 
to promote friendship and good feeling among its members is one of its 
most beautifal features. In this age of selfishness, where individual a^- 

S ndizement is the chief motive of human actions, and men in their 
ly struggles for wealth or power, are continually coming into violent 
Collision with each other, it is pleasing to reflect that an institution has 
been established, by which confidence among men is created, and an op- 
portunity given for the free exercise of all the finer and nobler feelings 
and impulses of our nature. Nothing is so fatal to friendship as distrust, 
and when men are taught to act towards their most intimate friends, as if 
they might some day become enemies, they soon learn to check all those 
exhibitions of feeling and sympathy which might expose them to the 
schemes of the cunniog and designing, or subject them to the ridicule of 
the worldly and heartless. But among Odd-Fellows, where man meets 
man as his brother and equal — when, from the moment he enters our sa- 
cred walls, he becomes indissolubly united to his fellow members in the 
holy bonds of Friendship, Love and Truth, and becomes bound under the 
most sacred obligations of secrecy — here and here alone, does he feel safe 
in opening the inmost recesses of his heart — and laying bare all his cares, 
his woes and his sorrows — and here alone can he give full scope to all the 
warm affections and noble impulses of his nature, or seek the consolation 
and sympathy of his fellows without fear of exposure or ridicule. 

In the ordinary intercourse of society, our advances of Friendship may 
be met by coldness, indifference and scorn ; our confidence may be follow- 
ed by treachery and betrayal, our exhibition of sympathy may be receiv- 
ed with suspicion and distrust, and our charity may be bestowed upon an 
unworthy object, and perhaps turned into ridicule by the very recipient 
of our bounty. But Odd-Fellowship, by establishing a reciprocal confi- 
dence, opens the pure fountains of Friendship and Love, and gives full op- 
portunity for the development of all those noble impulses and kindly af- 
fections of the heart, which exalt our nation above the dull things of earth, 
and place us but a little lower than the angels in the scale of created 
beings. 

But viewed merely in the light of an association for the purpose of af- 
fording pecuniary assistance to its members in case of need, Oad-Fellow- 
ship presents many features worthy of our highest admiration. By means 
of association — that great principle of modern civilization by which cities 
have been built, rivers turned from their channels, and even “ old ocean’s 
gray and melancholy waste,” made subservient to the wants of man, Odd- 


Feuowship proposes to effect that which individual charity never could 
accomplish. 

Under the best of governments and in the most prosperous times we 
are liable to misfortunes, which no human foresight can guard against, 
and no human prudence prevent. Independently of the natural causes 
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which may in the twinkling of an eye, blight our fairest hopes, and lay 
prostrate in the dust the hard earnings of many a weary hour of toil and 
labour, there are other causes continually at work, to sap the foundations 
of human happiness and prosperity. Envy, hatred, and rivalry, are still 
to be found in the world ; and in the fierce struggle for wealth and honors, 
no man knows how soon he may be supplanted by a wily adversary, or 
foiled by a malignant foe. The race is not to the swift, nor the battle to 
the strong, and success in worldly matters depends so often upon acci- 
dental circumstances, that the great race of human life may be well com- 
pared to a game of chance, where although much depends upon the skill 
of the player, still more depends upon the wild caprice of fortune. 

To guard its members against these strange vicissitudes is one of the 
objects of Odd-Fellowship, and thus it may not improperly be called a 
mutual insurance association, where, in consideration of a trifling weekly 
contribution, the worthy brother has guaranteed to him a regular allow- 
ance during sickness, and assistance in case of actual necessity and want 
Thus the Odd-Fellow is not thrown upon the cold charity of a heartless 
world, but applies for assistance to that fund which he has contributed to 
raise, and upon which he has a right to rely for aid. He feels none of 
that galling sense of dependence which the reception of chanty from 
strangers produces, but fearlessly throws himself upon those resources 
to which he has a legal and equitable right, with the full confidence that 
they will not be denied him or grudgingly bestowed. 

The subject of education is one entitled to great consideration by our 
Order. It is true, that has not yet attracted that attention to which it is so 
justly entitled. By many it may not be known that we have a fund 
sacredly set apart for the education of the orphan children of our deceas- 
ed brothers — a fund, inviolable for any other purpose, and consequently 
so far steadily on the increase — already in some of the Northern Lodges 
schools have been established, expressly for the education of the children 
of deceased Odd-Fellows— and at a recent celebration at Baltimore the 
pleasing spectacle was exhibited of some fifty or sixty orphan children 
moving in the procession, who .were being educated and supported by the 
Lodges of that city. As yet in our own State we have been able to do 
but little in the cause of education, yet who can tell but from this feature 
of our institution, a system of education may arise which will put to the 
Mush all the feeble efforts heretofore made by our legislators and states- 
men. But it is in the house of sickness, and by the couch of the dying 
man, that the Odd-Fellow finds full scope for the exercise of the glorious 
principles of benevolence which we profess. 

When the cold clammy sweat of death hangs upon the pale brow of a 
dying brother, and the dark shadows of oblivion are stealing over his ex- 
ternal senses — when his feeble lamp of life flickers in its socket, and he 
is about closing his eyes forever upon the world, which never before seem- 
ed so bright and fair. Oh — who is it then that is found by his side of- 
fering him words of heavenly consolation, and sustaining him in that last 
dark n our of his- earthly existence ? Who is it that accompanies him as 
it were to the very portals of the grave, encouraging and cheering him 
in that last fatal encounter with the dark angel of death ? Ask the bereav- 
ed families of those of our number who have already been summoned to 
appear before the awful tribunal of eternal justice, and they will tell you 
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it was the faithful Odd-Fellow, who was the first to obey the summons to 
the bed of sickness, and the last to desert the house of sorrow and mourn- 
ing. It was upon him, that the cold glazed eye of the dying man was 
last turned, in grateful acknowledgment of this final act of devoted friend- 
ship. ' It was the cordial pressure of his friendly hand, as it returned the 
feverish and convulsed grasp of the dying man, that tingled through his 
palsied nerves, awakening the dying echoes of his heart to Friendship, 
Love and Hope. Oh ! when my time shall come to join that innumera- 
ble throng that are daily and hourly launching forth from the shores of 
time, upon the endless ocean of eternity, and the dark shadows of death 
are hovering around me, then let me see gathered around my dying couch 
the friendly and sympathizing faces of my beloved brothers — and when 
the scene shall have closed — and the last sad and solemn words “ dust 
to dust and ashes to ashes,” shall have been pronounced, let them encir- 
cle my lowly resting place, and renewing to each other our pledge of 
Friendship, Love and Truth, cast upon my coffin the sweet emblems of 
a blessed immortality beyond the grave. 

Ladies— courtesy and custom, as well as my own inclination, requires 
that I should devote a portion of my address to you. 

It is not ray intention, neither do I believe it would be acceptable to 
your good taste and judgment, to lavish upon you on this occasion those 
common place epithets of flattery and adulation, which are so easily be- 
stowed and are worth so little. I am sure I would but ill represent the 
wishes and feelings of my brother Odd-Fellows, whose organ on this oc- 
casion lam, neither would I be doing justice to ray own sentiments were 
I to treat lightly your influence in promoting the success of any moral 
enterprize — and more particularly one like ours, whose object is the pro- 
motion of those virtues for which your sex is so pre-eminent. On the con- 
trary, we most earnestly desire and most respectfully solicit your kind 
assistance in the cause of Odd-Fellowship. Whose heart so keenly alive 
to human suffering, or delicately attuned to human sympathy, as woman 
— and who so ready to afford relief to the needy or consolation to the af- 
flicted as she is? Indeed, charity seems to come with a double grace from 
her fair hand, and words of consolation to fall with a more delightful 
cadence when conveyed by her soft voice. 

But it may be my fair hearers, that you are unwilling to sanction that 
which you do not sufficiently understand, and are reluctant to yield your 
approval to an institution of whose useful tendency you have not yet had 
sufficient evidence. If such be the case, all we desire is, that you will 
not decide against Odd-Fellowship without allowing us an opportunity of 
demonstrating its usefulness. I have been told by the experienced in 
such matters, that when your final determination, in matters of more se- 
rious and personal import id demanded, it is not unusual to grant time for 
consideration — what we now desire is, that, if you are still undecided you 
will delay your verdict, until time shall have demonstrated the worthless- 
ness or utility of our Order. 

In the mean time let me caution you against the erroneous opinion, that 
because we are Odd Fellows we are bound to be single-fellows, and al- 
though some of us are still to be found in that most unfortunate predica- 
ment, be assured that it is not in consequence of any obligation we have 
taken as Odd-Fellows. 
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Let me also caution you against any undue prejudice which your ex- 
clusion from our society may have created in your minds. Believe not 
the vile slander which imputes to us a suspicion of your ability to keep 
a secret, without calling to your assistance, a few of your most intimate 
friends . By no such unworthy motive are we actuated — no such vile 
slander do we believe — and whatever philosophical reasons might be 
urged against your admission, rest satisfied with the assurance, that as at 
present advised it is quite manifest to members of the Order that ladies 
never can become Odd- Fellows . 

Brothers of the Order, allow me to devote my closing remarks particu- 
larly to you. 

You have placed yourselves in a conspicuous position before an intel- 
ligent and highly cultivated community, who are not to be deceived by false 
pretensions, glitter and show. They have the right to know, and rest as- 
sured thev will know, your claim to the high stand you have taken. By 
your conduct will the Order be judged — and according as your “ outward 
life and behaviour’’ conforms to, or conflicts with the great moral princi- 
ples we profess, will be the verdict of the world on Odd-Fellowship. I 
trust then, that each and every Odd-Fellow will feel the responsibility 
which rests upon him in maintaining the high character of our noble Or- 
der, and will endeavour to conform to its noble precepts. 

If there is any Odd-Fellow here, who is prepared to say that I have 
drawn too flattering a picture of our principles — that our Friendship is but 
a name— our Faith a phantom, and our boasted Charity a cheat — to him 
I say, beware ! for although he may be numbered in our ranks, he is far 
from understanding the nature of the duties he has assumed. Let him 
immediately set about a reformation of his feelings. Let him thoroughly 
inform himself of the solemn duties of Odd-Fellowship, and if he finds 
himself unable, or unwilling to discharge them, it were better for him, ten 
thousand times, that he had never entered within our sacred walls. If 
he be unwilling to unite in the common bond of brotherhood and equality 
with his fellow-members, or is reluctant to acknowledge their claims to 
his sympathy and confidence — if he suffers his heart to be polluted by 
envy, hatred, or malice towards them — if, after the gratification of an idle 
curiosity to learn our secrets, he can see nothing to admire in the Order, 
and disregards the duties which his admission imposed— or if, above all, 
he has made use of Odd-Fellowship merely as a means of promoting his 
own selfish views and interests, he has violated his duty as an Odd-Fel- 
low, and has added hypocrisy and falsehood, to base perfidy and villainy. 
If any such there be, then have I been most wofully mistaken in the 
estimation I have placed upon the influence of Odd-Fellowship — for be- 
fore God, my brothers, I stand not here intentionally to bear false witness 
either for you or myself. If I have drawn too flattering a picture of our 
Order, ana represented you as possessing virtues to which you can lay 
no claim, believe me, it was not from any disposition to flatter you — but 
because such I sincerely believed to be the theory of Odd-Fellowship, 
and such I fondly hoped had been and would be its practice. 

Brothers ! we are now in the full tide of success and prosperity — we 
have thus far gained the good will, and maintained the confidence of the 
community, let us take heed that we abuse not that confidence. The tide 
may turn, and Odd-Fellowship may become a bye-word, and a reproach 
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among men. Experience has taught us, that secret societies cannot pros- 
per without the full confidence of the public, and to maintain that confi- 
dence we must show ourselves worthy of it by our acts. Rememberings 
that it is not in the power of mortals to command success, let us do more, 
let us deserve it. In the mean time, while possessed of power, influence, 
and popularity, let us devote them all to the cause of Benevolence and 
Chanty — and then let the worst come that may, the recollection of the 
good we have done will be our never dying source of consolation and re- 
ward. Then may we say, in the language of the poet, 

M Let flue do ber wont, there are relic* of Joy, 

Bright dream* of the past, which she cannot destroy ; 

Which come in the night lime of sorrow and care, 

And bring back the features, which Joy used to wear. 

Long, long, be our hearts, with such mem’rles filled, 

Like the ease, in which roses hare once been distilled, 
y ou may break, you may tuin the vase if you will. 

But the scent of the roses will cling to it still." 

And finally my brothers, let us remember, that Odd-Fellowship is based 
upon those everlasting truths and great moral precepts which were taught 
by him " who spoke as never man spoke,” and that by their observance 
we may not only ensure our happiness and prosperity here below, but be 
prepared to meet with Christian fortitude that great change to which we 
are all hastening, when this mortal shall put on immortality, and this cor- 
ruption, incorruptability. Then, 

“ Bo Uvo, that when thy summons corns* to Join 
The innumerable caravan, that moves, 

To that mysterious realm, when each shall take 
% His chamber in the silent halls of death, 

Then go not, like the quarry-slave at night, 

Scourged to his dungeon, but sustained and soothed 
By an unfaltering trust, approach the grave, 

Like one who wraps the drapery of his oooch 
About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams.” 


POWER, GENIUS, PRIDE, VIRTUE. 


IT MISS M. I. J. a., OP BALTIMORE. 


Sat, what avails the monarch proud, 

The gorgeous, haughty throne. 

Where oft the trembling suppliant bow'd 
And mercy craved her boon ? 

Oh ! what avails the sov'reign sway 
Tho’ streams of wealth may flow ? 

All, all with wings will pass away. 

To rottenness most go. 
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And what araila the Oeaina bright f 
Poet ! what avails thy lay ? 

Thy wasted lyre must hang in night* 
Thy strains must all decay. 

And tell me, what the fertile mind 
Imbued with wisdom's laws? 

'Tis but at last, frail human kind f 
Vitality must pause. 

Enrob’d in purple’s fairest hue. 

Why, man exult in Pride ? 

Why strife and discord sow 
Where peace should ere abide ? 

What avails thy wreath or fame ; 

Say, what thy noble birth? 

The beggar’s hopes, and yours, the same 
Beyond this dying earth. 

But thine, fair Virtue, thine avails ; 

To erring man a light, 

To guide him while on earth he dwells 
And guard his spirit's flight— 

Nor art thou fleeting as the day, 

Nor like Time’s short-lived hour ; 

For endless ages bound thy sway. 
Eternity thy power. 


ELIZABETH LATIMER. 

It is hard, that, with man, talent, combined with perseverance, should 
be almost omnipotent to overcome obstacles the most numerous and form- 
idable, while in the hands of woman, it is often wholly useless, unless 
fortunate circumstances, such as wealthy or literary connexions, obtain 
for the possessor the opportunity of gaining by its display, fortune and 
fame. Few and rugged are the paths by which her genius, unaided and 
alone, may climb even to competence. 

Such an isolated being was Elizabeth Latimer, who, at twenty-four, 
found herself in possession of an accomplished mind, a memory stored 
with reading of the best kind, and a judgment accustomed to exercise it- 
self from its earliest development ; and this, with a graceful person, and 
a countenance of great sweetness and intelligence, was pretty nearly aH 
that Elizabeth possessed. She had been for many years the only daugh- 
ter of a merchant, who, though he did not, like some of the merchants 
of Boston, draw his resources from all the ends of the earth, yet posses* 
sed enough for the indulgence of luxury. The indications of talent which 
he very early discovered in the young Elizabeth, determined him to be- 
stow on her an education that would save her from adding to the number 
of those precocious geniuses, who, from a misapplication of their powers, 
become unfit either for the daily concerns of life, or to hold a place among 
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those who are gradually procuring indulgence and respect for female in- 
tellect. 

We will not detail the progress of Elizabeth’s studies. They were 
such as opened her young mind to all that was lovely in virtue, and lofty 
and excellent in intellect. She lived principally in the country, in a small 
but intelligent circle, sufficiently enlightened to save them from the do- 
minion of a gossipping spirit, yet not so learned as to allow her to acquire 
any thing like a pedantic one. 

The tranquillity of their own house had received a startling shock when 
Elizabeth was about fifteen, by Mr. Latimer’s bringing home a second 
wife, very little more than her own age, but of entirely different temper, 
habits, and tastes. It was then that Mr. Latimer perceived that he had 
done wisely in giving to Elizabeth habits by which she could abstract her 
thoughts from the jarrings of a stepmother w r ho was jealous of her. But 
their school of trial did not last long. Mrs. Latimer only lived to present 
her husband with a son. 

When Elizabeth entered into society, she carried with her many warn- 
ings from her father to avoid the display of acquirements which were not 
common to all. She listened, determined to profit by his advice, though 
she felt there was some injustice in laying this embargo upon wit and 
learning. But poor Elizabeth found herself sadly at a loss when she en- 
countered a bewildering number of new faces, whose ready smiles and 
pliancy of expression concealed all that was passing in the heart. She 
felt it as impossible to catch the light tone of those around her, to talk of 
nothing, to express rapture and enthusiasm where she felt only indiffer* 
ence, as it would have been for one of the gay circle to have shone forth 
as an improvisatrice. Being perfectly unaffected and simple, she took re* 
fuge in silence ; but her speaking countenance often betrayed the listless- 
ness she felt 

We seldom reflect long, amid the enjoyments of affluence, upon their 
precarious nature. Elizabeth retired from the world, and devoted herself 
to her father and to the education of Louis, her brother, whom she loved 
with all a mother’s tenderness. He was indeed a sweet and gentle child, 
fond only of books and sedentary amusements, and Elizabeth’s time pass- 
ed away as happily as time passed in the exercise of duty usually does. 
She was often uneasy, often tormented by vague fears of future poverty 
and distress, but these were only clouds that overshadowed her at times. 
Her horizon generally was bright ; but the blow anticipated fell upon her 
at last. Mr. Latimer had ventured his fortune in a speculation which was 
to enrich Louis and his posterity for ever. 

After many months’ suspense, the news reached Mr. Latimer that he 
Was ruined. He did not long survive it, and his son and daughter found 
themselves friendless and poor. A few hundred dollars was all that 
could be collected for them, nor had they any claims upon others. They 
had but few family friends, and Elizabeth’s was not a spirit to brook de- 
pendence. Poverty at first sight is not so frightful as when it comes near 
enough to lay its cold, griping fingers on us; and, in the present excited 
state of her feelings, the prospect of maintaining herself did not appear so 
difficult as she afterwards found it. 

Mr. Latimer had insisted, some months before his death, that Louis’’ 
should be placed at a large public school. Elizabeth had consented to his 
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plan with readiness, though it grieved her to part with the little compan- 
ion whose quickness enabled him to catch with facility every thing she 
taught him ; but she was aware that a public school is indispensable to- 
wards acquiring manly habits, and that independence of ridicule which 
are necessary to all who walk the world, however retired be the path they 
choose. 

It was evening, and she was alone when she took possession of two 
email rooms in Darton street. Dull and dreary was the aspect of every 
thing. The window of the little sitting-room was close to a high stone 
wall, nor were light and beauty shut out from that entrance only. From 
her chamber window nothing could be discerned but a long range of ware- 
houses. There was not even the sight or sound of labour to cheer the 
prospect “ A cobbler or a blacksmith would enliven the scene,” thought 
Elizabeth, “ but I hope I shall not stay here long.” Her hirst attempt to 
escape from her new dwelling was a letter to a lady with whom she had 
long been intimate. Her plan was to open a school, and she solicited 
Mrs. Graham’s assistance, or rather patronage, without taking into con- 
sideration how little that lady had to bestow. She answered Elisabeth 
kindly, explaining to her that her influence was confined to five or six 
families, none of whom had it in their power to engage for their children 
an instructress whose accomplishments would entitle her to a higher sa- 
lary than is given to those who teach the elementary parts of education. 

Over this first disappointment Elizabeth did not! long weep. Keeping 
a school is a very depressing prospect, and she felt almost relieved by 
Mrs. Graham’s letter. 

Her next application was to a lady who was desirous of procuring a gov- 
erness for her daughters— one of those ladies whose beau ideal of a gover- 
ness is that of a being with every talent and every virtue under heaven, 
combined with a degree of humility that will endure every insult that 
narrow minds bestow upon the unfortunate. 

One lady objected to her because she could not teach velvet, painting. 
It was in vain Elizabeth, who liked the mild tones of this amateur in foot- 
stools and sofa covers, urged the superiority of the higher branches of 
painting. “ That might do for artists,” said the lady, and Elizabeth took 
her leave. Another expected her to teach embroidery and shoemaking 
to six daughters ; but the most fatal bar to her success was the want of a 
knowledge of music. 

\ After many failures she relinquished the hope of obtaining a situation, 
and turned her thoughts to her last resource. She determined with a 
heavy heart, to offer her services as a translator to a publisher whom she 
had often heard spoken of as a man of taste and liberality. Translating is 
a fatiguing and inglorious task, but she had no alternative. While she 
was hesitating whether to address him by letter or apply to him in person, 
Mr. Warren was announced. Elizabeth knew him well, for he had been 
a frequent visitor at Mr. Latimer’s. He was remarkable only for bis ex- 
treme dulness, and his desire of being thought a man of genius and learn- 
ing. He picked up scraps from pocketbooks and newspapers, and weari- 
ed his friends by commonplace remarks, uttered in a tone of oracular wis- 
dom. His address to Elizabeth was hesitating and confused. He pro- 
posed — and how infamous the proposal — that Elizabeth should write pa- 
pers for him, of which he should appear as the sole author; and in the 
meanwhile left her to make up her mind. 
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“ He has made me laugh. at least/’ said Elizabeth, after his departure. 
•• I always thought him a fold, but never expected such an excess of folly 
from him ; but it will cure rait of attempting to set bounds to the folly of a 
foolish man.” 

She then threw down her pen, and abandoned herself to despondency. 

By the time Warren returned, Elizabeth had so balanced the advantages 
of has scheme against its objections, as to give him the assent he expect- 
ed. His presence revived the ridiculous ideas that his proposal had at 
first suggested. The tone of his voice was expressive of extreme duiness, 
and there was a stupidity about him that completely oppressed Elizabeth. 
She be^an to be ashamed of acceding to his plan, doubting, indeed, if any 
production, supposed to be his, would obtain a reading from the editor. — 
However, a short time would decide her fate, and she resolved to make 
the experiment. She inquired beforehand what was to be the compensa- 
tion for her trouble. He named the probable sum. “ You rate intellect- 
ual labour very low/’ said she ; “ but no wonder. However, that four or 
five times repeated, will be enough for my purpose. You are aware that 
you must furnish me with books. I must have a great many authorities to 
bring to the field. A man like you will be expected to be very accurate.” 
He professed himself willing to be guided by her in eveiy thing, begged 
her to try and catch his style, and urged her over and over to exert her- 
self to the utmost, before he relieved her of his presence. 

Though Elizabeth wrote with facility, she was obliged to refer to so 
many authorities, to correct and strike out so many redundancies, that she 
sat up a great part of the night previous to the latest day on which War- 
fen was to call for her little essay. It was finished at last, and she com- 
mitted it to its trial with a beating heart 

Great was the astonishment of the editor when Warren presented him- 
self in his library with a manuscript of an imposing size in his hand. — 
Greater still at sight of the subject; and it rose to its highest pitch after 
reading the first tew sentences. He knew little of Warren, but he had 
always heard his name used as a synonyme with duiness, and he was be- 
trayed into abruptly exclaiming, “ Mr. Warren ! I had no idea — I mean I 
did not expect — Mr. Warren, is this yours The blush of guilt flew to 
poor Warren* 8 face, but Mr. Leslie hastened to apologise. 41 Leave it with 
me for an hour or two,” said he, (( and you shall hear from me to-mor* 

ft 

row. 


Elizabeth had once before charmed Mr. Leslie by the playfulness of 
her conversation, and the occasional acutenesn of her remarks. There 
was a nameless something in her style that pleased him, and he accepted 
Warren’s production without hesitation, determining, at the same rime, 
to vindicate him from the charge of ignorance and stupidity. 

As soon as Warren received what gave him a delight, he hastened, in 
a transport of generosity, to divide it with Elizabeth. It was more than 
•he had hoped for, and the consciousness of possessing the means of con- 
tributing to her own support, gave an exhilaration to her spirits to which 
she had long been a stranger. She walked to the school where Louis 
was making a progress that repaid her for parting with him, and paid, 
with a thrill of delight, the first fruits of her industry to his master. 

She continued to supply Warren with materials for the fame he was 
acquiring, though there were times when Mr. Leslie strongly doubted 


Digitized by LjOOQle 




1844. 


Elizabeth Latimer '. 


117 


his positive assertions that he was the author of the manuscripts. There 
was a taste, an elegance in their style, and a sensibility, that he felt never 
came from the coarse mind of Warren. However, he had no means of 
elucidating the point, and gave it up, hoping that accident might one day 
or other expose the deception. 

In the meantime, Warren, who began to find the sums he received 
from Mr. Leslie extremely convenient lor his own purposes, began to re- 
duce Elizabeth’s share to a third, and then a fourth of the whole. “ She 
cannot want much,’ 5 he argued with his conscience, “living in those lit- 
tle garrets. I don’t see how she can possibly spend five dollars in six 
months, and always plainly dressed too. I really think I give her more 
than enough. I dare say she can manage a little to great advantage.^ 

People who are extravagant themselves are often wonderfully ingenious 
in devising plans of economy for others. Elizabeth was surprised at this 
fidlingofif; but, in the simplicity of her heart, she never suspected him of 
such a pitiless fraud. “ I have overrated my own productions,” said she, 
“and yet I certainly think I have improved. I have studied the rules of 
good writing; I read with a deeper spirit of observation ; it is strange my 
pieces should appear of less value to the publishers in proportion as they 
seem to me more spirited and better finished. Perhaps they are thought 
studied. I my self find a sameness in them.” 

A year passed on, and she found that she had just enough to defray 
Louis’s school expenses, and nothing to lay by towards sending him to 
college. Her health, too, was impaired by constant application, and her 
spirits crushed by the unvaried sameness of her employment. She felt 
her health languish : her head ached incessantly ; but still she went on 
for several months. On one occasion she called at Mrs. Graham’s, where 
she expected to meet her early friend Mrs. Leslie, but was disappointed. 
In a conversation which ensued in her presence between Mrs. Graham 
and her husband, relative to the pieces she had written, and which were 
said to be by Warren, she overheard Mr. Graham remark, that Warren had 
boasted to him, in Mr. Leslie’s library, of having made two hundred dol- 
lars in six months by his productions — a sum far greater than she had re- 
ceived. 

R is impossible to describe Elizabeth’s indignation at learning how she 
had been deceived. She did not hesitate a moment how to act. War- 
ren was to call the next morning for some manuscripts that she had ready 
for him, and she determined to speak to him of the baseness of his con- 
duct, and break with him at once. But there is something in the mere 
presence of a fool that blunts our most eloquent reproaches. It would be 
absurd, she thought, to talk to him of defrauding the orphan ; it will be 
enough to tell him he has acted dishonestly, and that I will no longer 
“ lend him my pen.” 

Warren turned pale at her stem inquiry whether he had fulfilled his 
promise of giving her whatever he should receive from the editor. He 
solemnly declared that he had done so, but Elizabeth stopped him short 
by repeating, word for word, the conversation that had passed in Mr. Les- 
lie’s library. “ Now, Mr. Warren, after this it is impossible that I can 
continue to give up time and health for you. You know the object of my 
labour ; you know my anxiety to procure for Louis the advantages of a 
good education, and you have enriched yourself at my expense. Find 
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somewhere else a pen that will be at your service ; mine writes not another 
word for you.” It was in vain Warren entreated, promised, swore. He 
even knelt to conjure her to retract He offered to refund, to pay most 
liberally ; but she was inexorable, and he was obliged to depart, cursing 
his own folly for boasting. 

And now, what was to become of Elizabeth ? She thought of sending 
her papers to Mr. Leslie, but that would instantly betray Warren, and she 
had promised him to be silent. She was strongly tempted, but resisted. 
41 He has behaved ill to me, certainly,” said she, 44 but I must not, on that 
account, forget my own principles. It is the*spirit of retaliation that makes 
dishonesty travel on like a snowball. I must not think of such redress; 
but what am I to do ? The Grahams have already proved their inability 
to assist me. However, 44 God tempers the wind to the shorn lamb*”— 
and, hurrying to her room, Elizabeth put on her bonnet, and set out for 
the publisher to offer herself as a translator. In this species of writing she 
had the good fortune to find some employment from Mr. Carlier, a book- 
seller. But her task proved tedious and difficult Eighteen months of 
seclusion and application, uncheered by success, and rendered still more 
painful by the privations to which poverty is liable, had destroyed the 
vigour of her mind, and injured a frame that had never been robust Her 
headaches were so frequent and so intense that she frequently spent 
whole days in correcting the mistakes of the preceding ones. The very 
attitude necessary for writing gave her pain, but she felt that she could 
not stop, and some days after the time appointed by Mr. Carlier she walk- 
ed with a beating heart to his house with her translation. She was shown 
into a parlour at the back of the book-shop, where she sat absorbed in 
her own feelings, unconscious that she had drawn the attention of a gen* 
tleman who entered some moments after her, and who stood gazing with 
painful interest upon her anxious and excited countenance, which he was 
sure he had seen before, but could not recollect when or where. And, 
indeed, Elizabeth was changed since he had seen her last The calm, 
high, meditative brow was now contracted by pain, and care had dug caves 
for those once placid eyes. She sat leaning her head upon her wasted 
hand, lost in her own anxious thoughts, till Mr. Carlier came in. 

44 Ah! you have brought the translation. However, I have changed 
ray mind since you were here last.” Elizabeth, who had learned to anti- 
cipate injustice, lost all self-command, and clasping her hands, burst into 
a passion of tears. 44 Nay, do not suppose,” said Mr. Carlier, distressed 
at his own abruptness, 44 that 1 have forgotten our agreement. I have no 
idea of depriving you of the price of your labours.” 

He unlocked a desk, and took out bills which he put into her hand, say- 
ing. 44 1 only meant to tell you that I have deferred the publication of 
this work for a few months, as there are so many new books in the press.” 

Elizabeth hardly heard him. All she thought of was to be at home, 
and alone. Yet still the future occurred to her. She offered her address 
to Mr. Carlier, saying in a voice of hopelessness, 44 Should you have oc- 
casion to employ any one in the drudgery of literature, in copying, cor- 
recting” she paused, feeling as if she were soliciting charity. The 

card dropped from her fingers and she hurried away. 

Mr. Leslie, for it was ne who had been an unobserved spectator of 
Elizabeth’s distress, took up the manuscripts that lay on the table. 41 A 
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singular young person, that/’ said the bookseller; “I must try and find 
her some employment. Yet I cannot understand how such an elegant 
and accomplished woman should be in such extreme distress. But what 
astonishes you ?” for, as soon as Leslie had cast his eyes on the handwrit- 
ing, he recognised that of Warren’s manuscripts. Every thing was the 
same — the folding of the paper — the very silk with which it was fasten- 
ed.- There could be no doubt as to her being the charming writer he had 
so long wished to discover. “Latimer!” he exclaimed: “ surely this 
roust be the daughter of him who was involved in the ruin of B and 

y ii 

Upon making inquiries, Mr. Leslie found that she who was now strug- 
gling with poverty and neglect had once been among the favourites of for- 
tune. He described to his wife the scene in Mr. earlier’s parlour, and 
she readily joined with him in the wish to serve Elizabeth. But it was 
too late to serve or save. She had returned to her lodgings, and, throw- 
ing herself upon her bed gave way to utter despondency. A low fever 
had been for some time hanging about her, and she now lay down, ex- 
pecting to rise no mofe. 

Elizabeth had not moved from the spot where she had first thrown her- 
self, when her landlady announced Mr. Leslie. His name excited no 
emotion. She rose mechanically, and went down. Leslie had been ex- 
amining the books which crowded her little apartment, and every thing he 
saw convinced him that he was right in his suspicions. He delicately 
atated to her his discoveiy, and expressed a wish to remove her to a sta- 
tion where her talents might procure for her competency and respect. — 
The words sounded like mockeiy to Elizabeth. Her mind was in that 
state of abandonment and depression, that, had the honours and riches of 
Ike world been within her grasp, she would not have extended her hand. 

Mr. Leslie proceeded to offer her the superintendence of the education 
of six young ladies, all of that age when a desire to learn saves the teacher 
an infinity of trouble. She was about to decline, but the thought of Louis 
roused her. She lifted her languid head, and attempted to thank Mr. 
Leslie. “ Yet give me a short interval of rest before I begin any new 
employment. It will be but short, for now I feel as if the prospect of ac- 
complishing the first wish of my heart will give me new life and spirits. 
It is not to contribute to my own necessities that I have struggled with mis- 
fortune; but I have a brother dependent upon me — a boy of such uncom- 
mon abilities, that I feel it would be neglecting one of Heaven’s best gifts, 
were I to repress them by devoting him to an employment better suited 
to his circumstances.’ * “This, indeed,” thought Leslie, “is woman’s 
lore I ‘ This is woman’s pure, self-sacrificing spirit ! That which has sup- 
ported the sage in his dungeon, the martyr at the stake, and many a mis- 
named hero, is not wanting here. She is satisfied with her motive, look- 
ing forward to a reward so uncertain as the promise of talent in boyhood — 
a promise as deceitful as the winds or water.” 

He left Elizabeth with excited hopes, that prevented her from feeling 
for some hours the fever that was preying upon her. But the hour of re- 
action came. All night the wild images of delirium danced before her 
tortured eyes ; and on the morrow, when Mrs. Leslie called to invite her 
to her house, Elizabeth’s ear was deaf to the soft voice that tried to 
awaken consciousness.* 
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As soon as she was well enough to bear removal, Mrs. Leslie carried 
her into the country, where the sight of the green hills and slopes made 
her feel as if she could again brush the dew from their summits : 'but even 
Nature — beautiful Nature— once so beloved, and, during her long gloomy 
hours in Darton street, so anxiously pined after, failed to restore elasti- 
city to her step. It was autumn, a season she had always loved. But 
now, those softly shaded days, which once filled her heart with a pen- 
siveness that she would not have exchanged for mirth, gave a chill to her 
frame as though the season had been December. Elizabeth felt that her 
race was run ; but the heart, where despondency had long made its cheer- 
less abode, was now soothed by the new and welcome feelings of grati- 
tude and love. Mrs. Leslie was one of those benevolent beings who seize 
upon our affections as their right The heart gave itself up to her with 
perfect confidence. The greatest sceptic as to the existence of virtue 
could not look upon her open, candid countenance without feeling stag- 
gered, nor witness the happiness she diffused around her, by the influ- 
ence of a heavenly disposition upon the daily events of life, without feel- 
ing that the source from whence they flowed was pure. 

tl Look, dear Elizabeth / 1 said she to her languid pale companion, as 
they were returning from an excursion to some of the beautiful villages 
on the Connecticut: “Look! that is Mount Holyoke. He overlooks 
my native village. I hope the time is not far off when we shall climb his 
nigged sides together.” Elizabeth shook her head. “ Do not deceive 
me. I feel that ere long I shall be no more. And yet I cannot say I die 
without regret, for I am yet young, and youth, even though oppressed 
with care, shrinks back at sight of the grave. Yet, as I feel drawing 
nearer to it, much of the fear that it once excited subsides, and, perhaps, 
before my last hour comes, I may cease to think even on Louis. Poor 
Louis ! If I could have lived a few years longer.” 

Mrs. Leslie wept. She understood how dreadful was the uncertainty 
of Elizabeth’s mind as to Louis, and she lost no time in consulting her hus- 
band about removing the only weight from her heart. He willingly 
agreed to her benevolent proposal, and that veiy evening Elizabeth was 
made happy by his assuring her that Louis should receive the same ad- 
vantages of education as his own son. She could only weep and press 
theirnands. 

Elizabeth lingered only a month longer. The Leslies would not part 
with her, and their attachment grew stronger as the object of it was fad- 
ing before their eyes. There were times when all her delightful powers 
seemed renewed ; when the treasures of her memory ana imagination 
charmed away the winter evening ; but the flushed cheek and glittering 
eye warned them that the lamp of life was burning fast away. 

One evening she left the drawing-room earlier than usual. Mrs. Les- 
lie saw with alarm the extreme paleness of her countenance, and, after a 
few moments’ hesitation, followed her to her chamber. She paused a 
minute at the door, for Elizabeth had sunk on her knees at the foot of the 
bed. One arm hung by her side, her head had fallen on the other, which 
she had flung across the bed. Mre. Leslie trembled as she saw her mo- 
tionless, then rushed forward : but the hand she grasped was icy cold.— 
The spirit had quitted its earthly tabernacle forever. 
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IS* Pit NIX A. MOI8E, OP riURMKTOK, S.C. 


I'l n* following Hops are bused npon the assumed Idea, that a gentleman after having sustained many 
reverses of fortune, is disabled by disease from continuing his exertion* for *elf support; tliat the 
society of Odd-Fellows, of which he was a metniter, bring apprised of his condition sent him the 
regular allowance, which in rebellious pride would refuse but for the judicious expostulation of his 
Wile.] p 

I CANWOT use this money lore— *tis Charity at last, 

I cannot to forget the independence of the post. 

Alas, that it should come to this ! that I the child of wealth, 

Bereaved at once of competence, of energy, and health, 

Should feel my spirit bowed so low, so crushed by sudden blight 
As toaocept for maintenance, the Covenanter** mite ! 

Behold among the mysteries of oar fraternal clan. 

That rained “ palace of the soul,'* the skull of mortal man ! 

Look farther on, and you will see that dark and narrow dome 
In which the weary pilgrim finds a cold, hut peaceful home. 

Oh ! rather let my aohiog head be fleshless as the first, 

Thau that this sad reproach should be by memory rehearsed. 

And rather let my prostrate form be coffined in its prime, 

Thau flourish upon bounties, ever registered by Time. 

Thus spake the haughty invalid to his afflicted wife, ' 

Who mourned to see bis manly breast, a prey to moral strife. 

Ah woe is me ! (she faltered oat) that I should live to hear 
A language so imperious, in lieu of humble prayer ; 

Instead of meek thanksgivings to that Omnipresent power. 

Whose angel of Benevolence descends to us this hour. 

Dearest, hare I not heard you say, in days of brighter mood, 

How feelingly this Fellowship the sense of shame subdued ? 

How well with human frailty all its features harmonized ? 

How soothingly its statutes want and wealth had equalized ? 

Proud poverty from such relief, you thought would never shrink, 

Nor feel that in the social chain, 'twas hut a broken link ; 

That you would be the first by whom this Lodge, if fortune failed, 

As the light-house of philanthropy, would joyously be hailed. 

The time is come by God's decree that must thy firmness test ; 

Reclaim the portion thou hast lent , the boon has been thriee blest f 
More sanative the cordial that humility shall sip, 

Thau the beverage which luxury ones offered to thy lip. 

In salutary peoitence the striken husband wept, 

He took the balm of-Charity submissively, and slept. 

With renovated vigor soon his hand the pen ressmed. 

The fruits of plenty were restored, and health** carnation bloomed. 
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Now frank] j he ihe fact relate* amid assembled hosts, 

And of the onoe rejected mite, with gratitude be boasts. 

His consort and the Covenant his orisons divide, 

For M Friendship, Love, and Truth" in both, are ever found allied. 


ODD-FELLOWSHIP— No. 1. 

Man is so constituted, that the things he likes besf, will from necessi- 
ty become the leading subjects of his contemplation ; he is the most ready 
to talk about them on all proper occasions, and we think it reasonable to 
conclude that he is best able to write about them. Some tnay be able to 
express their ideas in more beautiful language than others, yet all may 
convey intelligibly, any idea that they hold distinctly. 

Odd-Fellowship has a great work to perform both in the physical and 
moral world, and if we would know what that work is we must know what 
weak and erring man seems to require ; we must know something of the 
distress and misery that flesh is heir to, and last, but not least, we must 
know the principles on which the institution is based. 

Man is a being constantly acting, and as constantly being acted upon. 
His whole life is made up of little incidents, which when viewed in them- 
selves appear trivial enough it is true, but when viewed in relation to the 
whole, they assume an almost infinite importance. If we would know 
the physical resources of our country, we must survey the land, we must 
follow up the various streams that beautify and fertilize it until we have 
arrived at their various fountain heads. Thus alter making ourselves ac- 
quainted with the numerous particulars, we can calculate with an almost 
absolute certainty as to general results. We are associated together for 
noble ends, and our motives should be high and holy. No good Odd-Fel- 
low need be told that he has espoused the cause of Truth and Virtue. — 
The cause of God and of humanity. But believing as I do that our insti- 
tution is one of the great moral rivers that is to beautify and fertilize the 
world, I cannot but feel anxious that its tributaries should all be explor- 
ed ; for by so doing we shall be made acquainted with our moral resources 
and thereby be enabled to send forth with certainty the most healthful and 
harmonious action. In order that we may better comprehend the par- 
ticular uses our institution is designed to perform, let us briefly consider 
the great end for which we are associated. Every age of the world has 
bad its leading characteristic — has manifested something peculiar to itself, 
which constituted its common centre, and around which all else seems 
to have revolved. This common centre we call an idea, which in itself 
is capable of penetrating all minds, and which by its convulsive throes, 
•hakes the nations of the earth until it has marked itself out into a living 
manifestation. The age in which we live has its peculiar idea. An idea 
which constitutes the common centre, and around which all else revolves. 
So powerful is its action, so manifest is its struggle for dominion that the 
most common observer can bear testimony that there is not a motion on 
the face of earth that is not affected by it. This great idea is the ameli- 
oration of the condition of mm. The religious, moral and civil world is 
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at this moment contributing much towards its development, and all is- 
sociations that have not this great idea for their end are doomed to sink 
into eternal oblivion. We see in the history of the past much that hae 
been done to ameliorate the condition of man. But when we scrutinize 
closely, we find that those efforts were local, and from the nature of things 
could not produce a general action. Ours is a widely different age. It is 
an age of most rapid progression. The invention of printing, of gunpow- 
der and steam, has produced a most wonderful change. By them corn* 
merce is extended to every part of the globe. Nations are made to re* 
spect each other, and useful knowledge is being generally diffused.— 
There has been, is, and will be, different associations, diversities of opin- 
ions, parties in politics, sects and creeds. Yet amidst all these the great 
idea is working itself out, or coming forth into active life, and if we inter* 
pret the signs of the times correctly, Odd-Fellowship is one of the great 
engines that is to develope her moral beauty and clothe her with her pro- 
per garments. We say then that the true cause of the unprecedented pro- 
gress of our Order is to be found in our ability to help into existence the 
great idea of the age; or in other words by a well regulated system of 
mutual aid to ameliorate the condition of man. 

Odd-Fellowship in its present organic form appears to be just what this 
great idea would have ; it lays hold on the sympathies, quickens moral sen- 
sibility, restores chaotic minds to order, and cultivates the higher feelings 
of the soul. So long as the members of our Order practice the principles 
they profess the good cause will march bravely on, and thousands on 
thousands will present themselves at our altars and pay their devotions 
to the God of Friendship, Love and Truth. 

Having premised the great design of our institution, and its relation to 
the spirit of the age in which we live, we will now proceed briefly to con- 
sider the duties which we as Odd-Fellows are expected to perform, or the 
utility of our Order. I would however first remark, that what is required 
of us is, that as far as we can see what is wrong we endeavor to correct it, 
and what our Order requires to be done we should give ourselves to the 
work with a uniform and untiring energy; we should neither expect to ac- 
complish every thing in a moment nor on the other hand despair of being 
able to effect any thing. In a word, we should devote the powers we have 
to thejrtrue end. 

We are all bound together by solemn obligations to cultivate a feeling 
of brotherly love. By our lectures, and by our charges this is made one of 
the great duties of every individual member, and it seems of vast impor* 
tance that we should well and truly understand its import. It is not 
enough that we hail each other by the endearing title of brother. Eveiy 
act, every word, yea! every look should manifest the evidence of our sin- 
cerity, whether in the Lodge or out of it. To be a peace-maker among 
the brethren should be one of the highest aspirations of an Odd -Fellow.— 
Being differently constituted by nature, ana surrounded by different cir- 
cumstances in life, it is not to be expected that all will enter with equal 
zeal into this great labour of love. Yet all may lcam that “ it is better to 
suffer wrong, than to do wrong.’ 1 Until we have learned this great lesson 
we cannot appreciate the holy principle of brotherly love. If a brother of- 
fend against us, let us examine our own hearts well, and see if we have 
not given just cause of offence. If so, then let us frankly acknowledge it ; 
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bat if not then let us remonstrate with him in. a spirit of love, and if he 
will not hear us, it then becomes our duty to report him to the Lodge,— 
Let whatever difficulties that may, arise, wc cannot cherish a spirit of re- 
venge, and be at the same time good Odd-Fellows. 1 know that this is a 
hard lesson to reduce to practice. It is but recently that the few have 
become many ; and as a body we have scarcely commenced the practice 
of self-denial. The old spirit of retaliation is not yet driven from the door 
of our hearts ; and we have more to fear from enemies within , than from 
enemies without We have to build up comparatively a new social sys- 
tem, One in which the feelings and interests of a brother are identified 
with our own, whether we had before been acquainted with him or not.— 
I do not mean by this that we should think less of our intimate friends, 
but simply that we should extend our sympathies where heretofore we 
have considered them uncalled for. There is danger of our being too 
much under the influence of selfish feelings ; the greatest enemy man has 
ever had to contend with is self-love. It has been, and still is, a great 
bane to human happiness, and is ever striving to manifest itself in us, 
Sometimes openly, and sometimes in disguise. Whence come wars, 
bickerings, and strife ; evil words, evil practices, and worse than all, evil 
designs ? Do they not arise from our endeavour to carry out our own sel- 
fish views, and to gratify our own selfish feelings, from our not regard- 
ing the good or others equal to our own ? If so, then we have a princi- 
ple within us that is wrong — a principle, that is ever ready to deal out 
death and destruction all around us, if, by so doing we could advance our 
own narrow, contracted and selfish ends. I would not be understood to 
advance the idea that we can act independent of self, for that which has 
not self in it is not morally our own. I simply mean that self-love should 
not be supreme. We should follow the golden rule “ to do unto others 
as we would have others do unto us. 1 ’ The necessity of a strict observ- 
ance of this rule, arises from the fact that we are all differently constitut- 
ed. Who would be so vain as to set himself up as a perfect standard of 
moral excellence? We all have our failings, and if we do but examine 
our own hearts attentively, we shall find much room for improvement — • 
To correct these defects, and elevate our moral capacities is one of the 
grand objects of our Order, and can only be accomplished through the 
free exercise of brotherly love. 

Bound in one common brotherhood, and acknowledging the same gen- 
eral head, we should cultivate the most friendly feelings towards all 
brethren that can prove themselves in good standing. We should never 
allow local causes to interfere with general principles ; we should welcome 
to our Lodge rooms every brother that performs the duties of an Odd- 
Fellow. We are engaged in the same great cause and labouring for the 
same great end. If we are guided by the great principles of human lib- 
erty, making the good of the greatest number our aim, we cannot fail of 
working together in perfect unity. 

Our Order is an Independent' Order. It is not connected with any 
other association on the face of the globe except by the ties of a common 
humanity. Tet while we boast of our independence let us not forget that 
we are not the only association labouring to work out the great idea of the 
age in which we Uve. Let us cultivate a charitable feeling towards all 
those that are striving to ameliorate the condition of man. Let us learn 
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to love virtue for its own sake, and reward it wherever we find it. And 
as to vice, let us set our faces against it like a flint, no matter through what 
channel it comes, whether from the high or the low, the rich or the poor. 
If we permit immoral practices to pass unnoticed, our loved institution 
will decay. Her prosperity mainly depends on the moral improvement 
of her individual members. Let the motto of our Order be to us some- 
thing more than a name, let us interpret it to the world by a good and vir- 
tuous life. Thus living we shall be able to overcome all difficulties, pass 
through the severest trials unhurt, and Odd-Fellowship will rise triumph* 
ant throughout the world. 

GEORGIA. 


A SERMON. 

If BBV. 1C. II • CHaMH.* 


[We thank our esteemed Brother, Grand Master Chapin of Massachusetts* 
for a copy of the above discourse — it is in his usual felicitous style—** 
bold, fervid, energetic, and no less truthful in its sentiments than beau* 
tiful in diction. We commend the following extracts to the dispas- 
sionate consideration of politicians and men of State.] 

• •••••«• 

An influence emanates from men associated that can never be experi- 
enced by man isolated ; and this influence retards or advances the moral 
progress of the individual. It is true that “that is the best government 
which interferes least with private actions and opinions. 1 ’ I would not 
attribute even a paternal authority to the State, for that might be pervert- 
ed into an argument for the most flagrant despotism. Witn the opinions, 
the interests, the private conduct of individuals, if we confine its func- 
tions to the enactment of compulsory or restrictive laws, it has no right 
to interfere, when these do not encroach upon the public good. All hu- 
man power is dangerous, and should be as limited as is consistent with 
the well-being of each and of all. Yet, without interfering with a single 
private right, without assuming any censorship over private opinions, or 
unlawfully restraining private conduct, a moral influence may breathe out 
from every institution and be embodied in every law, that shall infuse 
life and purity and power into individual souls. If magistrates are cor- 
rupt; if legislation is made a mere party-test; if the general welfare is 
sacrificed to selfish greeds and passions, and the maxims of a liberal pw« 
triotism are disregarded in the strife of party issues, will this have no ef- 
fect upon personal character? If the body-politic at large escapes vend 
corruption, will not the moral life of individuals be tainted ? On the othet 
hand, who can doubt the moral influence of that administration which, 
clothed with self-respect, is the organ not of faction but of justice ; which 


•Delivered before hie Excellency M«tn» Morton, Governor, his Honor Henry H. Cbltde, UmiKMmiI 
Governor, the Honorable Council, and the Legislature of Alas*uchuseU«, at the Annual Election, on 
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elevates politics into a high public concern ; whose laws purify as well 
as control, and appeal to conscience rather than force ; and which plants 
thick and wide those institutions that act not as checks but as aids to the 
noblest liberty, and enshrine that eternal spirit of patriotism which cannot 
be entombed with the ashe3 of dead men, to do even a greater work in 
the future than it has accomplished in the past ? 

But, that I may not be accused of indefiniteness, let me specify one or 
two modes by which a State may affect the moral development of indivi- 
duals, without encroaching upon private rights. 

And first, by cherishing the interests of education . In no way can the 
wealth which nas been rendered into the public treasuiy , be so appropri- 
ately distributed for each and for all, as by the establishment of public 
schools. In no way can the diversities of property be so lawfully and 
safely equalized, aS by this method, which diverts the means of the weal- 
thy, who have contributed much, to benefit the poor who can contribute 
but little, and places the children of both upon the same platform, by giv- 
ing to each a manly preparation for those advantages that are of true worth 
and honor. Through no channel will wealth go so far. In no form will 
a small investment produce so rich a dividend. If the wildest scheme of 
agrarianism could be realized, a periodical distribution of property, to the 
neglect of this general culture, would be a curse, not only choaJring the 
springs of enterprise and paralyzing the motives to industry, but leaving 
nund to become enervated, and morals to rot under its influence. 

I know that in speaking thus I utter no new truth. But I wish to show 
that there are lawful and great ends for legislation, beyond those temporal 
interests which it is bound to secure. I wish to indicate one of the most 
practicable agents by which the State may develope the moral character 
of the individual. I devoutly thank God, that in Massachusetts the spirit 
which threw up free schools in the first clearings of the forest, continues 
to this day, planting those institutions side by side with our churches, and 
providing with careful vigilance and wise liberality for their efficient op- 
eration. Wherever New England influence is felt — and where is New 
England influence not felt ? — they extend a blessing. Wherever that 
spirit of enterprise th^t characterizes our people diffuses itself, there com- 
mon schools contribute a better element to the colonization of our common 
country, than numerical strength, or physical wealth. And the citisen, 
to whose own fireside they bnng indisputable benefit, must regard as a 
•acred immunity that system that educates his sons and daughters— that 
noble spirit of vigilance and culture, the richest gift that a republic can 
bestow— the omnipresent spirit of republicanism. His children are not 
taken from him, and disciplined to suit the private ends of government; 
but are prepared for their own usefulness and advantage. Yet in this way 
also the State gains citizens, valuable and efficient not merely for what 
they do, but for what they are. In this way, without breaking its mem- 
bers into trained castes, without manual drilling in public camps, there is 
created a reserved force, fit for every emergency, and that will sustain the 
Commonwealth when all other resources become exhausted. But not 
alone from motives of local pride, or public interest, let us thank God for 
public schools ; but also because they furnish an opportunity for discharg- 
ing those sacred obligations, which the State owes to each of its members 
—an opportunity that exists for the sake of the individual — an organ that 
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advances his highest good, his moral welfare, and, through the enlighten* 
ed reason and the informed conscience, developes that self-power which 
makes him ever greater than his work— 'which not merely secures specific 
forms of success, but commands all its elements — which opens at will the 
sources of wealth and distinction, and controls eveiy spring of outward 
good. 

There is another method by which the State may secure the moral cul* 
lure of the individual, without undue interference with any private right. 
And that is, through its criminal legislation . Society, as a general thing, 
is too prone to act upon the principle of retaliation. Men are sent to pri- 
son to pay for having done wrong — to serve so many years as an offset to 
so much crime, and then are turned loose to commit more crime, and to 
be shut up for another term of years. Nay, as has recently been seen, 
they break into the very prison from which they have just been liberated, 
and steal under the very walls that are erected to frown upon felony. — * 
The State has not finished its work, when it has merely inflicted pain, or 
loss, or restraint upon the criminal. The public safety is not sufficiently 
secured when this is all that is accomplished. Crime is not destroyed 
thereby— it is only checked, and that for a season. Its embers lie smoul- 
dering in that guilty breast, ready to flame out again upon the least occa- 
sion. Without interfering with private rights, there is here a direct op- 
portunity to exert a moral influence, by making the very punishment that 
so justly restrains the individual, also the means of his reformation. Let 
that moral influence be brought to bear directly upon the criminals Let 
his punishment have relation not to rims, but to character . Let him be 
held in durance not to fulfil a term of years, but for reformation. And 
when you endeavor to accomplish anything beyond mere restraint — w hen 
you seek to reform men — you can only secure your end by moral power, 
by which I mean not persuasion merely, but appeals to the conscience, the 
reason, the heart. Such appeals I call moral power, in contradistinction 
from the whip, the pillory, the gallows. “ We can be subdued,’ ’ says Cole- 
ridge, “ by that alone which is analogous in kind to that by which we 
subdue : therefore by the invisible powers of our nature, whose immedi- 
ate presence is disclosed to our inner sense, and only as the symbols and 
language of which all shapes and modifications of matter become formida- 
ble to us.” By this reformatory discipline, then, which, while it abro- 
gates no just retribution and relaxes no wholesome penalty, effects not 
merely the restraint but the removal of evil, a State may have a direct in- 
fiuence’upon the moral character of its members. Without it, but little 
is done by the mere punishment of crime. Depend upon it, where the 
disposition to do evil is left unquenched, yon can frame no law, you can 
devise no penalty, you can build no prison, you can erect no gallows, that 
shall eradicate crime and wrong-doing. They will exist in spite of these. 

But this will act in favor of the criminal also ? Yes; and I hope, after 
what I have said, I shall not be accused of morbid sympathy with him, 
or of a lax consideration for the public welfare, when I say that penal 
laws should be for the guilty as well as the innocent; that the penalty 
should be adapted both to the good of society and his own, and that any 
punishment that defeats this end, although only so far as As is concern- 
ed, is not decreed in the best spirit of legislation. The criminal is m man! 
God knoweth a guilty and an abandoned one. We shudder at him, all 
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scarred and bloody with sin. But still he is connected with us. He is 
a limb of us all. Some life from the common heart trickles down even 
to him ; and surely his spiritual healing will be better for us than merely 
to chastise his flesh with stripes and cautery, while we leave that inwara 
taint unremoved. He is a man ! Our badges of terrible distinction can* 
not conceal that fact. We cannot brand him so deep as to bum out his 
nature. We will rebuke him who has broken the sacred law of right. — 
We will restrain him whose spirit is so fiercely evil. But if we act, in 
our legislation, from the dictates of true republicanism — nay, if we act 
from the spirit of Christianity, of which republicanism is a specific form 
—we will seek the reformation of that criminal. This is the great end of 
Christianity. It is not chiefly a legislative, or an executive, but a reform- 
atory system. It seeks the improvement of the degraded. It visits the 
sick who need a physician. It assigns a worth to man as man. No mat- 
ter how ignorant — no matter how debased ; it discovers enough in him to 
call down Christ from heaven — enough to cause angels to rejoice at his 
restoration, it never despairs of its object. Loftiest when it condescends 
the most ; grandest when its regenerating power has operated the most 
palpably, it comes to the low and the castaway, lays its hand upon them 
ana says, 11 Rise up and walk !’* It pierces the scum and the rottenness 
of society, the thick veils of ignorance, the meshes of sin, and seizing the 
hopefulness that glimmers even there, seeks to fan it into everlasting life. 
It breathes over dry bones that men have thrown aside and abandoned, 
qntii they move, quick and alive, and rise, regenerate, from their crumb- 
ling dust And such is the true sprit of republican legislation. 

„ # • #*# # • # 

Have I not rightly concluded, then, that the obligations of the indivi- 
dual to the republic may be condensed into these simple words— that he 
must be true to his individuality, his whole individuality, under all cir- 
cumstances? Whatever he may do, let him hold fast his loyalty to rea- 
son and conscience, and he is, he must be, loyal to the State. There can 
be no prosperity, nor virtue, nor glory in the aggregate, when the indivi- 
dual is false to the higher dictates within him. By night, by day, at 
home, abroad, in the field, the mart, the workshop, the closet, the caucus, 
the legislative hall, the magistrate’s chair, let him remember that wher- 
ever he acts, whatever he does, he acts as a complete moral agent, per* 
sonally, directly responsible to God. Let him remember that he ever 
represents the State. Let him consider every public transaction in which 
he is engaged as a private affair, and, to that end, in private affairs, let 
him, at all hazards, do right. Let a vile deed, to which he has given the 
least countenance, no matter how remote in its operation from his imme- 
diate interests, tingle his cheek with shame, as if he had lost personal 
credit and respect thereby. Let the maxim that “ all is fair in politics” 
sound as discordant to his ears, as the maxim that * ' all is fair in religion,’’ 
" all is fair in trade,” “all is fair in any act of intercourse between man 
and^man.” Let him remember that no movement is so exclusively pub- 
lic, as to take away the force of individual responsibility,-— that no multi- 
tude is so large as to absorb his moral personality — but there, in that pub- 
lic movement, there in that huge crowd, he stands as if he were standing 
alone in the universe, spiritually naked, listening to the judgment of God, 
and the beating of his own heart. 
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It is because I yet have confidence in the vitality of moral principle in 
individual bosoms among us, that I cannot join with gloomy alarmists, I 
doubt the pertinency of the common remark — “ We nave fallen upon evil 
times.’’ If we look back in history, we shall find that, in substance, it 
has been repeated for many hundred years ; and yet the race has not de- 
teriorated. Reason to be humble, to be vigilant, to be prayerful, indeed 
we have. I do not deny — no one can deny — that as a nation we have sin- 
ned, deeply sinned, and are corrupt. We are to consider these dark reali- 
ties; but for what are we to consider them ? To despond, or to forbode ? 
No: but to address ourselves to the work of individual reformation. — 
Moreover, if we take every thing into the account — the perilous origin, the 
rapid growth of our country ; — the accidents and delays that must attend 
the gradual development of institutions like ours — the liabilities and prob- 
abilities to which all human enterprises are expose d — have we not rea- , 
son to be thankful for the past, and hopeful for the future ? Yes, hopeful 
I cannot believe that our national dissolution is near. I see too clearly, 
in its early history, the tokens of a designing Providence. I cannot think 
that all those stupendous miracles — for we can hardly call them less — 
that brightened around its discovery and its colonization, indicated the 
birth of an empire that is to perish in a day. I cannot believe that as lit- 
erature, the reformation and the press, burst with thehflight upon the 
world, and true men had become bred and sick of the mean oppressions 
and worn-out formalities of Europe, and saw these shores outstretched to 
welcome them, and heard these primeval forests shouting plainly — “ Here 
is a theatre for those new elements — Here is a sphere for human free- 
dom and progress I cannot believe that the promise was all delusive. 

I reason from analogy. Great causes do not produce such poor and abor* 
tive effects. But however this may be, and let others prophecy what they 
will, we, of all men, should not despond. We should not re-echo the 
half gloomy, half exultant speculations of foreigners. We have no busi- 
ness to despair. It is emphatically the thing we should not do. It is one 
way to create the very evils that we fear. Our duty is to stand here and 
work — to preach courage, and effort, and hopefulness. The means of re- 
formation are with every man. Let no one despair so long as he has power 
over his own soul ! Let the idea go abroad that he does the best work for 
his country, who secures his own intellectual and moral exaltatioiu By 
firesides, in workshops, in fields of toil, let it be felt that they alone do not 
serve their country who sit in its executive chairs, who contrive in its • 
cabinets, who debate in its legislative halls ; but every man who is true to . 
his reason and his conscience, whatever may be his sphere of labor. Let 
him feel that the best distinction is honest manhood, and that the proudest, 
title the state can bestow, is that of citizen. And let any who, beam » 
among us, may go out from us to expose our weakness, to raise the sneer 
a t our expense on foreign lips, remember that the sentiment of n&tionali* 
ty, the love of country, the spirit that cherishes its birth-place, is holy; 
near akin to that filial affection which proudly hides from otners the faults 
itself perceives. Let them remember him who babbled of the nakedness 

of Noah, and staggered under the curse of Canaan! 

• . • • • • • « • 
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ODD-FELLOWS’ CELEBRATION. 

The first celebration of the Independent Order of Odd-Fellows, of the 
' State of Georgia, took place yesterday. It is but a short time since the 
first Lodge was established in this place, and the imposing procession 
yesterday, with their banners, insignia and decorations, showed at once 
the rapid growth of this benevolent Fraternity in our midst. The proces- 
sion, consisting of the excellent 11 Republican Blues” band, the officers 
and members of Live Oak Lodge No. 3, Oglethorpe Lodge No. 1, Mag- 
nolia Encampment No. 1* and visiting brethren of other Lodges, was form- 
ed on the Bay, under the direction of Bro. E. J. Jones, assisted by Bros. 
W. H. Davis, T. J. Bulloch and G. W. Miller. It then took up the 
line of march and proceeded through several of the most public streets, to 
the Methodist Church, where an Anthem was sung by the Choir and an 
appropriate Prayer made by Rev. Bro. Clapp. The following Hymn wan 
then sung with excellent taste : 

Blest Is the man whose tender heart 
Feels aU another’s pain; 

To whom the supplicating eye 
• Was never raised in vain. 

Whose breast expands with gen’rous warmth, 

A stranger’s woe to feel; 

And bleeds in pity o’er the wound 
He wants the power to heaL 

Peace from the bosom of his God ; 

Peace shall to him be given ; 

His soul shall rest secure on earth. 

And find its native heaven. 

To him protection shall be shown : 

And mercy from above 

Descend on those who thus fulfil 
The perfect law of love. 

Bro. Hehrt R. Jackson, the orator appointed for the occasion, then 
rote and delivered a highly finished and eloquent oration, illustrative of 
the principles of the Order. We have not time to follow him in his re- 
ufitrkt, or even give an outline of them, and this we do not so much re- 
gret, as a copy of the oration will, no doubt, be solicited for publication. 
We were in hopes that during his remarks, he would have given a sketch 
of the rise and progress of the Order, particularly in this country, as it 
would have proved highly interesting to the very large and crowded au- 
ditory of botn sexes, present on the occasion. We cannot help expres- 
sing our pleasure at the liberal and extended views of the orator in rela- 
tion* to party politics and religion. The principles of Odd-Fellowship 
were designed to alleviate suffering— to make its disciples better men — 
better members of society. Charity and truth are the basis upon which 
their philosophy is founded. When a person becomes associated with 
the Order, he is instructed to write upon his heart the Saviour’s golden 
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rule, “ Do unto others as ye would that others should do unto you."— 
Their standing mottos, 44 Faith, Hope, and Charity," 44 Friendship, Love 
and Truth/ 9 are also engraved upon the tablets or their memories. 

After the oration, the Band struck up and played 44 The Odd-Fellows 9 
March," in their usual good style. The Choir then sung with fine effect 
the following 


ODE, 


IT G. D . Stiff ART. 


Not at the tyrant’s 'heat » 

Oar feet the ranks hare prcst 
On gory field ; 

The roicc of sacred right 
Hath bid as arm with might, 

And rush into the fight 
/ Her sword to wield. 

No tramp, or cannon’s peal 
Inrites os forth to reel 
In seas of blood; 

Hot friendship's deeper claim, 

And lore, whose holy flame 
Is sweeter far than fame. 

To deeds of good. 

Inspires oar yearning soul. 

And bids ns to the goal 

Where tits distress. 

With want, and wo, and grief. 

Who rainly beg relief 
Prom Priests, and Lerite's deaf. 

Who lorn, nor bless ! 

Pot them, O God, we come. 

And they whose lips are dumb 
With sorrow’s spell ; 

To bind the broken heart 
With mercy’s healing art, 

And act a brother’s part 

Those ranks we swell. 

Our kindred who are chained, 

The stricken and the pained. 

The lov’d and dear ; 

Por them we rise to-day. 

Nor torn the other way. 

Bat give oar hands and pray 
And wipe the tear. 


Digitized by LjOOQle 



Odd- Fellows 9 Celebration . 


March, 


I 3 ? 

The starring orphan child, 

The widow weeping wild 
Id horcl low ; 

Their cry has reached our car. 

We come to qoell their fear. 

Their aching hearts to cheer, 

And soothe their wo ! 

O Father make us strong 
To break the Tyrant’s thong, 

' Through Lore, and Thee ; 

To turn the Despot’s will, 

Bid sorrow’s wares be still. 

And eonqner every ill 
Till all are free. 

The services were closed at the Church, by a Benediction, pronounced 
by Rev. Bro. Strobel, after which the procession was again formed and 
proceeded to the Lodge, where it was dismissed. 

[&RL Rep. Jan . 23. 
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It is with inexpressible pleasure that we announce to the Brotherhood 
the agreeable intelligence that our fondest anticipations in relation to the 
reform of the Order in' Great Britain are about being fully realised. We 
have received the Memorial of a number of the most distinguished brethren 
of Wales praying two warrants for the establishment of Lodges at the im« 

? >rtant manufacturing town of Tredegar in Monmouthshire, South Wales. 

hese petitions have been granted, and the last steamer from Boston has 
borne tne chartered authority from the Grand Lodge of the United States 
to our Welsh brethren to institute two Lodges according to the legitimate 
work of Odd-Fellowship as known and practiced by them in 1825, and as 
then and ever since known and practiced in this jurisdiction~*amoag the 
signatures attached to this memorial we recognize the leading spirit in 
the name of P. Pro. G. M. John Davis, Brychan — with this veteran in the 
Order, we had the pleasure of a personal acquaintance — we met him at 
Wigan in Lancashire at the celebrated Moveable Committee to which we 
were accredited as special Deputy of the Grand Lodge of the United 
States upon the subject of uniformity in the Work of the Order. With 
him we had many earnest interviews and ever found him the bold, daunt- 
less and devoted advocate of a Universal Order of Independent Odd-Fel- 
lows. In the debates before the committee, and upon all appropriate oc- 
casions he fearlessly maintained the American position as the true one, 
which it became all who regarded the permanent utility and certain pres- 
ervation of the Order to unite in adopting under any and all circumstan- 
ces — after the defeat of this zealous advocate of tne universality of the 
Order, he with the few friends of the cause who had courage to follow his 
lead, invited the American Deputies to a conference at their lodgings, 
where a mutual pledge was interchanged that no effort should be left un- 
employed to reform the Order in England, by infusing into it, as an initia- 
lly step the life-giving spirit, energy and healthfulness of the Institution 
as it existed in America. This pledge has now been redeemed by recip- 
rocal co-operation with the aid of that host in Odd- Fellowship, P. G. Sire 
Kennedy, who kindly consented to conduct the correspondence. We now 
congratulate the Brotherhood that the Rubicon has been passed, the pow- 
erftd array of the Manchester Unity to the contrary notwithstanding. — 
Three other applications will soon follow the warrants already issued, 
from the North of England, and we predict as we have before ventured to 


Digitized by LjOOQle 



134 


Editor's Table. 


March, 


do, that so soon as the constituency shall have had an opportunity of insti- 
tuting the comparison between the work as we have it and the character 
of the Order as inseparably blended with its practice, and the condition 
of Odd-Fellowship in England, blurred all over as it is with associations 
utterly at war with its professions and teachings, that the same spirit which 
prompted the spartan band at Tredegar will pervade the whole country 
until u the powers that be ” shall themselves hear, feel and be convinced. 
We have before intimitated, and we take occasion here again to reiterate 
the remark, that the great body of the Order in England are anxious, nay 
eager to unite with their transatlantic brethren in defining a universal 
work — this feeling we witnessed in every quarter of the kingdom when 
it was our fortune to meet and address the brethren, and we should do in- 
justice to the leaders at Manchester who so tactfully checked and killed 
off this feeling by the ingenious device of appearing to yield every thing in 
* the conference, when in point of fact they imposed as a condition wnat 
they knew to be utterly impracticable in the American Deputation to con- 
cede, we say we should do injustice to them, did we impute their oppo- 
sition to a common work to any want of conviction of the great importance 
of the measure and the vast benefits which would result to Odd-Fellow- 
ship thus constituted, as a means of benefaction to universal man. We 
conclude with the single remark, that it becomes every brother who feels 
as all should feel it to be a duty to promote the unity of our beloved Or- 
der throughout the globe, to co-operate with us in the crusade, which is 
now being entered upon, by correspondence with friends in that country, 
or by such other legitimate means as may present themselves. The her- 
itage is a rich one. Let us enter and possess it 


THE INDEPENDENT ODD-FELLOW. 

We return our thanks to the person who forwarded us the January No. 
of the above paper. We know not to whom we are indebted for it, but as 
it contains a vile and unprovoked attack upon us we are glad that some one 
has favored us with its perusal. 

The writer of that article accuses us of “invidiousness” and “ unfair- 
ness, ” in some statements made in our bow, editorial. Of making “ef- 
forts to sustain the Covenant,” detrimental to individual effort, ana indi- 
rectly slanderous in their character. Hear him. “The worthy Junior 
Editor of the Covenant, in his new-born zeal, has in a grandiloquent strain 
denounced again, indirectly, individual enterprise ; and as we have long 
since determined to wrest, at its onset, any such assumption of superior 
intelligence and utility by the Official, we call to notice the vauntinga 
of our good brother Case. 

This seems to bring the case directly home to us, and to demand a no- 
tice, although as Bro. Ford says “ it is at all times disagreable to notice 
invidiousness and unfairness in statements.” 

What he is pleased to term “ invidiousness , unfairness , 'denunciation, 
efforts detrimental , slanderous , Sec. 11 on our part, is contained in an article 
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in the December No. of the Covenant, in which we said, “ there has been 
some manifestation of a disposition to crush the Covenant, or wrest it from 
the control of the Grand Lodge, and thereby open the door, and encourage 
the increase of papers by the brotherhood. But it is to be feared, that 
many of the papers that would have sprung up, if the Covenant had ceas- 
ed, would not be conducted by brethren possessing a sufficient knowledge 
of the Order, — its principles and wants, and that through them the Order 
would be made to languish and suffer in public estimation.” 

What does the Editor of the Odd-Fellow find in all this to arouse his 
suspicions and cause him to vent his ill humor upon our head ? We little 
thought when penning that article that we were applying a girablet to the 
fingers of a cask whose contents were so highly fermented, and so bitter 
withal. 

We made no allusion to the paper that has attacked us with such vio- 
lence, nor to any other paper, unless it be one that “ would have sprung up 
if the Covenant had ceased, 5 * and as the tenth number of the third vol. of 
the Odd-Fellow has been issued — and the 3d volume of the Covenant has 
just commenced it is reasonable to conclude that the former did not spring 
tp after the decease of the latter ; or since September last, and therefore 
it was not referred to at all. 

Why then, this cry about an “ attempt to put down other periodicals P 5 * 
When was that attempt made ? 

We know but little of the Odd-Fellow, whether it has been well con- 
ducted or not, as we have seldom seen a copy of it. We had, however, 
supposed that it was endeavoring to be useful to the Order, and presume 
that it is so generally. But we very much doubt if such effusions as the 
one under consideration are calculated to benefit the Order, or the paper 
for whose columns it was written. We repeat, we did not in the article 
from which he quoted, and which so roused his choler, say any thing to 
discredit his, or any other periodical in existence, and none but an indi- 
vidual seeking for opportunity to file his declaration of “ war** would have 
imagined that we made any attempt to “ put down* 5 the Independent Odd - 
Fellow, or any other periodical. We stated certain facts, which his mis- 
statements, cannot affect, and we presumed to state what was to be ap- 
prehended in case the “ Official*’ was discontinued. We made no at- 
tempt to supplant any periodical in existence. The Editor of the Odd- 
Fellow, has not been called “ to submit” to any thing of the kind at our 
hands, and as he has taken the precaution after a careful view of the sha- 
dow he supposed he saw, to prepare for * war, 5 he may sheathe his dagger 
and be at peace if there is not a superabundance of spleen rankling inhia 
bosom to prevent it. 

What we said respecting the “ serious attention and consideration” the 
Representatives gave the Covenant question is not affected by the asser- 
tion in Bro. Ford’s note, so disrespectful to the Committee and the Grand 
Lodge. The committee did not keep back the report, but the worthy and 
talented chairman thereof labored diligently to collect the materials, that 
the report might be framed as early as possible. And the moment he 
was enabled to do so, it was presented. If all the members were not pre- 
sent it was the fault (if fault it be called) of the individuals absenting 
themselves, and not of the body, or the committee. That it was “shoved 
through, when the Lodge was thin” does not appear from the number of 
votes given when the report was adopted. 
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The worthy Editor of the Odd-Fellow says “ if it would not be betray- 
ing the secrets of the confessional, in some sense, we could a tale unfold t 
and let him (Bro. Case) doubtless into some secrets of the Order with 
which he has never been made acquainted.’’ Well, if there be 1 some se- 
crets of the Order / with which we have not been invested, we will wait 
with patience till we can receive them in a legal manner. We belong to 
the * Official’ and want no spurious Odd-Fellowship, nor are we desirous 
of arriving at the true, in any other but the true and constitutional way. — 
If Bro. Ford can satisfy us that he has important secrets of the Order , not 
revealed to us, and can give them officially, legally and constitutionally, 
we are ready to be instructed. But we would not have him betray the 
“ secrets of the confessionaV * for the purpose of “ lauding and magnifying 
his own superior intelligence ,” or gratifying us. If however, he is in pos- 
session of awful secrets “ with regard to the wire- working to continue the 
Covenant,” we wish he would let us have them. Speak out brother 
but be cautious, lest in conducting us through the woods, you yourself 
approach a stream you are not able to ford! 

Really, we are much surprised at the article to which we have allud- 
ed, coming as it does, with all its surmises and threats, from one who 
would claim to be a friend, and desire to live in peace. Away with such 
pretensions of friendship; there is no truth in them, and as for love , it 
€ thinketh no evil/ * worketh no ill to its neighbor/ and never dictated 
that unprovoked assault upon us. 


the “symbol.” 

We have (by mere accident) seen the February number of this paper, 
and are somewhat surprised that it sees in our article (at which the Inde- 
pendent Odd- Fellow took umbrage) the ‘ idea* expressed “ that all other 
publications in the country, devoted to a like object, must crumble and 
fall before the imagined power” of the Covenant. The Symbol has dis- 
covered a beautiful idea, in the Odd-Fellow’s attack upon us, and reiter- 
ates the whole of that scurrilous article. 

Aye more ! It swallows down, and gulps out the note of the Odd- 
Fellow, so full of falsehood and abuse to the respected committee on the 
Covenant, and so disrespectful to the Grand Lodge. 

Where either of those periodicals discover an attempt or wish on our 
part to “ put them down,” or cause them to “ crumble and fall,” we are 
unable to discover. So far from expressing any such ‘ idea/ we said not 
a word respecting any paper in existence, save the one for which we were 
writing. Nothing but a squeamish jealousy on their part could have led 
them to misrepresent us in the manner they did. That the Symbol should 
aid in circulating the false and erroneous impression attempted to be made 
by the Odd-Fellow, will doubtless be matter of surprise to many. We 
had expected the leading Editor would have pursued a more high and 
honorable course ; but in echoing the splenetic effusion of the Oad-Fel- 
low, he has paved the way for a “ distinction” which he may attain by 
perseverance, whether he aspires to it or not. 
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If we mistake not it would require but a few more phillipics of a simi- 
tar character from the Odd- Fellow, accompanied by the mistaken and false 
imaginings of that Bishop of the Symbol, to gain for it an unenviable 
“ distinction’* with the brotherhood. 

On a second reading of the remarks in the Symbol we think we dis- 
cover some evidence that the leading Editor was averse to saying amen, 
to the unjustifiable article in the Odd-Fellow, and was induced through 
the apprehensiveness of his advisors, to speak out against the decisions of 
his own better judgment, as he was aware that “ much comment’* was 
unnecessary The reason why he imagines he discovered that “ idea’* 
is too plain, it cannot be hidden by the shallow veil with W'hich he at- 
tempts to cover it. His symbolic language will be understood in a differ- 
ent light from that in which he has the vanity to suppose, and the refleo 
tion will be equally as unpleasant as the uncalled for and unauthorized as- 
sault was ungenerous and unkind. 

We shall not be daunted by the threats, misrepresentation or ridicule of 
the uneasy spirits that have banded together, and waged war upon us, 
but shall pursue the even tenor of our way satisfied, if we are enabled to 
promote the interests of our beloved Order by our devotion to the Cove* 
nant and Official Magazine ! 


PRACTICAL HINTS TO THE ORD1R. 

The flourishing condition of our Order, the multitudes that are con- 
stantly applying lor admission into our Lodges are matters 6f gratulation 
to every good Odd-Fellow, and should lead us to consider well the course 
of action to be pursued on the different applications that come before us. 
We would not have our Lodges thrown open to the admission of all indie** 
criminately who may apply ; nor would we knowingly bar the door to any 
man of good moral character. In balloting for applicants we should act 
from principle, and not be swayed by any petty jealousy or private pique. 
To the upright honorable man, a rejection on the part of our honorable so- 
ciety is truly mortifying, and is calculated to arouse suspicions against us, 
and injure the Order. His friends will be dissatisfied — aye grieved, and 
perhaps withdraw from an institution whose object is the promotion of 
honesty, benevolence and good-fellowship. But on the other hand we 
should scrutinize well the character, and if it be such an one as the wise 
and good do not approve — such as we are confident would not be benefit- 
ted by, but be an injury to the Order, it becomes our duty to refuse his 
application. 

Doubtless there have been men of good moral character and fair stand- 
ing in the community , who have been prevented from enlisting under the 
banner of our Order, in consequence of some false supposition or private 
pique, engendered in the bosom of a member. It becomes us all to be 
cautious in this particular, lest wc abuse our privilege, and injure the 
Lodge by an act which is extremely unpleasant, to the applicant, his family 
and friends, and perhaps to a great mass of the brotherhood. The man 
of honor, of good moral character, considers his reputation safe in our 
18 
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hands— no matter 'whether he be rich or poor, if he entrusts it to our de- 
cision, let us not take advantage of the confidence he reposes in us, to 
injure him. It may be that daring a long acquaintance some trifling dis- 
pute or hasty word has intruded to mar for the moment our good feeling, 
and that this is all we know against him. It is not wise, it is not proper,* 
then that we should cherish a remembrance of that and allow it to out- 
weigh all his good actions, and overbalance the virtues of his character. 
It may have been our fault or his, that the dispute arose, — the hasty word 
was uttered — and if his, it may have been deeply regretted. How wrong 
in us then to harbor ill-will, and manifest it, when he voluntarily places 
himself in our power? Let us remember that if 

To tn i> human, 

To forgive la divine, 

and convince him that we that mercy show, which in turn, we would de- 
an from him. 

I have often been inquired of, if it is proper to reject an applicant on 
account of some private pique, or personal hatred, for which a reason can- 
not be given. And I have as often enjoined upon Lodges and brothers 
that it was not. Such a course would create unfriendly feelings among 
the brethren, and jealousy and suspicion in the minds of men without the 
Lodge. It might prevent many good men and true, who would be an 
honor to the Lodge, from allowing us to judge and decide upon their fit- 
ness to enter. A few such instances would be sufficient to bring the 
Lodge to a stand-still, if it did not cause its decline. 

The writer has often said in different Lodges, that he would not cause 
an applicant to be rejected without he had what he deemed a sufficient 
reason, and that reason not of so trifling a character but that he could lay 
it before the Lodge. In all honesty and sincerity he would inform his 
brethren what were his reasons, and if they were not sound, — let them be 
explained away, and let no false supposition bar the door against the 
worthy and true. 


FROM D • D. O. 8. ALBERT CASE. 

To Jot. L. Ridgely , E*q. t R. W. Grand Secretary . 

Dear Sir and Brother : — On the 7th November I visited Sylvan 
Lodge No. 4, at Milledge ville, Georgia, received its Dispensation, delivered 
the charter, and received its returns for the quarter ending 30th Septem- 
ber. You will perceive the Lodge had chosen Sylvan, for its name, 
which was inserted in the charter. W. S. Rockwell is the only P. G. 

Mitchell is N. G. for the current quarter. 

Nov. 9th, visited Franklin Lodge No. 2, at Macon, received the Dis- 
pensation under which it had previously worked ; and delivered its char- 
ter. This Lodge has 131' contributing members and an increasing fund. 
I received its returns of quarter ending 30th Sept. Officers for the cuiw 
rent quarter. 

Capt Isaac Holmes, N. G. 

John J. Gresham, V. G. 
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J. M. Kibbee, Secretary. 

James A. Nisbet, Treasurer. 

£. Woodruff Penn, Secretajy. 

Gut L. Warren, and 
Hon. £. A. Nisbet, P. GJa. 

Not. 10th. Met the applicants for United Brothers 9 Lodge No. 5, at 
Odd-Fellows 9 Hall in Macon, and instituted said Lodge. 

The officers for the present quarter are : — 

James Wood, M.D., N. G. 

Curtiss R. Parsons, V. G. 

Francis J. Ogden, Secretary. 

Jas. B. Carbact, Treasurer. 

Six Brothers were admitted by card— eight gentlemen were proposed 
for initiation and three were initiated. 

Friday evening, Nov. 10th, assisted by Patriarch’s George A. Ember* 
iy, J. R. Howell and John J. Jones, I conferred the Encampment de- 
grees on the following brothers — applicants for Ocmulgee Encampment 
No. 2, at Macon — James Wood, W. A. Robertson, Francis J. Ogden, 
W. B. Carbact, C. R. Parsons, James H. Bishop, Ebeneser C. Giannis, 
Jackson Barnes, and J. M. Kibbee. 

Received application from the newly made Patriarchs, and G. A. Kim- 
berly, J. R. Howell and John J. Jones, for the charter. An Encamp- 
ment was then opened, the officers were elected and installed, and the 
Encampment was instituted in due and ancient form. After which seven 
brothers were proposed for exaltation, and at a meeting on the foUowiqg 
night five were exalted to the R. P. D. 

The officers for the current term are : — 

James Wood, M.D., C. P. 

W. A. Robertson, H. P. 

Jackson Barnes, S. W. 

Francis J. Ogden, Scribe. 

C. R. Parsons, Treasurer. 

John J. Jones, J. W. 

Ebenezer C. Grannis, Guardian. 

J. R. Howell, Guide* 

Nov. 13th. Received Dispensation from Live Oak Lodge at Savannah, 
delivered charter, and received its returns to 30th Sept., this Lodge has 
69 members. 

Officers current quarter: 

George Leeds, N. G. 

John S. Coombs, V. G. 

Wm. A. Carswell, Secretary. 

David E. Hull, Treasurer. 

Emanuel Heidt, Chaplain. 

Nov. 13th. Received Dispensation from Magnolia Encampment No. 1, 
at Savannah, and delivered its charter. This Encampment is m a pros* 



Alvan N. Miller, John Dorse tt, Gilbert Butler, and E. S. Kemptofi, of 
Oglethorpe No. 1 ; Guy L. Warren, of Franklin No. 2 ; Elisha Parsons, 
George W. Miller and Edward J. Jones of Live Oak No. 3. 
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The P. G.’s presented their proper certificates — the officers were elect- 
ed and installed and the R. W. Grand Lodge of Georgia was instituted in 
due and ancient form, under a charter granted by the R. W. Grand Lodge 
of the United States. 

Officers for the year ending on the 2d Wednesday in August. 

Alvan N. Miller, of Savannah, M. W. G. Master. 

Guy L. Warren, of Macon, R. W. Dept. G. Master. 

Elisha Parsons, of Savannah, R. W. G. Warden. 

George W. Miller, of Savannah, R. W. G. Secretary. 

Elisha H. Rogers, do. R. W. G. Treasurer. 

Edward H. Kempton, do. R. W. G. Chaplain. 

Gilbert Butler, do. W. G. Conductor. 

'Edward J. Jones, do. W. G. Marshall. 

John Dorsett, do. W. G. Guardian. 

Ckarlaton , 5. £, Dtc . 1843. 


trOBtl EXAMPLE— WORTHY OP IMITATION. 

Office G. Secretary G. Lodge State op New York, > 
City of New York , January 27/A, 1844. $ 

hi G. Lodge State of New York , Nov . Session, Dec . 29/A, 1843. 

-T<r James L. Ridge ly, Esq. 

G. Bee. and G. Cor. Sec'y G. Lodge of the U. States . 

Dear Sir and Brother : — At this session of the R. W. Grand Lodge, 
among other proceedings the following resolution was adopted, viz: — 

Resohed , That the Grand Treasurer, be, and is hereby directed to pay 
into the Treasury of the Grand Lodge of the United States the sum of fifty 
eight dollars, with interest at 6 per cent, per annum, out of the sum ap- 
propriated for general purposes at the last August Session, being the 
amount of dues standing against this Grand Lodge for the years 1830, 
1831, 1832 and 1833, and remitted by a vote of the Grand Lodge of the 
United States at the October Session of 1834. 

In accordance with the foregoing resolution I take pleasure in notifying 
you, that you are authorized to draw upon our Grand Treasurer, Moses 
Anderson, Esq., No. 35, Pine street, New York, for the amount under 
stated, viz : — ninety eight dollars. 

Amt. of pro. of expen. char. 183C, $13 00, 4 yrs. inst. to 1834, $3 12 


Do. 

do. 

do. 

1831, 

11 06, 3 

do. 

do. 

1 99 

Do. 

do. 

do. 

1832, 

16 00, 2 

do. 

do. 

1 92 

Do. 

do. 

do. 

1833, 

18 00, 1 

do. 

do. 

1 08 


1 Total amount remitted Oct 1834, $58 06, amount of int. $8 11 

Amount remitted October 1st, 1834, ... $58 06 

Interest from Oct. 1st, 1834 to Jan. 1st, 1844, 9 yrs. & 3 mos. 82 22 
Interest to October 1834 as above, - - - 8 11 

' $98 39 
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HOME CORRESPONDENCE.* 

Tennessee — Extract of a letter from G. M. Wilkins G . Tannehill, dated 
% Memphis , Dec. 1 5th f 1843. 

I have been present at several meetings of “ Memphis Lodge No. 6,” 
during my visit to this city, and cannot refrain from congratulating the 
Order upon the success attending the operations of this young and flour- 
ishing Lodge. “ Memphis Lodge No. 6,” was instituted January 30th, 

1843, and numbers over 50 members. At their next meeting they will 
receive seven new members — 3 by initiation and 4 by card. They are 
about forming an Odd-Fellows* library, and have over $200 subscribed. — 
This is the first effort made by the Order in this State, to carry out this 
laudable and praiseworthy object, and I hope soon to see similar steps 
taken by the other Lodges. This Lodge is composed of men — many of 
them advanced in years— of high moral and intellectual standing, all ap- 
plying their energies to the dissemination of the principles of Odd-Fei- 
lowship. It is a most gratifying sight, to behold the interests of our be- 
loved and cherished Order, confided to the keeping of such true and faith- 
ful Odd-Fellows. The members have selected the 1st day of January, 

1844, for the dedication of their Hall, which is fitted up with great taste 
and neatness. They will have a public procession, an address from the 
Rev. Bro. Hyer, a minister of the Methodist church. The other Lodges 
in the State are in a flourishing condition, and I am happy to state that the 
unpleasant feelings that at one time prevailed towards the introduction of 
the *• Encampment** into the State, has subsided, and both branches are 

* now working harmoniously. 


Cincinnati, Feb. 5th, 1844. 

At a meeting of the members of the I. O. O. F. of this city held at 
their hall for the purpose of hearing an address from P. G. P. Donaldson, 
the following resolution was unanimously adopted and the undersigned 
were appointed a committee to forward a copy for publication in the 
Covenant. 

Resohed, “ That the thanks of the Odd-Fellows of Cincinnati are hereby 
tendered to P. G. Paschal Donaldson of New York, for the kindness with 
which he accepted their invitation to address them and the ability and 
eloquence with which he impressed upon their minds the beauty and the 
strength of the principles of Odd-Fellowship.*’ 

You will confer a favor on your Cincinnati brethren by inserting the 
above in the Official Magazine. 

Yours in F. L. and T. 

M. P. TAYLOR, . 

THOS. SHERLOCK, 

A. G. DAY. 


Business on account of the Covenant and Official Magazine, transact- 
ed with Br. Albert Case, associate Editor, Charleston, S. C., will be the 
same as if transacted at this office. 
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PROGRES8 OF THE ORDER. 

Penobscot Lodge No. 7, Bangor, Maine. 

Bethelem Encampment No. 3, Aurora, Indiana. 
Washington Lodge No. 4, Somersworth, N. Hampshire. 
White Mountain Lodge No. 5, Concord, do. 
Burlington Lodge No. 1, Burlington, Iowa, 
lovarian LodeeNo. 1, Tredegar, Monmouthshire, Wales. 
Covenant Lodge No. 2, do. do. do. 


Erratum. — Read, in “ Progress of the Order” in last No. “ Hillsborough 
Lodge,” Manchester , N. H. — not Hillsborough , Jf. H. 


APPOINTMENTS BV THE GRAND SIRE. 

James M. Scantland, D. D. Grand Sire for Tennessee. 
SamL York At Lee, D. D. Grand Sire for Michigan. 


We have received from our estimable correspondent Louise a pretty 
story, the truthfulness of which will strike every reader, and hence it is 
frill of useful moral. We beg to offer to her our salutations now that she 
has doffed the invisible and permitted us to see and know her as Miss G. 
Louise M. Brawner. It shall appear at length in our next 


We have the pleasure of presenting to our readers, in this No. of the 
Magazine, a very appropriate poetical production from the pen of Miss 
Penina Moise, of Charleston, S. C. 

Such of them as have been patrons of the “ Charleston Courier for a 
few years past, must have enjoyed the beautiful creations of her muse 
over the initials “ M. P.*’ The poetic talents of this Lady are of a very 
high order, and we trust that she will permit the sweet and touching 
notes of her Harp to be heard more frequently than has been her wont of 
late. 

We will give in our next number a Gem of minstrelsy copied from a little 
^volume published some years since by Miss Moise, and which it has been 
our good fortune to meet with recently. We shall select from it the <( Hbro 
•of Gilead, v a poem uniting finished versification — touching pathos, and 
beautiful fancy. We bespeak for both an attentive perusal. 


Editor of the Symbol please exchange — direct Albert Case, Charles- 
ton, S. C. 


The Symbol says — “ Br. Ford wields an able pen.” This reminds us 
of catching fish with a “ silver hook.” Gold perni are considerably in use 
4n these days of “ individual enterprise.” 
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DEATH OF BRO. JOHN LOCKE DOGGETT, 

Of Florida Lodge JVo. 1. 

The Jacksonville Tropical Plant of the 13th January, contains the 
announcement of the death of Judge Doggett, who expired on the 8th. . 

He was a native of Taunton, Massachusetts, but for the last 20 years a 
resident of Jacksonville, and for fifteen years he had discharged the duties 
of Judge of Duval County Court. 

He was a valued member of Florida Lodge No. 1, and the first resi- 
dent member that has been summoned to the celestial Lodge, since the 
formation of No. 1, near three years since. 

The following is from the Tropical Plant . 

At a regular meeting of Florida Lodge, No. 1 , 1. 0. 0. F., held at their 
rooms, Thursday evening, January 11, 1844, among other proceedings 
were had the following : The N. G. having announced the demise of 
our late beloved brother, John L. Doggett, on motion, a committee of 
three, consisting of P. G. Rev. D. Brown, P. G. Geo. D. Miller, and 
C. C. Adams, were appointed to draft resolutions expressing the sense 
of the Lodge. The committee reported the following : 

Whereas, far advanced in the third year of its organization in this city, 
Florida Lodge, No. 1, is called for the first time, to mourn the death of a 
resident member; with emotions of pious gratitude to the Father of 
Spirits, we are bound to acknowledge this distinguished grace of His pre- 
serving mercy, while we reverently bow submissive to this chastisement 
of His wise providence in taking out of this world the soul of our deceas- 
ed brother, John L. Doggett. In sacred accordance with our fraternal 
obligations, and agreeably to the prescribed form of sound words and so- 
lemn usages of our beloved Order, with sorrow have we committed his 
body to the ground, earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust. 

Our brother, bound to us in the blessed bonds of Friendship, Love and 
Truth, is taken away, and we shall no more meet him here ; and there- 
fore we mourn his loss. The mortal remains of a brother are consigned 
to the silent sepulchre, and, sanctioned by the highest authority of exam* 
pie which the earth ever witnessed, our hearts and our eyes have wept. 
But we sorrow not with sad despair : the handful of dry dust is followed 
by the evergreen bough ; the former, a figure of the dead and decaying 
body, mingling with its parent earth ; — the latter, an emblem of the living 
spint, the immortal soul, disenthralled from the encumbrances and en- 
tanglements of things earthly and perishing. The dust has gone to the 
dust, and we have dropped the parting tear, and our hearts are duly sad- 
dened with the solemn thought that no more we shall greet him as a bro- 
ther beloved in our brotherhood of love below. But we remember the. 
expressive emblem of life eternal ; and we look on the lolly evergreens 
which surround and wfhre over his body’s last home, pointing cheerfully 
to heaven, and our soothed spirits rejoice in the blessed hope of everlast-* 
mg life above the stars for our departed brother and ourselves ; and that 
there, in our Eternal Father’s house of many mansions, with the spirit* 
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of the just made perfect by the mediation of the ever-blessed Son, we 
may again meet no more to part forever. So let it be ! 

As an expression of our regard and sympathy, Be it resolved, 

1st That in the death of Brother John L. Doggett, an enlightened 
man, a good citizen, and a good brother, we have sustained a loss to be 
long and deeply lamented. 

2d. That, weeping with them that weep, we tender our sincere sympa- 
thies to the afflicted family and relatives of the deceased. 

3d. That, to the memory of our departed brother, we will wear crape 
on the left arm for thirty days, and for three months clothe in mourning 
the emblems and furniture of the Lodge. 

4th. That to the widow and the father of the deceased, the Rev. Simeon 
Doggett, of Taunton, Massachusetts, copies of these proceedings be for- 
warded. 

5th. That the Tropical Plant, Covenant, Odd-Fellow, and Symbol, be 
supplied with copies of the above proceedings for publication/ 

GEO. GROUARD, N. G. 

Thos. Ledwith, Sec’ry, pro tem . 


At a meeting of the members of the Bar of Duval county, held on tire 
12th January, 1844, to take into consideration the Providential bereave- 
ment and loss to the country of their fellow-citizen, the Hon. John L. 
Doggett, Philip Fraser, Esq., was called to the Chair, andG. Yale, Esq., 
appointed Secretary. 

The following Resolutions were unanimously adopted : 

Resolved , That we view with feelings of sincere regret, the death of 
our late friend and brother, the Hon. John L. Doggett, Judge of the 
county court of the county of Duval, whose kindness and urbanity upon 
the Bench, and whose gentlemanly deportment at the Bar, make us deep- 
ly sensible of the loss wtiich we have sustained in him as a Judge, an as- 
sociate, and friend. 

Resolved , That as a token of respect to his memory, we will wear crape 
upon the left arm, for the space of thirty days. 

Resolved, That we deeply sympathise with the afflicted and bereaved 
widow and family of the deceased, upon the irreparable loss which they 
have sustained in this sad visitation of Divine Providence. 

Resolved, That the Secretary communicate these Resolutions to the 
widow of the deceased, and to his venerable father in Massachusetts, and 
request the several newspapers in East Florida to publish the proceedings 
of this meeting. 

PHILIP FRASER, Ch’m. 

G. Yale, Sec’ry. 
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THE HOUSE-SEEKER AND RENTED HOUSES. 
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CHAPTER I. 

“ Well James/’ said beautiful Mrs. Newiand, as she received her hue* 
band at noon, “ I must certainly leave this establishment by the close of 
the week. It is utterly impossible to continue any longer with Mm* 
Greenly, and be compelled to suffer as I have done through the past tire* 
some month — I am out of spirits, and out of patience.’ 1 

“ How do you expect me to reply to what you have uttered, Eliza? 11 
the husband asked. 11 Really, my dear, 1 am entirely at aloes what answer 
to return to that very decided speech of yours.” 

11 Not know what reply to make, James Newiand 1 Well, it is surpris- 
ing, that in the six years I have had the honor of bearing your name, I 
never remarked your obtusity of intellect before. Could you not enquire 
in what manner I have suffered ?” 

“ Ah ! certainly, my love/’ he answered, while a mischievous smile 
lingered about his handsome mouth, and a whimsical contortion of couo* 
tenance accompanied his words. u Pray Eliza, 1 in what manner have 
you suffered ?’ Inform me, loye, who has been the means of causing you 
a moment’s inquietude, and I am ready and willing to — — 1 M 

“ Thaw off hith head, papa,” chimed in his little boy, putting his dimpled 
hand on the shining implement of his trade Newiand laid upon a table* 
“ Go out and play, Frank/’ ordered his mother. “ There are Somezt 
ton’s boys in the hall — I wish to converse with your father/’ 

“ You thaid I mutht not go out by my own thelf,” lisped the child, 
whose memory faithfully retained every syllable of a conversation sup- 
ported by his mother and Mrs* Greenly, in which the former, offended by 
19 
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some childish disputes between her own little boy and the Somerton’s, 
(who boarded in the same house) had declared Frank should not be per- 
mitted to leave her apartments again, alone* She was angry when she 
so expressed herself, and had forgotten the circumstance until thus re- 
called. At a more propitious moment she would, probably, have smiled 
at the quickness of the little fellow, but now she was irritable — so award- 
ing him an undeserved slap, she opened the door of an adjoining room, 
placed the trembling child within, and, tu: ning to her hnsband, resumed the 
conference by saying, “That boy is getting so bold and unmanageable, 
associating with such a variety oi children as one encounters in a board- 
ing house, that I fear I shall never be able to reclaim him. ,f 

“ Never be able to reclaim a child of four summers ! Why, Eliza, if he 
numbered four times four, you could not talk more despairingly,” replied 
Newland. “ But what is this new trouble that makes you so anxious to 
leave Mrs. Greenly ?” 

“ Oh ! the trouble, or rather, troubles, are not entirely new— they are 
only aggravated old ones ; Frank, with his mischievous propensities, being 
one great cause of my cares,” said the wife. 

“ Frank again,” exclaimed his father; “better send the boy * to the 
house of correction , 1 for if he occasions so much unhappiness now, I fear 
he will disgrace us in a few years. From whom does he inherit this un- 
fortunate disposition?” be enquired, with provoking nonchalance. 

“ Heaven bless me, James ! — you never can be serious — you are the 
strangest married man I ever knew. I am not in jesting mood to-day ; so 
pray look less careless and good humored, else I shall hate you.” 

“ I do not feel the least alarmed by your threat, Eliza ; but as I have 
only an hour to spare from my employment, and twenty minutes of that 
time having already expired,” he said, looking at his watch, “ I cannot 
Stay to ask a string of questions, but, with your permission, I will guess 
at what you wish me informed of. You are heartily tired of boarding— 
yoor children create disturbances with other folk’s children ; you cannot 
always eat when you’re hungry, or drink when thirsty — Mrs. Greenly, 
though an admirable hostess, is not what your mother was; and, in short, 

J rou are desirous of becoming mistress of an establishment— you are anxious 
or a house of your own. Am I correct?” 

■ “ Yes, James, exactly,” replied Mrs. Newland, from whose fair brow 
the momentaiy shadow vanished, and drawing near her husband, she 
gazed up in his face with the same sweet, confiding expression in her soft 
eyes that had rested there when she promised to become his wife years 
before. He remarked the tender beaming of those dark orbs and felt, 
now the trifling an^er had disappeared, that she was as perfect a little 
wife as ever blessed a man’s heart. 

' “lam not stupid now, or incapable of comprehension, eh, Eliza,” he 
observed, smiling, and when he felt the gentle clasp of her soft fingers on 
his arm, and the mute eloquence of her affectionate glance, he added, “/ 
should have been satisfied to remain where we are sometime longer, but 
as you desire it, we will hire a house until ray business warrants me in 
purchasing one.” 

“Thank you, dear James ; I will seek one this afternoon, and I know 
WO shall have less to contend with in a dwelling occupied solely by our* 
Selves, than in this ever varying boarding house.” 
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4> Perhaps yes, perhaps no— we shall see ; but remember, as this re- 
moval is of your own choosing, any inconveniences you may encounter 
must be borne patiently. Now release Frank from ‘ durance vile,* and I 
will take my dinner, kiss Lou, and be at my employment by two.’* 

James Newland was a young mechanic ; handsome, well educated, tem* 
perate, industrious, and possessed of one of the finest dispositions imagin- 
able. By attentive labor, and unparalleled perseverance, he was gradual* 
ly accumulating a little fortune, while many who were equally blessed 
with the means of copying his example remained exactly at the point from 
which he started. Eliza Merideth’s attractions alone had ever in the 
least affected his heart, and she had loved him from their childhood, so 
their married life beheld few changes. True, a trifle would sometimes 
disturb her equanimity, but then her temper was evanescent as the April 
cloud that shadows the radiance of the sun an instant, and is gone. They 
had been comfortably domesticated in Mrs. Greenly's household since 
the demise of Mrs. Newland’ s mother, two years previous, but she now 
wished to change, and her husband acquiesced in the desire for two ree* 
sons ; the first of which was to prove to his wife that her happiness was 
the sole wish of his heart, and the second, to impart a lesson, for he was 
convinced she would have much to contend with, much to repent o£ ere 
she was done seeking and renting houses. 

The afternoon was sultry, and Mrs. Newland, suffering slightly with 
head-ache, found the sun oppressive, and walking disagreable ; but as there 
was no use in getting tired at the beginning, she wandered up one street, 
and down another, and across a third; passed through this alley and that 
lane, surveying all the vacant tenements she beheld, but perceiving none 
that appeared as if they would suit* Some were so large and handsome 
that sne knew the rent must be exorbitantly high, while others were too 
email, and others again looked so dingy and out of repair that she turned 
from them in disgust. At length, a new, clean, genteel structure attract* 
ed her observation, with the words “To Let* 1 chalked in large letters on 
the door. She enquired next door for information respecting it, and a 
direction to the owner. A slatternly woman, almost Herculean in stature, 
after making her repeat the object of her call several times, invited bar 
into a filthy back room, from which every breath of air was as sedulously 
excluded as though it were mid-wtnler instead of summer, and left her, she 
averred, to seek the landlord. A fuH half hour told its minutes on the face 
of a time-piece near, which Mrs. Newland occupied in examining every 
article around her; numbering the old half painted chain and reckoning 
the missing spokes, till becoming restless and exceedingly annoyed at her 
unpleasant loneliness, she arose and entered the front room, intending to 
pass into the street, resolved to await no longer the presence of the pro* 
prietor of such a habitation. To her inexpressible horror the door refused 
to yield to her touch, and upon examination she perceived it was locked 
and the key withdrawn. Her trepidation and alarm increased, but mao* 
tering, by a powerful effort, all her courage when she ascertained there 
was no “ open sesame** in that quarter, she retrograded, and just as she ah 
tained the back apartment again, and essayed to lay her hand on the latch 
of the yard door, a stout, hurley man, half intoxicated, threw it wide open, 
(nearly prostrating our heroine on the floor) and entering, exclaimed 
roughly, “ Who is dish in mine house. Pe a man called away two minute 
on pizziness, some peoples are sure to pe found mitin his doors.” 
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Mrs, Newland, her assumed courage vanishing again at the rough man- 
ner of the man, and quite sick from the closeness of the room and the 
smell of liquor and tobacco that perfumed it, could scarcely command 
words explanatory of her situation. At length, however, she stammered 
the object of her visit 

“ Yaw — hem— dat is it : veil ax me de quesdions, for I pe de owner of 
mine own he vise. Sbeak out mine bretty vone— out mit your quesdions,” 
said the man, with a smile intended to be encouraging, but which evident* 
ly bad a contrary effect on James Newland’s wife, for she trembled and 
turned very pale. 

At this moment, while she was deliberating what course to pursue— for 
the inebriated landlord completely filled up the door denying all egress 
that way, and the other she well knew was fast — the woman who had first 
received her made her appearance. Some (to her unintelligible) words 
were exchanged, and the man, reaching a key from a nail, staggered 
through the front room, and unlocking the door, hade his visiter follow 
him to examine the house ; but no sooner had her feet touched the pave* 
ment than, with the speed of a fawn, she glided past the surprised land- 
lord, and was lost to view in an instant, while he muttered, “ Mine Got! 
vet a pig fool dat bretty vone is— git mat mit me ven I ax her to look at 
mine house. Yaw — hem — I vind anoder and petter peoples to make a 
pwgain.” 


CHAPTER II. 

Mm. Newland felt little disposition to continue a search so unfortunate 
m. the commencement, or enter another strange dwelling to institute en* 
quiries, but the idea of meeting her husband without having accomplished 
her object, or at least having made greater exertions to do so, urged her to 
44 try again," so encountering a young friend, she disclosed the nature of 
her business, and requested to be informed of any untenanted dwellings 
in her own or any other desirable neighborhood. To her extreme satis* 
Action the lady imparted information respecting one perfectly an fait x 
surrounded by respectable, sociable neighbors — near excellent water- 
possessing a clever, attentive landlord, and every other needful advantage. 
M was an immense distance for one already excessively fatigued, and 
slightly ill, to walk, but with a certainty of obtaining the required object, 
and accompanied by so delightful a companion as Louisa Hillen, our 
heroine forgot every thing but her friend’s lively sallies, and actually start- 
ed in amazement when the latter pointed out tbeir destination. With glad 
exclamations of delight, she surveyed the pretty appearance of the exterior 

the fresh, verdant trees in front — the newly painted door and shutters; 
the beautiful little porch, $o delightful to rest in at evening, were discussed, 
ae if they already claimed her as a transient proprietress, and without a 
thought intruding that there could possibly be a <( slip ’twixt cup and lip.” 
The xey had been left at a house in the neighborhood, and obtaining it 
from, a child, they proceeded to institute a search “ up stairs, and down 
stairs, and in my lady’s chamber.” Every part was in perfect repair, and 
Calculated to please even a more fastidious person than Eliza, who said 
the/ suited her taste to a T. Closets and cupboards, and pantries ; and 
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garrets, and back parlors, and front parlors — precisely similar to those she 
intended to request James to have in their own house. 

It is seldom, indeed, that the house-seeker — poor, wearied, unfortunate 
being ! — is so happy as to procure such a faultless residence as we have de- 
scribed ; for the owner, with exquisite ideas of comfort and convenience, 
had erected it solely for his own occupancy, and had only removed from 
it to inhabit one on a more magnificent scale. Mrs. Newland, repeating 
her thanks to her fair friend for having directed her so wisely, and regard- 
less of indisposition, fatigue, and the declining sun, commenced with great 
animation of countenance to appropriate the different apartments — naming 
this as her own sleeping room, because it excluded the afternoon sun, and 
that for Louisa, or any friend who might pass the night with them ; reserv- 
ing a cozy Lilliputian chamber (against the spring) for Frank, and another 
for James’s tools, books, &c.; but she was interrupted by the child who had 
loaned the key, and informed that the house was already engaged. Poof 
Mrs. Newland glanced despairingly at her friend, and gathered the folds 
of her veil over her face to conceal the tears that, in spite of her efforts to 
restrain them, filled her eyes, as silent and thoughtful she took her de- 
parture. 

When they had walked nearly the length of a square she observed to 
her companion, 11 Oh ! Louisa, how could you be so thoughtless as to suffer 
me to take this long walk only to be disappointed.” 

“ How could I be so thoughtless, Mrs. Newland,’’ returned the offend- 
ed young lady. “You do not imagine for an instant that I Anew the house 
to be engaged?’’ 

“ Certainly not knew, Louisa ; but, perhaps, bad you pondered the mat- 
ter a little, the improbability of so charming a residence remaining long 
idle, might have occurred to you, and you could have prepared me for 
this unfortunate result. You expressed yourself sure, quite sure, I could 
obtain it.” 

Now Miss Hillen remembered, too late, that she had directed Mr. 
Fielding’s attention to this very desirable residence two days previous, 
and that the little girl who loaned the key had informed them that the 
gentleman to whom the property was engaged, though unable from some 
peculiar circumstance to leave the dwelling he at present occupied yet, dis- 
charged the rent of the former to secure it. She had acted thoughtlessly, 
but offended by Mrs. Newland’s implied accusation, she determined not 
to confess it, so she walked on beside the latter, whose weariness, in- 
creasing headache, and sad disappointment, (she had not yet become in- 
nured to such,) rendered her but an indifferent companion, until she 
reached street, when she turned to separate. 

“ You surely wiil^not part from me here, Louisa,’/ remarked our heroine, 
looking mortified and displeased. “ See, the sun has long since disap- 
peared, and I cannot possibly attain my boarding house before night-fall 
—will you not accompany me home ?’’ 

“ Really, Mrs. Newland, you must excuse me,” replied the young lady, 
11 for I have no disposition to continue a walk that ha3 resulted in such 
apparent dissatisfaction. I promised Sophia Orde to call some dsy this 
week, and deem it as well to fulfil my engagement now as at any other 
time. Good evening.’’ 

She crossed the street and entered the residence of her friend, leaving 
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her jaded, dispirited companion to pursue her pedestrian exercise alone, 
and in the most unpleasant humor imaginable. 11 1 do wish,” she mur- 
mured as she continued her course, “ that 1 had patiently waited until 
James was prepared to purchase our own house, for here has been a long 
afternoon expended in a disagreeable and fruitless search alter one, while 
my children are neglected. Frank is, no doubt, taking advantage of my 
prolonged absence to exercise his mischievous propensities, and Luly, I 
dare say, (though usually asleep until this hour,) has awakened, and is an- 
noying the household with her squalling. And now, to complete my 
vexation, here comes that fount of loquacity to detain me longer with her 
nonsensical iargon. How can I possibly avoid a rencontre,’* she mental- 
ly ejaculated, casting her eyes about, as the familiar and rotund person of 
Mrs. Anderson approached nearer. 

We shall leave our heroine an instant to say a word of the object of 
her dread. Mrs. Anderson was a celebrated gossip— the reader can, 
doubtless, point out a similar character — known every where, and by 
every body : taking advantage of this notoriety on all occasions, she in- 
flicted her tedious conversations and, not unfrequently, impertinent advice 
on every one who crossed her path. She could sometimes render herself 
useful, and had it not been so late Mrs. Newland would have submissively 
borne with the old lady’s tongue, for the sake of ascertaining the where- 
abouts of a vacant tenement, but hqr present anxiety and weariness unfit- 
ted Her for the meeting. To elude her, she turned aside and entered a 
grocery store, where she stood looking into the street, unthinking of the 
apparent singularity of her conduct. She was recalled to a knowledge of 
tne impropriety of such a proceeding by overhearing a rough voice ex- 
claim, “ She is either drunk or crazy,” and turning towards the speaker, 
she found herself the subject of remark. Apologising for the intrusion by 
explaining she wished to see some one pass, she purchased some unde- 
sired article, and left the store just in time to acknowledge Mrs. Ander- 
son’s salutation. 

After several times repeating her surprise and pleasure at the meeting, 
the latter said, “ Do, my dear Mrs. Newland, be so kind as to wait here 
until I purchase some of McGraw’s Rappee, which old .Mr. Leeds affirms 
is the cheapest and best in the city.” 

Vexed and impatient, yet compelled for politeness* sake to comply, 
Mrs. Newland waited at the door of the " Snuff Repository” while her 
loquacious acquaintance proceeded to discuss the use and abuse of the 
famed Virginian weed in all its various forms, and going back to her child- 
hood, she informed the gaping youth behind the counter, while he folded 
up a huge paper of the article, in what manner she became addicted to 
snuff-taking. 

“ You see,” discoursed the dame, “ I warn’t more than ten years old 
when I took a shocking cold in my head, and my grandmother— God rest 
her soul ! she’s been dead this age you must know — insisted that I should 
take a pinch of good old Scotch snuff. Well, I tried* the experiment, 
Heaven bless you ! and it succeeded so admirably that I continued to use 
the prescription until the cold disappeared, and then — ” 

Here Mrs. Newland hemmed, and coughed, and rapped her parasol 
against the pavement, by way of breaking the thread of her discourse, 
which promised to be interminably long; but she might as successfully have 
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attempted to stop the progress of a fire among the prairies, as to have stayed 
the speaker’s tongue until she had completely exhausted her subject.— 
Glancing towards our heroine, she observed “ Go on, I’ll catch up with 
you,’’ and resuming her conversation, narrated to the statue-like clerk her 
progress in the admirable practice of snuffing, from her first sneeze, down 
to the moment of her rencontre with Mrs. Newland — then branching off, 
she commenced an elaborate description of that lady, when, upon looking 
towards the door, she perceived the latter had taken her at her word, ana 
was far up the street 

Bidding her tired listener good evening, she made swift advancement 
in pursuit of the runaway, and reached her side, puffing and blowing like 
a jaded locomotive, just at the moment Mrs. Newland was congratulating 
herself upon having got rid of her. After discussing a budget of com- 
pounds, they came to the subject occupying our heroine’s attention par- 
ticularly, and forthwith, Mrs. Anderson, when she 1 understood the former 
to be in search of a dwelling, mentioned some half dozen to be hired to 
good tenants, and proffered her services to accompany her “ dear friend” 
the following morning to examine them ; detaining her with a prolonged 
account of her own house-hunting days, and officiously advising what 
should and what should not be done in rented property — how she should 
conduct towards new neighbors, &c., and then at last, espying an acquain- 
ftance, she bade Mrs. Newland, to her extreme relief and delight, good bye. 


CHAPTER III. 

Without any accident, though extremely uneasy as night descended, and 
the myriad stars began to sparkle in the blue dome, Mrs. Newland attain- 
ed her boarding house. The first person encountered was the proprietress 
of the establishment, who exclaimed, “ Well, Eliza, I am truly thankful 
you have returned, for ” 

“ Good Heavens !” interrupted the younger lady, “ What has occurred ? 
Where are James and the children, for from your manner I apprehend 
something terrible ?” 

Mrs. Greenly smilingly replied, “ You are causelessly alarmed — noth- 
ing has occurred, only we have endeavored, in vain, to persuade your 
husband to take tea without you, and I was about to express my gratifica- 
tion at your arrival on his account, he having promenaded your chamber, 
striving to quiet Luly, since his return from work two hours ago .’ 5 

Mrs. Newland slowly ascended the stair?, and entering her sleeping 
apartment, could scarcely forbear smiling at the ludicrous appearance of 
its occupants. Frank, arrayed in cap and night-slip, the former with the 
ruffle at the back and the latter on wrong side out, was perched on a bureau 
to be out of mischief, and Luly, screaming as lungs like hers only could 
have screamed, was kicking at being forced to lie down in her father’s 
arms when she had just risen from her afternoon’s siesta ; while James, 
coatless, bootless, ana looking very unprepossessing, was singing as good 
humoredly as if about the most pleasant of employments. She laid aside 
her street accoutrements, and quickly relieved her husband from du ty, 
and then when they had taken tea and the children slept softly, they found 
time for conference. 
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41 How have you succeeded, my dear,” asked Newland, 41 in your et 
forts this afternoon/ 1 

44 Not as well as I could wish, certainly, 11 replied his wife ; determined 
the unpleasant incidents of her tramp should be concealed, lest her want 
of perseverance be condemned, or luckless adventures made the subject 
of merriment 44 1 have examined several habitations without being so 
fortunate as to secure a suitable one, but Mrs. Anderson has promised to 
accompany me in the morning, when I shall resume my search — she is 
well acquainted' about. 11 

44 To the sorrow of those who dread her voilubility and shrink from her 
interference, 11 rejoined Newland. 44 She will gladly assist you for the sake 
of ascertaining your means — how much rent you are able to pay, what 
stock of furniture you can procure, and learning as much as possible of 
those whose property you may chance to inspect. If you depend on Mrs. 
Anderson to find you a home, 11 he added, 44 1 fear another sunset, and 
another, and still another, will behold you boarding/ 1 

44 She volunteered her services, 11 returned Mrs. Newland, half conscious 
of the truth of his remark respecting the loquacious subject of their con* 
vernation, 44 and surely you would not have me act 60 impolitely as to do* 
dine what seems a kind attention. I cannot undertake the same errand 
again, alone. 11 

Newland was aware of the timid, shrinking disposition of Mb wife, and 
felt tempted to procure the desired object himself but then that would not 
be teaching her to rely on herself, or mnuring her to the common difficul- 
ties of life. He resolved he would not interfere in the matter; however, 
he observed, 44 You will find Louisa a more interesting and suitable assis- 
tant than Mrs. Anderson — she is a staunch friend, ever ready to oblige; 
besides she has no duties to detain her at home and will gladly accompany 
you. 11 

44 1 greatly prefer Mrs. Anderson’s scandal to Louisa’s tittle-tattle, 11 was 
the reply, the speaker curling her lip contemptuously— she deemed it 
wisest to conceal for the present their misunderstanding. 

44 Louisa’s tittle-tattle, 11 repeated Newland, 44 why what freak is this? 
I never heard you or any one else say she was other than an amiable, intelli- 
gent and agreeable companion, very unlike many of our female associates 
whose minds are forever running on balls, visiting, dress, beaux and trivial 
amusements. 11 

Mrs. Newland scrutinised her husband’s animated countenance while 
he thus defended a general favorite, and the oldest and most charming of 
their friends, and said, with visible anger 44 Louisa is, undoubtedly, a 
beauty, and pens the most exquisite verses in reply to yours — 1 wonder 
you do not regret having wedded one, so prosaic as myself. 51 

44 You wonder at no such thing, Eliza, 51 be replied ; 44 for the unalter- 
able devotion of six tranquil years, proves my love yours entirely, un- 
mingled with regret for having secured such an affectionate companion. 
You are out of spirits — wearied with this new trouble, and ignorant of the 
meaning of your expressions.” 

Her husband’s invariable good temper frequently stayed her own petu- 
lance, and Mrs. Newland soon forgot, as usual, her inquietude, and con- 
versed pleasantly and happily on every subject unconnected with that 
which most interested her. 
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The morning dawned clear and cloudless, and a fine, cool breeze swept 
cheerily along, refreshing the pedestrians, and rendering the sun’s rays 
less oppressive. Requesting Mrs. Greenly to permit a servant to take 
charge of her babe, and leading Frank by the hand, Mrs. Newland set 
out, accompanied by Mrs. Anderson, to try her luck a second time at 
house-hunting. After promenading two or three dozen streets, stopping 
for her loquacious companion to hold colloquies with the “ dear, sweet 
friends,” encountered almost at every step ; and answering Frank’s thou- 
sand and one interrogatories, — nine hundred and ninety-nine of which 
were perfectly undefinable — until fairly tired, she heard the welcome 
sound of “ here’s one of the pretty buildings I mentioned,” and followed 
her conductor into a dwelling in the vicinage of the one designated. A 
lady received them, whose appearance was youthful and peculiarly attrac- 
tive, and entertained them so agreeably while a boy was sent for the key, 
that our heroine mentally rejoiced at the idea of residing new so charm- 
ing and lady-like a person. While awaiting the return of the messenger 
Mrs. Newland was compelled to listen to Mrs. Anderson’s numerous and 
protracted dissertations, commenced and concluded in spite of her evident 
embanrassment, her frequent interruptions ; her nods, glances, and sly 
touches, until she devoutly wished she had never accepted her assistance. 
After introducing and exhausting her own topics, the old lady, to the in- 
finite horror of her companion, ventured with consummate tact, and un- 
pardonable curiosity, notwithstanding the frowns and undisguised disap- 
probation of the latter, to institute a series of enquiries relative to the 
stranger’s parentage, connections, &c., framing her interrogatories in such 
an aitful manner, that it would have been next to an impossibility not to 
have replied to them. It was an unspeakable relief to her, when the mes- 
senger returned, though he brought word from the owner that his property 
could not be rented to any tenant with children. They bade adieu, and 
turned into the street, but, ere they were out of ear-shot, the ire of the 
occupant of the house they had left, exploded, and she showered heaps 
of invectives on “the old snaggled tooth, snuff taking woman, with her 
impudent questions, and the ill-mannered brat, whose pin-scratches would 
remain on her side-board as long as it was a side-board.” Mrs. Newland, 
vexed at having been so deceived by appearances, and mortified at the in- 
sulting language of the woman, hurried on ; while Mrs. Anderson, failing, 
by reason of her deafness, to understand the tongue-lashing, talked rapid- 
ly of all that had been visible within the doom she had left, and all she 
suspected of the inmates. 

They journeyed on until another vacant tenement attracted Mrs. New- 
land’s observation, who was surveying its exterior, and reckoning the dis- 
tance from her husband’s shop, when her companion accosted one of her 
innumerable intimates ; a tall, viragoish looking female, stockingless and 
slip-shod, who was endeavoring to sweep dirt from a pavement and gutter 
already scrupulously clean and neat. In reply to Mrs. Andersoh’s ques- 
tion relative to the owner of the untenanted property, the woman replied, 
“ It belongs to us— John seed it was going low, and bought it because it 
was nigh this one we live in, and we could be pretty sure of our rent— 
No sneaking off between two days, when such watchful eyes as oum are 
dose at hand.* 1 

Mrs. Newland, though not prepossessed in favor of the landlady, asked 
20 


Digitized by LjOOQle 



194 


The House- Seeker and Rented Houses 


Api4 


permission to examine the premises. The .woman — who bove the very 
euphonious and familiar cognomen of Smith — stayed her employment 
instanter, and invited the ladies into her elaborately neat parlor, request- 
ing them to be seated, while she retired to make some very necessary 
improvements in her disordered apparel. After throwing aside a flaming 
yellow turban, drawing on a pair of hose, pulling up ihe heels of her slip- 
pers, arranging her hair, and making the addition of a clean apron to her 
costume, she re-appeared, so much altered ior the better, that our heroine 
did not quite despair of living comfortably next door to one who could 
perform so quickly and so well ; albeit though she could not deliver her 
sentences in very grammatical order. The examination resulting satis* 
factorily, Mrs. Newland took possession of the key, and after a few pre- 
liminaries, the parties separated, Mrs. Smith remarking, “ I dare say we 
shall get along pretty well as neighbors, for I never troubles no one, unless 
as they give me some mortal offence, and then I’m very hot for the time 
being. 

Mrs. Newland smiled, and expressed a hope that she might never be 
so unfortunate as to offend Mrs. Smith, but that their intercourse, if any 
was necessary, might be amicably conducted. She bade good morning, 
and permitting Frank to carry the key after much persuasion, and many 

E romises that he would fasten his handkerchief to it and keep it very safe- 
7 , she directed her steps homeward, partially relieved of her cares for the* 
future. 


CHAPTER IV. 

Her companion stopped to chat with the renter, and we will take the 
liberty of transcribing the conference. When Mrs. Smith had minutely 
and particularly enquired the circumstances of her intended tenants, she 
observed : “ She 6eems sort ’o stuck up, and I did’nt half like the way 
she put in that *#* there’s any intercourse necessary,’ as though she’d a 
notion my doings and hem would’ nt exactly agree. I hope she do’nt con- 
sider her quality above mine, because she’s dressed and furbelowed off, 
to look for a house — if she does she’s out on it, for I’ve got a silk dress 
the very shade and pattern of hem, with one more fold than hers can boast 
too; and I put it out, and paid for the making. 9 ’ 

The speaker uttered this rapidly, and with a toss of the head and a flush 
on either cheek higher than ordinary, that plainly evinced her pique, and 
extraordinary self-esteem. 

“ Oh ! I dare say Mrs. Newland had no notion of causing offence,” re- 
plied her hearer, ‘‘but I’ll inform you before hand, and as a secret, that 
she is wonderful proud, and unlike you, very touchy, especially about any 
insult offered to her children, one of whom, that little boy is the vilest 
child I ever knew and she does’nt take the least pains to improve him.” 
—Here the dame gratified herself with a huge pinch of snuff, her usual 
resort, when uttering any thing not strictly truthful. She was well aware 
that Frank’s only fault was a love of mischief, and that both parents strove 
earnestly to check all evil propensities in him. 

" She need’nt shew any of her touchiness to ms,” returned Mrs. Smith* 
" regarding her boy, for I aint fond of brats, no how ; and I’ll soon set her 
down.” 


Digitized by LjOOQle 



1844. The House- Seeker and Rented Houses . 155 

“ That will certainly be the safest way to settle the matter,” returned 
Mrs. Anderson. “ And as to the boy, you’d best discountenance him al- 
together, for taking notice of him utterly ruins him. I used to be venr 
attentive to him, but he occasioned me so many awkward mishaps that! 
have ceased to do so. He once robbed my specs of both glasses, and his 
mother only laughed when it was discovered, because he said, Andy could 
*ee best through the two holes.” — She did not tell her listener that a pair 
of spectacles, double the value of her own, we/e purchased by Newland 
as a reparation of the injury — “and on another occasion, he threw all my 
snuff— 1 ” here the narrator’s fingers clutched the box containing her solace, 
convulsively, after supplying herself with an extra pinch — “into the fire, 
excusing the misdemeanor by saying that ‘people talked nicer* when their 
noses were not stuffed.* Another time he drew every needle from my 
knitting, unravelling a whole afternoon’s work, and then had the shame- 
facedness to come and tell me, waking me from a sound nap, that he sup- 
posed I had forgotten to place them in my cap with the ottier one. On, 
he’s an outrageous bad child and should be half killed, for he’s got sense 
enough to give a reason for every thing he does.” 

“ rll keep an eye on him when they come down here, depend on it,* 
said Mrs. Smith, “but bless me! I’m talking here all this while, and 
bread in.” She hastened away and Mrs. Anderson followed Mrs. New* 
land who was strolling leisurely along. 

“I could ’nt for the Kfe of me get away from that woman’s inqusitive- 
ness,’’ she remarked, as panting, she rejoined the latter, “ and you will 
have to be exceedingly cautious, when you are occupying her house, about 
what you say and do, for she’s a terrible bad tempered woman. I’ve 
known her this long while, and she’s master and mistress both — her poor, 
hen-pecked John never had a say in his life — bless your heart!” 

Mach more added the Gossip, but her listener heard her in silence, and 
parted with her at her own door with heartfelt satisfaction. 

Mrs. Newland quickly attained her boarding house, and found the scene, 
fortunately, more inviting than on the previous day. Little Lou was sing- 
ing a baby tune, thoroughly original, and amusing herself with a nonde- 
script accompaniment to her voice, while her father was busily engaged 
with a work on Mechanism. 

“We’ve got the houth,” screamed Newland’s heir, at the top of bis 
lungs, 4 *a»d it do’nt thmoke, and the thellar’s dry. Give me mv thord, 
Lou, for I'm going right to work to pack up all my toyth’s to move,” and 
hereupon the noisy gentleman began to exercise might, and the little lady 
whose chubby fingers grasped the favorite plaything, ceased her song, to 
begin one on a harsher key, but mama interfered and adjusted matters. 

4 ‘ Where is the key, son,” asked Mrs. Newland, when she had impart- 
ed to her husband the requisite information respecting their hired home. 

The boy thrust one white hand, and then its dimpled fellow into the 
opposite pockets of his coat, (neither of which could have possibly con- 
tained it,) and then said fearlessly, “ ith lotht, but never mind ma’ we 
can get in the windoths.’’ 

“Oh, Francis, Francis! you are too careless,” exclaimed his mother, 
angrily. “ You promised to keep it securely, and ” 

“ Mrs. Anderson desired this should be handed to you,” interrupted a 
servant, delivering a parcel to Mrs. Newland. The latter opened it, and 
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perceived the identical missing object, and upon enquiry ascertained that 
Frank bad forgotten he had made a slip-knot in his handkerchief, attached 
the key to it, and afterwards fastened both to the skirt of his mother’s com- 
panion of the morning. The child was punished, and promised to oflend 
ajo more, but an hour subsequent the deed and its result were forgotten, 
and Frank ready for more mischief. 


chapter v. 

At the close of the week James Newland’s family were located in their 
hired abode, and though every thing was not arranged precisely in house- 
wifery order, the mistress, at least, was satisfied. It was evening when 
they took possession and on the following morning our heroine, with the 
assistance of a neat and handy servant, commenced the task of “ putting 
things to rights.*’ With tireless exertion she proceeded ; now adjusting 
one article of furniture, then another ; laying down carpets ; finding suit- 
able and convenient places for pots, kettles, pans, and all the various 
etceteras of a well provided household ; and finally as the scene became 
less confused and more home-like and comfortable, surveying the result 
of her labor with complaisance. 

“ Where shall I find snug quarters for these, madam,’* questioned Linda, 
holding up several useful kitchen utensils, whose sides shone like bum* 
iahed silver. 

“ Every peg and nail is appropriated, I observe,” her mistress replied, 
glancing round, “ but as those are far too indispensable to be banished 
from your apartment, I suppose we must drive a nail or two for their sup- 
port. Run Frank and bring me papa’s hammer and the nails lying on the 
tool chest,” and he quickly obeyed — for never was boy swifter to perform 
th»n little Francis Newland, when his mother’s voice urged aught his tiny 
hands were capable of — she commenced as brisk and skilful a use of the 
implement as her liege lord could have done. 

Hammer, hammer, knock, knock, against the wall that separated the 
dwelling, informed her neighbor, Mrs. Smith, how matters were progress- 
ing. “ I wonder what’s the use of any more nails about that house, to 
break up all the plastering,” she exclaimed petulently ; pausing in the 
midst of her employment — kneading dough Was an everlasting duty with 
Mrs. Smith, and an infallible excuse for every thing; “I cannot stay a 
moment longer, I have bread to make,” or, “ I must be off, my bread will 
{mm,” was ever on her lips, as if the staff of life occupied ail her atten- 
tion and all her care. Bang, bang, thump, thump, jarred the partition and 
the nerves of Mrs. Newland’s landlady, and she worked away at the flour, 
and worked herself into a fever of excitement at the same time. Hammer, 
hammer, nail, nail, resounded through the buildings, and acquiring an ad- 
ditional flush from her own concluding exertions (or something ekse) she 
hastily pushed aside a huge tray, flung a snowy napkin over its contents, 
and, without stopping to remove what adhered to her hands, hurried in 
next door. 

“Good morning, Mrs. Smith,” said our rentee, pleasantly. ' “You ob- 
serve how busily nw fingers are employed-—! am just being initiated into 
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the troubles of house-keeping and she raised the noisy instrument in 
her hand, and was preparing to drive another nail, when her visiter ex- 
claimed, without acknowledging her salutation. 

“ For God’s sake Miss Jfutin do’nt force any more of them horrible wall- 
destroyers in there, else John *11 never let me hear the last of it.” 

“ Certainly not, Mrs. Smith, if you object,” returned the lady carpen- 
ter, descending from the high position she had briefly assumed, and prof- 
fering her landlady a seat, at the same time, though a little annoyed, 
politely entering into conversation. 

Somewhat mollified by the lady’ji deportment, Mrs. Smith’s flushed 
countenance paled perceptibly, and she remarked apologetically. " 1 
hope you wo’nt take no offence at what I have said, Miss Mulin, since 
it’s to keep peace at home. John *11 never say nothing to you nor Mr. 
Jfutm , about such matters, buthe!ll let me bear enough of it ; for he’s over 
particular about his property;” and the speaker made her usual reply 
when requested to sit, “ she had bread to put to rise,” as she bade adieu. 

In the evening, the conversation of the inmates of the respective dweil- 
ings turned on their neighbors. Mrs. Smith remarked, as her slave en- 
tered from his daily toil, “ That Miss MuUn was battering away aft the 
walls so this morning, and driving so many huge spikes in that ere smooth- 
plastered kitchen, that I took and told her first and foremost, it would’nt 
do.” 

“Spikes!” queried the hen-pecked John, timidly, “what need has she 
of spikes F’ 

“ Need enough, you’d say, were you to see all her tin ware,” returned 
his spouse, tartly. You do'nt doubt my word, do you V* 

“ Oh, no !” replied the poor man with a shrinking manner, as if he 
dreaded the shrill sound of his fiery partner’s voice ; though he frit pretty 
well assured the spikes were but magnified nails. 

“ Oh, no!” mimicked the lady. “It’s oh, no— when if you dared you'd 
say yes. I 7 11 tell you what it is, John Smith, people might bombard your 
house, and you’d never say a Word, you poor, snivelling fellow, you ; 
so it’s well you’ve got a wife as can see to things. I know that MissJvHMn 
will be a trouble, so Pit keep a sharp look out on her,” and she turned 
away with a very peculiar expression about her thin lips and small twink- 
ling eyes, busying herself with some household matter — she was a hard 
worker, and neat, that Mrs. John Smith. 

At the rentee’s the following was heard between Mr. and Mrs. New- 
land. The former asked the latter whether she had seen any thing of hefr 
neighbors, and received for reply, “ Mrs. Smith stepped in this morning, 
while I was engaged with my preparations, and desired no more nails 
might be driven, her husband being very careful with his property.” 

“ Every thing wears so neat and happy a look about her dwelling, I 
imagine she is a pattern housewife, and an amiable woman,” observed 
Newland. 

“ A perfect housewife she may be, as far as keeping her premises in of** 
der is concerned, but I fear she is not perfectly amiable; so, never trust to 
appearances,” replied his wife, as fatigued and thoughtful she prepared 
for rest, resolved he should for the present be spared the knowledge of 
anticipated inconveniences, and controversies with their landlady. 
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CHAPTER VI. 


The house had been engaged for a month, and as it passed pretty plea- 
santly, it was re-engaged for double that period. Fatal act ! scarcely had 
a week of the second term expired ere our rentee discovered it was not 
perfectly agreeable to reside next door to the renter. Complainte, re- 
quests, frequent impertinences, molested her, while the mischievous 
Frank was continually causing a repetition of these by his contempt of 
Mrs. Smith's commands and often misplaced expostulations. Did the 
little fellow throw his ball about the yard his tormentor’s voice would be 
heard, 41 Look here, Frank Nulin, do’nt throw that thing up again, else 
I’ll burn it. You’ve no business with it, for presently two or three of my 
windows ’ll be smashed.” And, again, if he chanced to climb the fence 
—and this was a favorite amusement, he being a gay, daring child — she 
would scream, 44 get off there you curly-headed scamp— you’re everlast- 
ingly climbing *pon people’s fences, gaping over.” Then if Frank would 
argue half belonged to him, a “ pieth wath math’s,” she would become 
vociferous, and say for her tenant to hear, 44 It’s very strange that boy ca’nt 
be prevented from sassing his elders.” 

Such were some of the petty annoyances suffered by our heroine, but 
she considerately concealed them from her husband. At length matters 
became so intolerable as to seriously affect her happiness. If wood was 
purchased, Mrs. Smith would stand until it was thrown in, for fear the 
pavement should be injured, or the cellar door broken, while not an article 
of furniture could be changed in its position without her stepping in to 
beg they would be careful about scratching the floor or.injuring the walls ; 
and if ever Mrs. Newland left home, a dozen compla l nts were made on 
her return, of Frank’s willfulness, or Linda’s utter disregard of people’s 
property ; leaving the hydrant running, for instance, 41 as if the water did’nt 
cost something, and the machine never could be put out of repair.” 

Mrs. Newland was in doubt whether to lay the case before her hus- 
band, when a visit from Mrs. Anderson was the means of deciding her. 
To that individual’s enquiry of how she liked her house, our rentee replied 
that she had but few objections to the situation and constructions, but her 
landlord was so exacting she should be compelled to seek another, though 
not before the time for which she had engaged it, expired. 

Mrs. Anderson spent the forenoon with her 44 dear Eliza,” and the af- 
ternoon with the latter’s landlady, who, as soon as her visiter departed en- 
tered the next domicile, and, with flashing eyes informed the astounded 
Newland that 44 it warnt no use to attempt to cheat her — she’d have the 
two month's rent, move when he would ; if she had to go to law about it” 
Then muttering something about 41 injuring property — abusing wbat did’nt 
belong to 'em,” she flounced out of their presence with an air that made 
her down-at-the-heel-understandings musical, while her face looked red 
as a peony. 

44 Is friend Anderson known to our landlady ?” asked the amused New- 
land, half interpreting the scene just enacted. 

His wife replied affirmatively, and, for the first time, recounted the un- 
pleasant incidents of the past weeks. 

44 1 feared her assistance would not result beneficially,” he returned, 


Digitized by CjOOQle 



1844 » 


The House- Setker and Rented Houses . 


1*9 


“ but never mind ; discharge the rent for the whole term, and procure 
another tenement as speedily as practicable. 

This was accomplished after much discomfort, and all things adjusted 
ibr their removal to new quarters, when Linda, who had been assisting in 
cleaning the new house, and had scraped acquaintance with the inmates 
of the adjoining ones ; came home with a face almost whitened by terror, 
to inform her mistress that several of the family who last occupied the 
dwelling had died of small-pox, and that it still prevailed to an alarming 
extent throughout the neighborhood. Here was misfortune. Mrs. New 
land, who had hastily contracted for the premises, with few inquiries, now 
found it impossible to carry her loved ones where so dreadful a disease 
spread its contagion, and declined fulfilling her promise to try it for a 
month, but the owner positively refused to render the bargain null and 
void ; so, with two weeks wanting of the expiration of her time in her first 
rented house, and retaining the key of another, never to be tenanted by 
her, she set to search for a third. 

Something very like regrets troubled hej, as she again began her round 
of enquiries, and the frequent thought that she was the cause of her own 
difficulties, made the task unusually distasteful, while the remembrance 
of her misunderstanding — now ripened into coldness and neglects— with 
her old friend and favorite, Louisa Hillen, disturbed her frequently. This 
unfortunate breach had been widened by poisonous whispers from the 
lips of the scandal-loving Mrs. Anderson. 

She had in some way become acquainted with the fact of the intimacy 
of the parties having been dissolved, and with admirable tact ferreted out 
the particulars, and under pretence of restoring amity actually increased 
the coldness, until those who had once been warmly attached friends, 
passed each other without a token of recognition. 

Our heroine pondered very seriously over the numberless annoyances, 
the hitherto unknown inconveniences she had endured since her removal 
from Mrs. Greenly's, but it made no improvement in matters save only to 
render her less impatient, less irritable and repining. ’Twere needless to 
follow her through the various changes, the repeated removals during the 
fall and winter — to inform the reader how one dwelling smoked so terri- 
bly that all the doors and windows were left unclosed until one or the 
other of the family was continually suffering with colds, catarrhs, rheuma* 
tisms and pleurisies — and how another was threatened with destruction 
every time the grateful showers descended to freshen the glad earth. — 
How one was insufferable, another unbearable ; a third uninhabitable ; and 
a fourth sold over their heads, the purchaser insisting upon entering it 
immediately, and how, in the midst of a dreary snow-storm they removed 
to one by no means unexceptionable, where poor, wearied Mrs. Newland 
actually wept herself sick. 

At length, the dismal winter wore away ; dismal to the wife, for she 
suffered with ill-health and lowness of spirits, having, unfortunately, hired 
a dwelling so far from her husband's employment that it was impossible 
for him to dine at home. She had no visitable neighbors, and her ac- 
quaintances lived as distant as though residents of another place. The 
balmy breath of spring restored her health and partially, her spirits, and 
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tion. We may be wrong in these views, wholly wrong, yet they tie sh£ 
cereiy entertained, and are thrown out to our brethren for what they are 
worth. 


SECRECY. 

Much is said against our institution, because it is presumed there ard 
some secrets which the brotherhood will never reveal, save to those who 
me accounted to become members. We are free to admit that secrecy 
is enjoined in our Lodges, and we believe that secrecy necessary, and 
no sin. If we consider secrecy as an abstract principle, we can adduce 
* mass of evidence to prove it among the praise-worthy virtues which 
men are bound to estimate and practice in their intercource with society,, 
to enable them to perform the duties of their several stations with credit 
to themselves, and advantage to humanity. It is a duty incumbent art 
all, of whatever class or station. The apprentice should keep his master'd 
secrets,— the agent, the secrets of his principal — the husband and wife, 
the secrets ofthe family : — the juror, the secret deliberations of the twelve ( 
—the statesman, the secrets of his cabinet, — and the sentinel, the secret 
password by which his post is guarded. 

Much as secrecy is spoken against, and much as our Order is reviled 
for maintaining it, certain it is, secrecy is not a novel doctrine, nor Can 
the assertion that its practice is not necessary be successfully maintained* 
If custom sanctions any thing, or furnishes evidence of the utility of any 
practice, then is the practice of secrecy fully sanctioned, and its utility 
made plain ; for it ha9 been peculiar to every nation and people. The 
Egyptians veiled their religion and politics under its impenetrable tflatkj 
and their goddess Isis had this inscription on her altars— “ I ath ail that 
is, has been, or shall be, and no mortal can remove the veil that covers 
me.” 

Ly cargos among his constitutional laws, required that every one. keep 
secret whatever was done or said. For this reason the Spartans were 
wont when they met at any feast, that the most ancient among, than 
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should show every brother tire door whereat they entered, saying— "take 
heed that not so much as one word pass out from thence, of whatsoever 
shall here be acted or spoken.” 

Qointius Curtius says— that the Persians held it as an inviolable law to 
punish roost grievously, him that discovered any secret The wise king 
Solomon forbade drunkenness in a king, because it it an enemy to secie- 
cy—omd says—" he who discovers secrets is a traitor, and he that conceals 
them is a faithful brother.” 

The benefits of our institution are in a great measure preserved end 
transmitted by the secrecy we observe. Deprive it of this great lever, 
and it would not long live to moralize and bless. How important then 
that we heed the admonition — 11 be secret.” It has been wisely said that 
? secrecy is the key of prudence, and the sanctuary of wisdom” — let it be 
observed, and Odd-Fellowship will not lose its interest nor its beneficial 
power. 

A wise roan says — “ whosoever discovered secrets, loseth his credit* 
And who among the 11 faithful” will repose confidence in the man, (be he 
professedly saint or sinner,) who betrays the secrets of the Order he is so 
firmly bound to cherish. On the other hand, who will refuse to confide 
in him who, having promised, is faithful to his pledge, and makes his pro- 
mise good. 

Pliny, in his seventh book and twenty-third chapter, informs us that the 
faithful Anaxarchus was taken in order that his secrets might be forced 
from him, but rather than divulge them, he bit his tongue in the midst, 
between his teeth, and threw it in the tyrant’s face. We may not be fore- 
ed to such a biting extremity, yet we should remember that many will 
seek to possess themselves of our secrets unlawfully, and therefore we 
must guard well the different avenues thereto, that their attempts may 
prove abortive. Our duty to the Order— to ourselves, and to humanity, 
requires that in some particulars, we should "be secret,” and we are in 
honor bound so to be. 

If we neglect the practice of this virtue y the noble designs of our insti- 
tution, like the mine having vent, will be frustrated, and of none effect ; 
but by the faithful practice thereof according to the requirements of the 
Lodge, the best designs will be successful, and humanity will ere long ap- 
prove and bless the institution of Odd- Fellowship. — “ Be secret then. 91 


G9»We flatter ourselves that our readers enjoyed a rich treat in the pe- 
rusal of the June number, by Miss £. W. M. — filiza M. Walley — und the 
“ Poet’s Pledge”— a beautiful poem by “ Leonora” — we are so well pleas- 
ed with it, that we are almost tempted to lift the veil— end say that it was 
written by Miss Leonora— Wilson, daughter of ex Gov. Wilson of South 
Carolina. We shall present our readers with other jewels from the pens 
of both these writers. 


We renew our request to G. Secretaries and G. Scribes to inform us of 
the names of Representatives elect from Grand Lodges and Encampments 
at their earliest convenience. 


Digitized by boodle 




Representatives elect to September Seeeion 1844, eo for a» board from . 

G. M. Gen. Alexander M'Rae, Norik Carolina . 

P. G. Walter French, New Hampshire. 

P. G. John A. Thompson, ) 

P. G. Enoch P. Holden, > Maryland. 

P. G. P. Robert Neilson, ) 

P. G. M. W. W. Moore, District of Columbia. 

P. G. M. Horn R. Kneass, ) 

P. G. M. Joseph Browne, > Pennsylvania. 

P. C. P. Paul Moody, ) 

P« G. Jacob Hull, > JT . . . 

P. G. John D. M'Cabe, \ Vv « tma ‘ 


correct thoughts. 

In order that we may guard our lips from profanity, and never mention 
the name of Deity but with that reverential awe which is due from the 
creature to his Creator, we must think of God as we ought. Then we 
shall not be ashamed when we reflect that God knows our thoughts — or 
that man hears our words. It was one of Pythagoras' symbols— De Deo 
logui sine famine nefas esto — Of God a thoughtless speech denotes a guilty 
•wretch. Let us cultivate the habit of thought,— and let our thoughts of 
God be correct, that we may not be adjudged guilty, on account of a 
thoughtless speech. 

ANTIQUITY OP ODD-FSLLOW8HIP. 

Was Aristotle an Odd-Fellow ? The reader will doubtless say, the ques- 
tion propounded is rather singular, and “ I will leave it with him who put 
it forth to answer it.” Well, we will give all the testimony we have on 
the subject, but know not that the question will then be answered to his 
satisfaction. That evidence is as 'follows— Aristotle was once asked what 
thing appeared most difficult to him ; and he answered 11 to be secret and 
silent Whether or not secrecy and silence were enjoined upon him in 
Lodge we are not certified, but these virtues are enjoined by more than 
words, on those who gain admission now. This circumstance alone may 
not be sufficient to justify us in pronouncing Aristotle an Odd-Fellow, but 
it is all the evidence we have. If it prove him one, then, certainly, Odd- 
Fellowship is an ancient institution ; — and if he constantly practiced these 
difficult virtues, he assuredly was an Odd-Fellow. Reader, are you an- 
swered ? 


JOURNAL OF GRAND LODGE U. S. 

Ws acknowledge the receipt of a copy of this work, through the polite- 
n ess of the publishers. We nave given it an examination and found it full 
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of interesting matter, and in as far as we are capable of judging, it a re- 
markably correct. The information it contains is invaluable to every faith- 
ful Odd-Fellow, and in putting it forth in the neat manner they have, the 
publishers have done the Order a very acceptable service. To our breth- 
ren generally, and to those of South Carolina and Georgia in particular, 
we commend the work as worthy to have a place in the library of every 
one ; as it contains a concise account of the Order from 18*21 to 1843 in- 
clusive. 

The portraits of the Past Grand Sires, so far as we are acquainted with 
the persons, are remarkably correct ; and that of the Corresponding Grand 
Secretary, we imagine we can almost hear speaking of the progress of the 
Order, and the want of paying subscribers to the Magazine, as we look 
upon it. His autograph is very familiar The work consists of 601 pages, 
neatly bound in muslin. Price $2 a copy. McGowan & Treadwell, 68 
Barclay street, New York, are the publishers and proprietors, to whom or- 
ders may be addressed — also to Babcock & Co. at the sign of Franklin 
Head, Charleston, S. C., and Dr. Elisha Parsons, Savannah, Ga. The 
subscriber will procure the work for any brother desiring it in this section. 

ALBERT CASE. 


Hartford, CL, Jmne, 184L 


I 


Tke Golden Rule . — Through the politeness of the proprietors (we pre- 
sume) we received the first number of this paper, published in the city of 
New York. In the confusion consequent on moving, we lost or mislaid 
the copy, and are not able to give the names of the publishers, or state the 
price of subscription. It is neatly printed — is decidedly an Odd Fellow 1 ! 
paper, and full of interesting and instructive matter. Brother Ridgely 
in speaking of It says — “ We venture the opinion that if it continues 
as it has begun, to be filled with good matter, that it will live, and that 
fa saving a good deal for a periodical devoted to our Order/* We are 
much surprised at the meagre support our periodicals receive from an Or- 
der numbering so many thousands. We know not how brethren who love 
the institution, can sit content without having a paper devoted to its inter- 
ests, that would give them information of its progress, and inculcate its 
principles. And finally, we know not how any Odd-Fellow can receive 
the Covenant, and neglect or refuse to pay for it. We wish every read- 
er of this would prevail on another brother to subscribe and pay for some 
paper devoted to Odd-Fellowship. 


We commend the following excellent remarks upon a very important sub- 
ject from the “ Jlrk” to our Brethren at large — Editor. 

“ Investigating Committee — More depends on a faithful discharge of the 
duties of this committee than perhaps on any other part of our work, as to 
their watchfulness, in a great measure, is entrusted the purity, stability 
and usefulness of our Order. Charity to its members demands the strict- 
est scrutiny in the admission of those on whom must devolve the respon- 
sibility of keeping bright and unspotted its untarnished honor. . 
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tt&w important, then, that reports from these committees should be 
maturely considered befofe being presented to the Lodge, so that Brothers 
unacquainted with the applicant may rely with undoubting confidence on 
their recommendation. 1 

We should ever remember that all societies which have flourished and 
feD can trace their decay to the misconduct of their own members, and 
that our standing will be more injured by one unworthy Brother than by 
all the shafts of malice and envy united. Then let us resolve to guara 
With sleepless vigilance the portals of our beloved Order; to be watchful 
of our own deportment, and unceasing in the practice of those cardinal 
virtues which have made Odd-Fellowship the delight of the philanthropist 
of every land/* 

HOME CORRESPONDENCE. 


Missouri — Extract of a letter from brother W. W. Gaunt , dated Lexing- 
ton , , May 6th , 1844. 

It is with much pleasure that I inform you, that a Lodge of our beloved 
Order has, after much labor and many disappointments been planted in 
this place. Many attempts have heretofore been made, (the first I believe 
in 1841,) to accomplish that object, but none succeeded until the 4 th of 
December last, when in answer to a call for a meeting five qualified broth- 
ers responded. We drew up a petition for a charter, and as soon 4 s pos- 
sible sent it on to St. Louis, for the action of the R. W. G. Lodge of this- 
State, who granted us a charter for Harrison Lodge , JVo. 9, with the foU 
lowing members, viz : — 


W. W. Gaunt, 

Jos. H. Oliver, 

M. W. Withers, 
Jas. Clowdesly, 
M. L. Beal, 

P. G. N. A. Spear, 
Henry Coursey, 


of Friendship Lodge, Lexington, Ky. N. G. 
“ Chosen Friends’ “ Louisville, “ V. G. 


“ Mississippi 
“ Franklin 
“ Far West 
“ Lafayette 
“ Kindred 


The first five were the petitioners. 


Natchez, Miss. Sec’ryi 
Baltimore, Md. Treas* 
Boonviile, Mo. Guard. 
Georgetown, Ky. 
Greensborough, Md. 
The warrant was delivered and the 


officers installed, with all due form and ceremony, by D. D. G. Sire Wnu 
S. Stewart, of St. Louis, on the 18th pit. His ability and zeal for the 
cause needs no comment, as it is already well knowu to the Order. We 
etill labor under great disadvantages, one of our number having to ride 16 
miles to attend our meetings and another 12 , and a third lives nearly 30 
miles distant. Notwithstanding this we meet regularly every week, and 
having a bright field of labor before us, and being confident of success, we 
ace determined to overcome all difficulties, and if our utmost energies can 
accomplish it, our Lodge shall be the “ Urim and Thummim” of Odd-Fel- 
lowship. Petitions from good and worthy citizens are coining in rapidly. 


Michigan — Extract of a letter from D. D. G . Sire Samuel Yorke JHLsa, 
dated Detroit , July 2, 1844. 

' Herewith you receive a draft for $62 17, being the 10 per cent. dufc 
the R. W. G. Lodge of the United States on the gross receipt* of Michi- 
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ga n Lodge, No. 1, 1. 0. 0. F. of Detroit, daring the term ending the fast 
month. Last night was the first of the new quarter and I installed the 
following officers elect, via: Benj. F. Hall, N. G. — Asher S. Kellogg, V. 
G.— John Chester, Sec’ry — George Doty, Treas. You will observe that 
by the annual report herewith transmitted, since the establishment of Mi* 
cbigan Lodge No. 1, vis: Dec. 5, 1843, there have become members 103 
persons— initiated 92, by card 11. During the interval eight have drawn 
their cards and one has been expelled, leaving at the close of last term dm 
number of 94 regular contributing members. All this has been done in 
a little less than seven months ; besides organizing another Lodge end aa 
Encampment Respecting Wayne Lodge No. 2, and the Encampment 
here, I cannot be so definite, as their officers have not yet transmitted their 
reports. I was assisted in the installation by Past Grand A. R. Terry of 
Wayne Lodge No. 2. 


From the same, dated July 12, 1844. 

A few days ago I sent you the annual and quarterly report of Wayne 
Lodge No. 2, and to-day I transmit a similar report from Michigan En- 
campment No. 1. By reference to them you will marie the flourishing 
condition of Odd- Fellowship in this State. Wayne Lodge was instituted 
last April and already numbers — members and a Past Grand. I instal- 
led on the 1st inst. the officers of the current term, viz : — John Robinson, 
Jr., N. G.; Charles S. Adams, V. G.; Henry M. Roby, Secretary, and 
Henry L. Whipple, Treasurer. The ceremonies were well conducted by 
the aid of P. G. Terry, and the Hall was crowded despite the oppressive 
heat of the weather. 

Michigan Encampment was instituted on the 3d of April last, but the 
installation did not take place until the 10th of that month. Of course 
then you must agree that we are industrious workmen when you observe 
that our Scribe reports 36 R. P. D. Patriarchs at the close of last quarter. 
The officers elect for the current term are Asher S. Kellogg, C. P.; John 
Chester, H. P.; Charles S. Adams, S. W.; Henry M. Roby, Scribe; Geo. 
Doty. Treasurer; James H. Mullett, J. W.; Albert Marsh, Sentinel.— 
These officers have not yet been installed. The delay of that ceremony 
is owing to the desire of the Encampment to allow the officers of the past 
term such additional regular nights of service as will enable them to re- 
ceive the benefit of the Resolution adopted by the Grand Lodge of the U. 
States at its last regular communication in regard to cases where less than 
seven weeks of a quarter shall have expired. The installation will how- 
ever take place on Thursday the 25th inst., by which time the requisi- 
tions of the R. W. Grand Lodge will be complied with. 

I regret that the Reports of Wayne Lodge No. 2, and Michigan En- 
campment No. 1, were not presented to me with the promptitude of Mi- 
chigan Lodge No. 1. 

The neglect of duty was altogether unintentional and must be attribut- 
ed to causes which fully palliate any apparent disrespect to the rules of 
the Grand Lodge of the United States. I can assure you that in neither 
of the three boaies here has there ever been manifested the slightest tend- 
ency to insubordination, but they vie with one another in adhering to the 
usages and land-marks of the Order. 
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Voi. III. SEPTEMBER, 1844. No. 9. 


REMARKS ON CAPITAL PUNISHMENT. 


BY BIO. KAMO EL YORKS ATLBX. 


The penalty of death has, for a^es, been one of the most prominent 
features of the code of all Christendom. The free spirit of inquiry has at 
last attacked it, and philanthropy is denouncing, in unequivocal language, 
the barbarity of the custom. 

The law, in our opinion, sprang from the passion of revenge, and is 
based on the sentiment of terror. The source of it is, therefore, incom- 
patible with the Christian religion; and the feelings which a public execu- 
tion is intended to alarm are congenial only to the slaves of despotism. — 
“ Virtue 1 ’ says Montesquieu, “ is the principle of a Republic, honor, of a 
monarchy, and terror, of a despotism.” 

As an American citizen then, and as a man, I most ardently desire the 
abolition of this horrid penalty. Whether this desire is prompted by the 
mere disposition to innovate on established usages, or the suggestion of a 
sickly fastidiousness, my readers can judge without the loss of much time, 
for I will proceed to respectfully set forth, without further preliminary re- 
marks, some of the reasons which have influenced my mind. I view the 
punishment of death as, in the first place, wrong in itself; for it at once 
deprives the State of a citizen while it, by no means, recompenses com- 
munity for the perpetration of a crime. 

In political economy, the surest wealth of a country is held to consist in 
the number of its inhabitants. No Government is able, by mere enact- 
ment of a law, to supply itself with citizens, nor ought it, by arbitrary 
legislation, to bereave itself of them. 

If, indeed, a member of the commonwealth, manifest so violent a spirit 
49 
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as to disturb the public tranquillity, and transgresses the rules established 
by his own consent, it is then proper that the conservative power of society 
should be exerted to restrain his insubordination, and prevent the ills 
which must inevitably result from impurity. 

By his own act, the offender has demonstrated his incapacity to enjoy 
the rights and privileges of association with his fellows, and, like a child 
or a lunatic, he must be placed under a guardianship that will correct and 
control him. 

Imprisonment is just, because it certainly prevents a repetition of the 
offence and affords, at the same time, an opportunity of reformation to the 
criminal. The State, moreover, is not bereaved of a citizen, and can yet 
derive advantage from his industry : whereas, to punish an offender with 
death, destroys at once, both his life and his usefulness. 

Besides, the infliction of the penalty of death is an usurped power of 
Government “ The law of England/ 1 from which we derive our maxims 
of jurisprudence, 11 wisely and religiously considers/’ says Blackstone, 
(book 4, p. 139) “ that no man hath a power to destroy life but by com- 
mission from God, the author of it’’ 

How the learned commentator, from such a postulate, can draw infer* 
ences in vindication of the bloody code of England, we cannot now stop 
to consider. We merely quote his authority as uncontroverted, and are 
willing to abide by the legitimate conclusion from such premises. 

Society is composed of individuals in collective form, and every man 
surrenders a portion of bis personal rights the better to secure the enjoy- 
ment of the rest. All government, then, is constituted of derived power, 
and the extent of the rights surrendered must always define and limit its 
authority. u The suicide,” continues Blackstone, “ is guilty of a double of- 
fence ; one spiritual, in evading the prerogative of the Almighty and rush- 
ing into his immediate presence uncalled for ; the other temporal, against 
the king, who hath an interest in the preservation of all his subjects . The 
law has, therefore, ranked this amongst the highest crimes !” 

Hence, it appears, that the law recognizes no right of taking away his 
own life as belonging to any man, and therefore no power to inflict death 
could be possibly surrendered by any man nor delegated to any govern- 
ment. 

The distinction drawn by our writer between the spiritual and temporal 
nature of the offence, by no means weakens our position, but strength- 
ens it. We, in this country, recognize no spiritual jurisdiction in our 
courts, but we fully concur that every temporal motive prompts to the 
M preservation” of life, and history must enforce on every liberal mind the 
conviction, that to the iniquitous connection of church and State, and the 
consequent assumption of spiritual powers by the secular Executive must 
be mainly if not exclusively attributed the sanguinary character of the 
code of (Christendom. 

it is observable that the Greeks and Romans were lenient in their crim- 
inal jurisprudence : banishment being deemed the severest penalty. 

Death was sometimes decreed, but the instances are separated by cen- 
turies, and form but exceptions to the general rule. Livy says of the Ro- 
mans, that “ no people were ever more fond of moderation in punish- 
ments,” and Cicero in one of his orations cries out — “ far, far from us be 
the punishment of death; its ministers, its instruments ! Remove them 
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not only from their actual operation on our bodies, but banish them from 
our eyes, our ears, our thoughts, for not their infliction, but the appre- 
hension, the existence of these things is disgraceful to a freeman and a 
Soman citizen. 1 ’ 

The people of Greece sometimes condemned a citizen to death, but 
dreading to execute their own decree bade the culprit administer to him- 
self the fatal hemlock in the solitude of his cell. 

As civilization has advanced the sense of community has become shock- 
ed at judicial torture, and the barbarous penalties of that code which ter- 
rified the people of the middle ages into submission ; and every century 
has been marked by the progressive and mild spirit of the Christian dis- 
pensation. £ven under our own eyes and within our remembrance, the 
pillory and the whipping-post have been held disgraceful aids in the ad- 
ministration of justice, and the frequent discussion of the very question 
under consideration is a most signal evidence of a new and better spirit 
shed abroad in men's hearts. 

Public opinion is against the infliction of the penalty of death. This is 
manifest in every trim for a capital offence. The sympathies of commu- 
nity are almost invariably concentrated in behalf of the prisoner, and 
every legal subtlety is applauded or connived at, which can, in any man- 
ner, exculpate the criminal. No one can deny that a much longer time 
is spent on these occasions, ip endeavors to empannel a jury than is re- 
quired to adjudicate the case : and every man at all conversant with pub- 
lic prosecutions must acknowledge that the tribunal solemnly sworn to 
try the issue, seems to avail itself of not only 44 probable” but possible 
41 doubts” of the guilt of the culprit, rather than exercise the awful res- 
ponsibility of taking away the life of a fellow-creature. 

In this era of benevolence, it is somewhat remarkable that the advocates 
of capital punishment should be found, almost exclusively, amongst the 
avowed professors and official ministers of that religion, the advent of 
which was hailed by celestial choirs, as the beginning of peace on earth 
and good will to man. Unmindful of the precepts and examples of the 
blessed Saviour of mankind who came 41 not to destroy men's fives but to 
save them,” heedless of the “ spirit” and clinging rather to the “letter” 
of the law which “ kilieth,” they go about breathing death without reme- 
dy to the transgressor. “ Who-so sheddeth man's blood by man shall his 
blood be shed,” is insisted on as the only sound maxim of criminal juris- 
prudence : as if a code, designed for an ignorant and degraded people three 
thousand years ago, were appropriate to this age of intelligence and Chris- 
tianity! 

The abolition of capital punishment is not however, properly to be treat- 
ed as a theological question. There is no necessity for making it a mat- 
ter of scripture controversy, and our readers will accord a moment’s indul- 
gence while a single observation is thrown out to show how very inappo- 
sitely the sacred records have been recommended as a legislative guide. 

The first case of murder occuring under the jurisdiction of Jehovah, as 
immediate Judge of mankind, was that of Abel. 

It is to be supposed that a precedent would then have been established 
for the adjudication of all future offences of that grade. 

Did then Jehovah put Cain, the murderer, to death ? Far from it.— 
The sentence was banishment, and when the exile cried out that his pun- 
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ishment was greater than he could bear, and “ feared lest every man who 
met him might slay him,” Jehovah denounced 14 seven-fold vengeance’’ 
on his slayer and “ set a mark upon Cain lest any finding him should slay 
him.” 

Here was as deliberate, wilful and malicious a murder as the annals of 
turpitude exhibit, and if the matter is to be theologically considered, the 
example of Jehovah himself is, surely, the safest precedent 

Precepts are liable to divers constructions, but example cannot be mis- 
understood, especially when the motives of action are avowed. 

In this case, the punishment of death was not only expressly forbidden, 
but actually provided against. If we present some apparent inconsistency 
between the example set by Jehovah and his precept in the Mosaic code; 
we have no irreverent intention. We merely wish to show the impropri- 
ety of mixing things sacred with profane. The kingdom of Heaven is 
not of this world, and the Puritans of New England have afforded a strik- 
ing illustration of the absurdity as well as impossibility of re-enacting the 
Mosaic laws. 

On the disgusting horrors of a public execution we have no disposition 
to expatiate, and merely allude to it here as exhibiting the change taking 
place in public opinion ; for such spectacles are daily becoming more 
repugnant to the public taste. In several States, executions are consum- 
mated privately, and thus, one of the strongest arguments in their favor, 
viz : the warning to spectators, has been yielded up. 

This is encouraging to philanthropy and to decency, and is a conces- 
sion involving the absolute surrender, before a very distant day, of this 
vindictive prerogative. 

The fallibility of human testimony is another reason which has influ- 
enced our opinion. A volume might be collected of instances, where, on 
incorrect evidence, innocent men have been convicted, sentenced and ex- 
ecuted. Crimes are not committed, as a general rule, except in secrecy. 
Testimony of a direct, unequivocal character, is so hard to be obtained, 
that courts have found themselves compelled to admit circumstantial or 
presumptive evidence. 

All men are, certainly, more or less influenced by their feelings, and 
their testimony must, more or less, be affected by prepossession or preju- 
dice. If, indeed, there could be found a witness of entirely indifferent 
mind, it cannot be supposed that his memory can, always, be at his com- 
mand. 

Some minute incident involving, perhaps, a critical point in the inves- 
tigation, may escape his recollection, and a life be forfeited by the over- 
sight If the punishment of death be inflicted, how irreparable is the 
fatal mistake ! There is no repentance when the victim is in the grave. 

A family may be, nay has been, left without a husband and a father; 
and, after years of destitution and grief, some accidental circumstance or 
death-bed confession establishes the fact that peijury or ignorance wrought 
his condemnation and execution. 

What help is there, then, for the disgraced widow and orphans ? Of 
what avail to them is the repentant pity of the world ? Shunned by friends 
and estranged for years from their kindred, can the wounded spirit and 
the broken heart be healed by the posthumous redress of 44 amending the 
records” of the court, and reversing the irretrievable sentence ? The State 
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has lost a citizen ; and the “ inalienable rights of life, liberty and the pur- 
suit of happiness” have been sacrificed to a slavish veneration of despotic 
and atrocious usages. 

Had imprisonment been substituted for death, justice might have 
awarded some recompense to the innocent convict. 

We have thus, as briefly as practicable, disposed of the question which 
it was proposed to treat. We have not said all that might be said, or all 
that we wish to say on the subject. We have endeavored to restrict our- 
selves, as closely as we could, to the single inquiry “ whether capital pun- 
ishment ought to be abolished ?” and have carefully avoided the discus- 
sion of the many topics incidental and correlative to it 

Whatever arguments have been advanced are based on facts, but it was 
deemed unnecessary to occupy the pages of your valuable periodical by 
enumerating instances and copying statistics. In conclusion, however, let 
me exhort every one who loves justice and mercy to bear in remembrance 
that crime is frequently provoked by ignorance, poverty or passion ; that 
neither imprisonment nor exile preclude industry, instruction and reform- 
ation ; and that it is certainly more humane to enlighten the ignorant than 
suddenly to cut him off with all his imperfections on his head. 

Detroit, Michigan, July 97, 1844. 


NO IDOLS! 

BY Mill C. LOUIII M. 1IAWMBI. 


” I have no idoli — no not one ; 

I worship nought beneath the sun,” 

Spake one whose life-sands sped away, 
Whose limbs wax’d fainter day by day. 
Whose fait* ring tones and wasting breath 
Whisper'd thy coming, silent Death ! 

•• I have no idols — no, not one ; 

I worship nought beneath the sun.” 

The miser dwelt all lonely where 
No sound disturb’d the quiet air 
Save clinking gold, vile, worthless gold, 
For which e'en hopes of Heav'n were sold ! 

“ I have no idols”— soft the words 
Floated around like music-chords 
Kiss'd by the breeze— a maiden spoke 
Across whose cheek a faint blush broke, 

As smiling lips pour’d forth a lay 
Of love which ne’er should know decay— 
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" I hare no idols— no, not one } 

I cherish all things, worship none." 

The lorer found a stranger’s grave 
Far o'er the deep Atlantic's ware. 

And earth her shatter'd form reeeir'd 
Who for an idol madly griev'd ! 

“ I have no idols— true, my heart 
Is link'd to thine; we must not part, 
Bnt God who bless’d me ne'er shall be 
Forgottelpor less lov'd than thee — 

I could not smile content wert thou 
Heedless of Him to whom I bow," 
Murmur'd a fond and gentle wife 
To one who shar’d her all in life. 

False doctrines met the husband's ear. 
He plung'd in mad'ning guilt’s career. 
While eke, that being meek and fair. 
Forsook her God , hie lot to share ! 

" I have no idola— round my hearth 
Is heard the tones of childish mirth. 
And one fair blossom to my side 
Is clinging now, my joy and pride ; 

Ah ! sweet his lispings are to me. 
Though nought like vain idolatry," 

A mother said, “ dwells in the breast 
To which my noble child is press'd." 

Death's shadow darken’d o’er a face. 
Beaming as with angelic grace. 

And maniac tones rang on the air. 

Oh ! God relent — my treasure spare ! 
Baltimore. ML, 9 5th July, 1844. 


EIGHTEEN MONTHS IN RUSSIA. 

BT A PROFS8SOR OF ARMS. 


non tub frinch, by miss k. m. wallsy, or macon, oa. 


THE GRAND DUKE CONSTANTINE. 

Vert well, 11 said Count Alexis Wanikoff, “your reputation is now 
established, and you only require an imperial commission to consolidate 
it Hold, here is a letter to the Aid-de-camp of the grand duke Constan- 
tine, who must already have heard of you. Introduce yourself to him 
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boldly, with your petition for his brother, the Emperor, and ask him to re- 
commend you.” 

“ But, Count,” said I, hesitatingly, “ do you suppose he will receive 
me well? 5 * 

“ That depends on what you consider a good reception.” 

“ I mean, will he be likely to receive me civilly, graciously?” 

“Ah! my dear sir,*’ said Count Alexis, laughing, ” you do us too much 
honor. You would treat us as civilized people, when, in truth, we are 
still half barbarians. There is the letter. I have opened the door for you, 
but I can promise you nothing — all depends on the good or bad humor of 
the czarowich, and you must take your chance. You have a battle to 
fight, and a victory to gain. Adieu, may good fortune attend you.” 

I had need of this encouragement, at least, for I knew the reputation of 
the man with whom I had to do, and I must acknowledge, that to attack 
an Ukraine bear in his den, would have seemed a less formidable under- 
taking, than to ask a favor of the czarowich, that strange compound of 
good qualities and uncontrolled passions. 

The grand duke Constantine, who was younger than the Emperor Alex- 
ander, and older than the grand duke Nicholas, possessed neither the win- 
ning elegance of the first, nor the calm, cold dignity of the latter. He 
seemed to inherit his disposition entirely from his father, so completely 
were the peculiar eccentricities of Paul re-produced in him ; while the 
two others resembled Catharine, one in the heart, the other in the head ; 
both possessing that imperial grandeur of character, for which their ances- 
tress was so strikingly distinguished. 

Indeed, from the very birth of her two oldest grand-sons, Catharine 
seems to have resolved that they should divide the world between them ; 
the very names she bestowed, calling one Alexander, and the other Con- 
stantine, confirms the idea, and the whole course of their education, which 
she herself directed, was only in furtherance of this gigantic project — 
Thus Constantine, whom she destined for the Eastern Empire, had only 
Greek nurses and Greek attendants, while Alexander, who was to rule 
the West, was surrounded by the English. The tutor, common to both 
brothers, was a Swiss, named Laharpe, cousin to that brave General La- 
harpe, who served in Italy, under Bonaparte. But the lessons of this ex- 
cellent instructor, were not received with equal readiness by his two pu- 
pils, and the seed, although the same, produced very different fruits ; for 
on one side it fell upon a prepared and generous soil, and on the other, 
upon one which was by nature wild and sterile. 

While Alexander at twelve years of age, replied to Graft, his professor 
of experimental philosophy, who told him that light was a continual ema- 
nation of particles from the sun, “ That cannot be, for in that case the sun 
would be constantly growing smaller,” Constantine answered Saken, his 
private tutor who urged him to learn to read, “ I will not learn, for I see 
that you are always reading, and yet you are a fool.” 

Something of the characters of the two children may be inferred from 
these answers. 

Constantine’s dislike for scientific pursuits was however equalled by his 
taste for military exercises. The use of arms, the management of horses, 
the manceuvering of armies, was in his opinion much more useful knowl- 
edge for a prince than any of the arts in which his brother delighted. — 
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After the rupture between Russia and France, he was sent to Italy under 
the order of field-marshal Suwarrow, who had the charge of completing 
his military education. A master of this description, quite as much cele- 
brated for his eccentricities as his courage, was ill chosen to reform the 
natural singularities of Constantine, which consequently instead of disap- 
pearing, were increased to such a degree that the question was frequently 
asked if the resemblance of the young grand duke to his father did not 
extend even to his aberrations of intellect. 

After the treaty of Vienna Constantine was nominated viceroy of Pol- 
and. Placed at the head of a warlike people, his military tastes now re- 
doubled their energy, and for want of those real combats in which he had 
lately been engaged, parades and reviews, those phantoms of war, were 
his only amusements. Summer or winter, wherever he might be at three 
o’clock in the morning, he was up and arrayed in his uniform of a gen- 
eral, and no valet was ever required to assist at his toilet. Then, seated 
at a table covered with military orders, in a room, on each pannel of which 
was painted the costume of some regiment, he examined the reports de- 
livered the evening before by Col. Axamilowski, or the prefect of police 
Lubowidzki, approving or disapproving them, but adding to all some re- 
mark. 

This labor continued till nine o’clock in the morning, when after hasti- 
ly taking a soldier’s breakfast he usually reviewed two regiments of in- 
fantry, and a squadron of cavalry. The platoons filed off at eaual dist- 
ances and with mathematical precision before the czarowich, who exam- 
ined them standing, dressed in the green uniform of a chasseur, and wear- 
ing a hat loaded with cock’s feathers, which he contrived to place on his 
head in such a manner that while one comer touched his left epaulette 
the other pointed to the sky. His brow was narrow, and plowed with 
deep furrows, indicating continual and anxious thought, while a pair of 
bushy eyebrows lowering with a constant frown, almost entirely conceal- 
ed his small blue eyes. This, with his little fiat nose and long upper bp, 
gave a strangely savage expression to his head, which, placed on a neck 
extremely short and naturally bending forward, seemed sunk between his 
shoulders. 

But when he saw those men whom he had trained, heard their measur- 
ed steps, and listened to the military music, a species of fever seized him, 
and his face flushed crimson. His stiffened arms clung convulsively to 
his body, and the motionless fingers were nervously expanded, while his 
feet, in continual agitation, beat the time, and his deep guttural voice from 
time to time uttered hoarse jerking sounds unlike any thing human, which 
expressed either satisfaction if all went on right, or rage if anything hap- 
pened contrary to his discipline. In this last case his punishments were 
almost always terrible, for the slightest fault procured to the soldier a pri- 
son, and to the officer loss of rank. This severity was not indeed con- 
fined to men, it extended even to animals. He once caused a monkey, 
who made too much noise, to be hung in his cage ; a horse who stumbled 
with him received a thousand lashes ; and a favorite dog who waked him 
in the night by howling, was shot by his orders. 

As for his good humor, it was not less savage than his anger. He ex- 
pressed it by shouts of laughter, joyously rubbing his hands, and beating 
the earth with his feet. In this mood, he would catch up the first chila 
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he met, turn it over and over in every way, kiss it, pinch its nose and 
cheeks, and end by sending it away with a piece of gold in its hand. — 
There were however other periods marked neither by joy or anger— hours 
of complete prostration and profound melancholy— when, weak as a child, 
he sighed, and laid trembling on the divan or door. No one then dared to 
approach him, but on such occasions they opened the doors and windows 
of his apartment, and a fair, pale lady, tall and slender, usually drest in a 
white robe with a blue girdle, passed in like an apparition. Her presence 
seemed to exercise a magic influence on the czarowich. At sight of her, 
his nervous sensibility revived, his sighs changed to sobs, and tears flow- 
ed abundantly. The crisis was then passed, the lady seated herself by 
him, he laid his head in her lap, fell asleep, and awoke cured. This lady 
was Jeannette Orudzenska, the guardian angel of Poland. 

When a child, as she was once praying in the metropolitan church be- 
fore a picture of the virgin, a crown of flowers which ornamented it fell 
upon her head, and an old cossack of the Ukraine who passed for a pro- 
phet, being consulted by her father upon this event, declared that the sa- 
cred crown which had fallen on her from above, was a presage of one that 
was destined for her on earth. The father and daughter however had for- 
gotten this prediction, or rather they only thought of it as a dream, when 
apparent chance brought Jeannette and Constantine together. 

Then this half savage man, of ardent and absolute passions became 
timid as a child : he, whom hitherto nothing had resisted, who with a 
word had been accustomed to dispose of life or fortune, became an hum- 
ble petitioner to an obscure old man for the hand of his daughter, suppli- 
cating him not to refuse a gift, without which there would be no happiness 
for him on earth. The old Muscovite then remembered the Cossack } s 
prediction, and saw in Constantine’s demand an accomplishment of the 
decrees of Providence. The grand duke therefore received his consent, 
and also his daughter’s ; nothing remained but to gain that of the emperor, 
which he at length purchased by renouncing his claim to the throne. 

Yes, this strange, this inexplicable man, who like the Olympian Jove 
had made a nation tremble at his frown, gave up, for the heart of a young 
girl, his double crown of the east and west— that is to say, a kingdom 
which covers a seventh part of the world, with its fifty* three millions of 
inhabitants, and the six seas which bathe its shores. 

In exchange, Jeannette Grudzenska received from the Emperor Alex- 
ander, the title of Princess of Lovicz. 

Such was the man to whom I was now to introduce myself. He had 
just arrived in St. Petersburg, as report said, to confer with the Emperor 
on an important conspiracy of which he had gained some intelligence at 
Warsaw, though the clue to farther discoveries was now lost through the 
obstinate silence of two conspirators whom he had arrested. This circum- 
stance, as may be supposed, was rather unfavorable for one who had so 
frivolous a request as mine to make. Yet I resolved to run the risk of a 
reception which could not, under any circumstances, fail of being singular. 

The next morning, therefore, I entered a droschki, and departed for 
Strelna, armed with the Count’s letter to General Rodny, Aid-de-camp of 
the czarowich, and my petition to the Emperor Alexander. 

After a two hours ride over a magnificent road, bordered on the left by 
a succession of country houses, and on the right by fields of unequalled 
50 
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verdure which extended to the gulf of Finland, we reached the convent 
of St. Serge, the saint most venerated in Russia after St. Alexander Nieu- 
ski, and ten minutes afterwards found ourselves in the village. After 
proceeding about half way down the principal street, we turned to the 
right, and in a few moments stopped before the castle. The sentinel 
would have prevented me from entering, but on seeing my letter to Gen- 
eral Rodny, I was permitted to pass. 

I mounted the steps, and reached an ante-chamber, where I learned 
that General Rodny was occupied with the czarowich, and was conduct- 
ed to an apartment which commanded the view of magnificent gardens, 
intersected by a canal running directly to the sea, where I waited while 
an officer carried him my letter, in a few minutes, the same officer re- 
turned and desired me to follow him. 

The czarowich was standing near the fire, for although it was scarcely 
the end of September, the air began to be chilly. He had just finished 
dictating a dispatch to General Rodny who was seated. Not being aware 
that I was so soon to be introduced, 1 stopped in some embarrassment on 
the threshhold, surprised to find myself so quickly in his presence. But 
the door was scarcely closed, when projecting his head, without any other 
movement of the body, he fixed his little piercing eyes on me. 

“ Your country ?*’ said he. 

“ France, your highness/* 

“ Your age ?** 

“Twenty-six years.” 

II Your name?” 

“G ” 

“ And you wish for an imperial commission to teach the use of arms in 
one of my brothers regiments ?” 

“ That is the object of my ambition/* 

“ You say that you are first rate ?” 

“ I ask pardon of your imperial highness, that h not forme to say.” 
“No, but you think it ?” 

“ Your imperial highness knows that pride is the besetting sin of the 
human race ; besides, I have given an exhibition of my skill, and your 
highness may inquire the result/* 

“ I know all about it, but you were only opposed to second-rate ama- 
teurs/* 

“ And therefore I spared them/* 

“ Ah, you spared them, did you ? and if you had not spared them, what 
would have happened?** 

“ I should have hit them ten times to their twice.’* 

“ Oh, ho ! thus myself for example, could you hit me ten times to my 
twice?** J 

“That would depend on circumstances/* 

“ Ah ! what circumstances ?** 

“ It would be according as your imperial highness desires to be treated. 
If you exact the deference due to a prince, you will undoubtedly hit ten 
times to my twice, but if you permit me to use you like the rest of the 
world, it is probable that I shall hit ten times to your twice/’ 

“Lubenski,” cried the czarowich, rubbing his hands, “Lubenski, bring 
my foils. Oh, ho! boaster, we shall see.” 
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” What, will your highness permit?” 

44 My highness does not permit, my highness orders you to hit me ten 
times if you can. Come, are you going to draw back ?” 

44 I certainly will do my utmost to obey your highness’ commands.” 

44 Very well, take these foils and this mask, and let me see a little of 
your work.” 

44 It is in obedience to your highness.” 

44 Yes, yes, an hundred, thousand, million times I say yes ; but remem- 
ber I must have my ten blows, do you hear,” cried the czarowich, com- 
mencing the attack, 44 not one less, I will not excuse you a single one, 
ha, ha!” 

Notwithstanding this gracious invitation I contented myself with parry- 
ing, without even indulging in a thrust. 

44 Well 1” cried he, warming up, 41 1 suspect you are sparing me. Come 
on man, eome on. Ha! ha !” 

And I saw the blood rush to his face beneath his mask, and his eyes 
sparkled like fire. 

“Now then, the ten blows, where are they ?” 

44 Your highness, my respect ” 

44 Go to the devil with your respect ! hit me ! hit me !” he shouted. 

Taking instant advantage of his permission, I hit him three times in 
succession * 

44 That’s well. Well,” cried he, now for my turn. Ha ! a hit ! a hit !” 

This was true. 

44 1 perceive that your highness is not inclined to spare me, and that I 
must aomy best.” 

44 Do your best then, do it. Ha ! ha !” 

Again I hit him four times, and in return received one from him. 

44 A hit, a hit !” cried he, stamping with joy. 44 Remember Rodny, I 
have hit him twice to his seven.” 

“Twice to my ten, your highness,” cried I, pressing on him in my 
turn. 44 Eight, nine, ten. We are quit.” 

4 4 Well, well,” cried the czarowich, “very well! but of what use would 
all this be to my soldiers ? It is the sabre they want — are you expert in 
the use of the sabre ?” 

44 1 think so, your highness.” 

44 Could you, with a sabre, defend yourself on foot against a man on 
horseback, armed with a lance ?” 

44 1 believe I could, your highness.” 

44 You believe, but you are not sure. Oh ho ! you are not sure ?” 

44 Yes, indeed, your highness, I am sure.” 

44 Ah ! you are sure that you could defend yourself?” 

44 Yes, your highness.” 

44 You could parry a lance ?” 

44 1 could parry it.” 

44 Against a man on horseback ?” 

44 Against a man on horseback.” 

44 Lubenski ! Lubenski!” cried the czarowich, again, 44 get me a horse, 
get me a lance ; a lance, a horse, do you hear ; quick ! quick !” 

44 But my Lord n 

41 Ah ! you seek to draw back, ha, ha !” 
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“ I do not seek to draw back, my lord, and with any other person for 
an opponent, this trial would be highly agreeable to me.” 

“ Very well ! and against me why is it not so ? v 

“ Opposed to your highness, T equally fear failure or success ; for if 
successful, I fear you may forget that I acted by your orders ’’ 

“ I never forget ; besides here is Rodny before whom 1 have given you 
the order, and before whom I once more command you to treat me as you 
would him.' 5 

“ I must observe to your highness that you have not yet put me quite 
at my ease, for I should treat his excellency very respectfully also. 5 ' 

“Flatterer! you think to make a friend, but no one influences me; I 
judge for myself. You have succeeded once, I shall see if you are as 
successful a second time.’ 9 

At this moment an officer appeared before the windows, leading a horse 
and holding a lance. 

“ Come,” continued Constantine, rushing out, and making me a sign 
to follow him, “ and you, Lubenski, give him a sabre, a good sabre, a sa- 
bre that suits his hand, a sabre of the horse-guards. An ! ha ! we shall 
see. Now take care of yourself.” 

At these words he sprung upon his horse, a wild courser of the steppes, 
whose mane and tail swept the ground, and performed several difficult 
evolutions with remarkable skill, all the while playing with his lance.— 
In the mean time, three or four sabres were brought for me to choose from ; 
my choice was soon made ; I extended my hand, and took the first that 
offered. 

“ There ! there ! are you ready ?’* cried the czarowich. 

“Yes, your highness. 5 * 

He immediately put his horse on the gallop to reach the other end of 
the alley. 

“But surely this is a joke,” said I, to General Rodny. 

“ I assure you that nothing is more serious,” he replied : “ defend your- 
self as you would in a real combat, for your life is in danger; that is all I 
can tell you.” 

The matter was becoming more important than I had anticipated. If 
it had been only to defend myself, and return blow for blow, I would will- 
ingly have taken ray chance. But this was another affeir; with my heavy 
sabre, and his long slender lance, the joke might become very serious ; 
but I was in for it, and there was no retreat ; therefore, calling up all my 
coolness and address, I faced the czarowich. 

He had already reached the end of the alley, and turned his horse. — 
Notwithstanding what Rodny had told me, I still hoped to find it a joke, 
when shouting for the last time, “Are you ready?” I saw him put his 
lance in vest, and the horse to his utmost speed. I was not fully convinc- 
ed till that moment, that I had my life to defend. 

The horse plunged madly on, and the czarowich laid himself on his 
neck in such a manner that he was hidden by the waving mane which 
floated in the wind ; I saw nothing of him but the top of his head between 
the animal's ears. On reaching me, he endeavored to strike a blow with 
his lance full in my breast, but I avoided it by bounding aside, and the 
horse and rider pressed onward by their own impetus, passed without 
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harming me. When he saw that he had missed his mark, the czarowich 
stopped his horse short, with manrellous address. 

“ Very well, very well!” said he, “ we will try it again.” 

And without giving me time to make any observation, he wheeled his 
horse round on his hind legs, regained his starting place, and after inquir- 
ing if I was ready, burst on me with more fury than before ; but as form- 
erly, I had my eyes fixed on his, and anticipated all his movements ; 
therefore, seizing the favorable moment I parried his thrust and sprung to 
the right, so that the horse and rider passed me again as ineffectually as 
before. 

The czarowich uttered a kind of low roar ; this tourney had excited him 
like a real combat, and he was determined that it should end to his honor; 
therefore, at the moment when I supposed all was over, I saw him pre- 
paring for a third course. But thinking we had had enough of it, I re- 
solved that this should be the last. 

Consequently, when he once more approached me, instead of content- 
ing myself with simply warding off his attack, I struck a violent blow on 
the shaft of his lance which cut it in two, and left him disarmed ; then 
seizing his horse by the bridle, I stopped him so violently as to force him 
back on his haunches, at the same instant pointing my sabre at the breast 
of the czarowich. General Rodny uttered an exclamation of terror. He 
thought I was going to kill his highness, and Constantine had undoubted- 
ly the same idea, for I saw him turn pale. But instantly stepping back, 
and bowing to the grand-duke, 

“ Your highness sees,” said I, “ what I can teach your soldiers, if you 
think me worthy of being their instructor.” 

" Yes, the devil take you ! yes, you are worthy, and you shall have a 
regiment or I will lose my name. “ Lubenski, Lubenski !” continued he, 
leaping from his horse, 11 see that Pulk is returned to his stable, and you 
come and let me recommend your petition. 

I followed the grand duke to a saloon, where he took a pen and wrote 
at the bottom of my application. 

“ I humbly recommend the above-signed to your imperial majesty, be- 
lieving him entirely worthy of the favor he solicits.’’ 

"And now,’* said be, “take this paper, and put it into the Emperor’s 
hand yourself. You will run the risk of imprisonment if you are caught 
speaking to him about it, but faith ! those who risk nothing, have nothing. 
Adieu ! if ever you visit Warsaw, come and see me.” 

I bowed joyfully at this happy termination of my adventure, and regain- 
ing my droschki took the road to St Petersburg, carrying with me the all 
powerful recommendation. 

In the evening I went to thank Count Alexis for his advice, though it 
had so nearly cost me dear; and the next day at about ten o’clock in the 
morning, I departed for the palace of Tzarko-Selo, where the Emperor 
then resided, resolved to stroll in the gardens till I met him, and then risk 
the punishment to which any one is liable who presents a petition to him 
in person. 
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TO A SLEEPING CHILD. 


BY M f 4 8 E. C. UL'UI.KY, Of *«W YORE. 


Blissful are thy slumbers 
Thou child of promise rare, 

Though nature’s beauties round thee spring 
Naught is of earth so fair. 

Thy breathings, Oh ! how gentle, 

Thy ruby lips apart. 

More lovely than the bud of rose, 

Or richest work of art. 

What are tby dreams sweet infant. 

Dost seem to soar on high. 

To meet the song of angels 
Who chant thy lullaby. 

A smile illumes thy features, 

A pure seraphic smile, 

Such smile as thine must Eve's have been. 
Ere she had dream'd of guile. 

Oh! innocence, soft emblem. 

Of peace to man once known, 

E*re sin’s seductive blandishments. 

Made the weak heart its own. 


ADDRESS. # 

Worthy and Respected Brothers : — I feel myself greatly indebted 
to you all, for your kindness and confidence in me ; in entrusting to roy 
limited ability the honour of filling the different chairs as presiding officer 
of this Lodge. Aware of my inexperience in the business of the Lodge, 
nothing but a confidence that the same courtesy and liberality which in- 
duced you to confer on me this honour, would be extended to the perform- 
ance of its duties, could have even justified my acceptance of that honour. 
I shall always appreciate this instance of your confidence, with a friendly 
and lively recollection, not only as an honour of the highest nature, but as 
a testimonial of the respect and esteem of men whom it will always be a 
pleasure to me to claim as brothers. Although it belongs to more profi- 
cent brothers than myself to develope the origin and history of Odd-Fel- 


* Delivered by Put Grand Vincent Copes, before the Willitm Tell Lodge, No. 4, 1. O. O. I\, Balti- 
more, Md., on delivering up his chair to his successor in office, 3d July, 1041. 
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lowship, and to pronounce its encomium, yet it will not, I hope, be deem- 
ed out of order on this occasion, concisely to review the lofty and noble 
character that has hitherto distinguished Odd- Fellowship, and to indulge 
in a prospective view of our future destinies, and the benefits that may 
result from our future operations. The reflection that this institution is 
the most ancient of all moral, social, political, literary and benevolent so- 
cieties, is just cause of pride and satisfaction to every enlightened and 
candid member. Whatever may be the diversity of opinion as to the pre- 
cise period of its commencement, yet it seems to me that if an assembled 
universe was acquainted with it, it would be conceded by all that it is 
coeval with the first inhabitants of the earth, and it appears that every 
thing but Odd-Fellowship has changed, and have constantly been chang- 
ing from the remotest period of history. 

It is equally a source of pleasing reflection in the review of our past op' 
eration, that our institution is being known and embraced through the 
whole habitable world ; and that its votaries find brothers and friends of 
the same family, wherever chance or destiny may convey them. It is our 
boast too, that for ages past the most illustrious sovereigns, statesmen, 
divines and philosophers of every age and country have been proud to en- 
rol themselves as brothers of the most benevolent and distinguished asso- 
ciation that man ever formed, and notwithstanding the wide diffusions of 
its myseries to bretheren of all politics, climes and religions, they have 
been inviolably withheld from the rest of the world. These considera- 
tions, with others, which the heart and imagination of every brother of this 
Lodge will easily supply, ought to impress us deeply with the propriety 
and necessity of devoting ourselves to the preservation of its character and 
usefulness. 

To preserve friendship, harmony and social intercourse in the bosom of 
the Lodge, it is desirable, if not indispensable, that mutual respect and es- 
teem should be cherished among its members ; and therefore the greatest 
circumspection should be exercised in relation to the moral and charitable 
character and disposition of candidates. But above all, we should scrupu- 
lously examine and guard ourselves against the indulgence of sectarian 
or political feeling within these sacred walls. These have been the bane 
of all moral, charitable and literary societies that ever were formed ; and 
it is in vain for us to hope, that the pillars of our fabric, though of long du- 
ration and firmly established now, will be exempt from the downfall which 
the same cause have invariably accomplished in other institutions. Here 
we are brethren of the same family, endeared by ties that ought never to be 
broken. Here the lion and the lamb truly lie down together. The ob- 
jects we have in view are the same, and concerning them there can be no 
diversity of opinion or sentiment. Let us then cordially unite our hearts 
in the accomplishment of the grand work and duty before us, with a single 
eye to their honour and full performance ; and thereby we shall preserve 
and perpetuate the character and blessings of this venerable ana exalted 
association. 

But permit us for a moment to turn our attention from this subject, and 
doing so an emotion of pure delight is enkindled in our hearts, as we con- 
template the remaining pillars of “ beauty,” studded like bright and spark- 
ling gems with those Odd-Fellowship virtues, which shed a softening 
lustre over the magnificence of the temple, and which like the gloomy 
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wall of some ancient and deserted castle, might perhaps protect us from 
the “ pitiless storm” without, but would afford nothing to console, animate 
and cheer us in our lonely retreat. In the exercise of “ brotherly love and 
relief,” the heart of the Odd-Fellow glows with a principle pure and holy, 
expanding with every heaving breath until it embraces in tne scope of its 
affection the whole family of man. The sordid calculation of avarice, the 
contracted and selfish views of covetousness, and a cold indifference and 
disregard to suffering humanity, find here no resting or abiding place.— 
No vain and ostentatious display mark his progress in the dispensation of 
his munificence ; no herald sounding the trump of his fame is heard in the 
way before him. But in the lonely and wretched vale of misery and suf- 
fering humanity, is to be found the theatre of his splended and exalted ac- 
tions. Having been enlightened in the governing principles of his profes- 
sion; having felt their influence strongly impressed upon his mind by the 
most solemn and forcible symbolical representations ; having applied them 
with assiduity and zeal, to his individual advancement ana improvement 
in virtue, truth and honesty, and having received the sacred treasures of 
inspiration as the rule of his constant faith and practice, he is richly “ furn- 
ished unto every good word and work,” and well prepared to officiate ac- 
cording to his ability, as the almoner to the needy, and as the minister of 
consolation to the afflicted. Although in his feelings, principles and ob- 
ligations, he has strong incentives to benevolent action towards those to 
whom he is allied by affinity of principle, and to whom he is connected 
by cords stronger even then ligaments of life: Yet it is not such alone 
who feel the kindly influence of his liberality. But within the sphere of 
his action, and the extent of ability it is not with him, is he Jew, or is he 
Gentile ? is he of this religious sect, or is he of that ? but is he needy and 
in distress ? is he suffering and in affliction? And with a heart glowing 
with generous sympathy towards such of the children of misfortune, he 
extends to them the hand of relief. It is in the possession of this princi- 
ple, in the warm glow of brotherly love and charity, and extending that 
needful relief which it prompts, that man on earth is exalted to his true 
dignity and glory, and appears as the angel of mercy bending with gener- 
ous compassion over the misfortunes of suffering humanity. 

In the pursuit of that truth which Odd-Fellowship teaches, the perse- 
vering brothers find, at every step of his progress additional light bursting 
upon his understanding, and confirming him in the correctness of those 
principles which he has received. And while surveying with admiration 
the beauty, the utility, and excellence of that moral edifice into which he 
has been conducted, and witnessing the peculiar fitness and the applica- 
tion of its emblems to the moral objects designed, his attention is constant* 
ly attracted by the superior refulgence of the first great light in Odd-Fel- 
lowship, that sacred work which alone can make us wise unto salvation. 

Having thus faithfully and perseverindy pursued his object, truth, he is 
well prepared to travel the remainder of his pilgrimage through the rough, 
difficult and dangerous way of darkness ana tears ; and with a firm and 
unshaking confidence in that faithful conductor, “ who leads the blind by 
the way wey know not,’’ he will safely pass the “ veils of mystery,” and 
consequently find himself truly exalted. 

Beloved Brothers : — Much of the glory and renown which the institution 
to which we belong has hitherto possessed, has depended upon the reputa- 
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lion, character and zeal of its votaries. Hitherto its character has been 
well sustained, and it has been handed down to us unsullied in its reputa- 
tion, and unimpared in the purity of its principles. Seeing then that so 
valuable and important a deposit is committed to our care, let us evince to 
the world by our faithfulness and zeal* that we are not unmindful of the 
magnitude of the charge, and the responsibility of the trust. And although 
we do not, neither can we expect among Odd* Fellows, an exemption from 
the frailties and imperfections of human nature. Yet having taking upon 
ourselves a solemn profession of a strict and rigid morality, it is, and will 
be expected that we shall in some measure exemplify in our practice that 
which seems to appear so praiseworthy in theory. 

Let us then endeavour so to demean ourselves as the citizens and sub- 
jects of a free government, as fully to comply with the charge given us at 
our initiation, “ to pay just obedience to our superiors, and act in subor- 
dination to the laws of our country and by continuing faithfully in our 
endeavours to maintain the character of the friends of order, and of law, 
and to discharge our duty as “ good men and true/ as faithful citizens and 
subjects, we shall continue to merit, and to receive the confidence of a 
liberal people. Let us continue to cultivate the principles and practice 
the work of benevolence and charity, thereby offering to the Christian 
world continual proofs (if proof indeed be wanting) that Odd-Fellowship 
is too closely allied, and too strongly bound to Christianity by the ligament 
of principle, ever to be found in the ranks of her enemies ; and that when- 
ever that gospel which bringeth life and immortality to light, shall be pro- 
claimed, there the genius of Odd-Fellowship is, and will and shall con- 
tinue to be found co-operating with Christianity in the great work of re- 
form ; and that she does, ana will continue to hold a conspicuous rank 
among those mighty moral engines, which are in operation for the bene- 
fit of the human family, and which in their progress are calculated to en- 
lighten and overspread with their happy influence the whole habitable 
globe. 

Finally, Brothers — let the emblems of our Order, those external orna- 
ments of an honourable brotherhood, have their appropriate and constant ap- 
plication to our hearts and fives, and continually remind us of our duty to 
God, our neighbour and ourselves. Thus the institution shall be handed 
down through all succeeding times as safely protected, as though guarded 
by the mystic cloud by day, and the miraculous fire by night. And when 
then at last the principles, the secrets, and all other things belonging to the 
Order, shall be fully disclosed, and stand confessed before an assembled 
universe ; then shall those who are found most faithful, hear the soul-en- 
rapturing declaration, “ These shall walk with me in white, for they are 
worthy.’ 


ODD-FElLO\VSHIP — No. 3. 

In my last number I spoke particularly on the financial part of our sys- 
tem, and in a brief manner attempted to show its importance in the work 
of our Order, and as giving Us the ability to carry out the principles we 
profess. It is my desire in this to direct attention to our By-Laws and 
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Rules of Order, not for the purpose of establishing any particular law, or 
sett of laws, but to shake off that careless spirit that often takes possession 
of our minds in relation to objects quite within our reach. This is the 
more important for the reason that members sometimes manifest almost as 
much ignorance in regard to them, as though they had never read them. 

All associations that are formed for the purpose of mutual benefit re- 
quire something for a general guide; something to which they can refer 
if a member is charged with wrong, and in which any one can find his 
duties plainly pointed out. The necessity for this, arises from the fact 
that men’s minds are as various as their faces, and experience teaches us 
that no harmonious action can be had, without some common ground on 
which we may all stand, and feel an equal right. 

Having once adopted a code of laws, and established general principles 
we should all watch with an eagle eye that none of the same are violated. 
Circumstances may, and doubtless will arise in which a more full and de- 
finite explanation of duty would be desirable. If however the general 
principle is plainly laid down, the particulars in most cases may be easily 
inferred. To have a particular rule for every little circumstance that may 
occur, would be to have a volume too ponderous to be useful. In this 
country where every thing is in a state of most rapid progression ; fre- 
quent changes are to be anticipated, and it will be strange indeed if there 
is not motions or resolutions made to alter or amend the by-laws. This is 
all right if they are proved to be inefficient, but until ample experience 
has proved them so we should be careful how we alter, or amend them. 

Stability of character is an essential element in individual greatness, 
and as a general rule is equally so to societies. I think it cannot be de- 
nied that frequent changes in the laws have a strong tendency to create ill 
feelings and divisions in any society, and for this reason we should en- 
deavour to reflect well on what we do ; we should endeavour to have as 
much permanency as practicable. We should make ourselves thoroughly 
acquainted with the laws we have adopted for our guide. A neglect to 
do so will render us unfit to discuss in a becoming and brotherly manner 
the various subjects that from time to time will be brought before the 
Lodge. We profess to meet together for purposes of Benevolence and 
Charity, and the best and kindest feeling, should at all times pervade all 
hearts. 

We all have feelings that may be deeply wounded, and we all have 
rights that must be observed and protected. Let ns then be no longer 
careless in this matter, but rather let us study well our by-laws and rules 
of order, make ourselves thoroughly acquainted with our duty for know- 
ing that we shall not only be prepared to defend our own rights, but also 
the rights of others. 

There is another subject that has doubtless often presented itself to many 
of the brethren, and which if properly managed would result in much 
good to the Order. I mean that of establishing a Library fund, by which 
m the course of time every Lodge would be able to own a handsome col- 
lection of books. The age in which we live is most emphatically a read- 
ing age. Library’s of useful knowledge have been found to be of incalcu- 
lable benefit to mankind. Meeting as we do weekly for the transaction 
of such business as comes before the Lodge, we shail be able to exchange 
books without any inconvenience, and besides it would be a new incen- 
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live to be regular at Lodge meetings. There is no doubt many of our 
brethren, because they do not chance to find books to suit their taste, read 
but little of any thing, their means 'will not permit them to go to a book" 
store and select such books as they wish. Now if such could have free 
access to a good Library they would soon acquire a habit of reading. It 
may be said that some have not the time to read, now we do not believe 
there is any one in this country if he desires to do so, but can find the time 
to read a vast amount in the course of the year. 

Let us suppose for a moment that every Lodge in the United States 
were in possession of a Library, composed principally of literary, scienti- 
fic and historical knowledge. These books would be read and those who 
read them would be constantly acquiring intellectual ability, thus should 
we see solved the great problem of civilization, and man be enabled to 
form for himself a free ana enlightened judgment. 

Without any desire to dictate the modus ovenmdi by which a Library 
fund shall be created, the books procured, and the brethren admitted to a 
free enjoyment of the same. I here suggest for the consideration of the 
brethren, that which appears to me to be at once efficient, and least felt by 
the members generally. We will suppose that it is made the duty of every 
member to pay a contribution of twenty-five cents each and every quarter, 
we will also suppose a Lodge to consist of one hundred members, this 
would give us an income of one hundred dollars per year. Let there be a 
committee of three or five members, whose duty it shall be to purchase 
books, this of itself would give us in ten years a Libranr worth one thous- 
and dollars, and besides, many of the brethren would give donations of 
books, and our Library although it might not grow like Jonah’s goard all 
in one night, yet we fancy that it would not be long in making auite a re- 
spectable appearance in our Lodge room. I am much deceived as to the 
liberality of the brethren if we should not find instead of one thousand dol- 
lars worth of books, we should find some two or three thousand dollars 
worth at the expiration of ten years. 

The duties of the Librarian would require his attention only one night 
in each week, and we think a small salary would secure the services of a 
competent brother to attend to it. It is presumed that each Lodge is 
abundantly able to support a good Library, and we hope the brethren will 
take this subject into consideration and devise some means for its accom- 
plishment, whether it is done by a uniform assessment or contribution ; or 
whether it is done by voluntary donation of money or books, or both, it 
matters not so the plan is carried into effect, and all brothers in good stand* 
ing are permitted to have free access to the Library. When we contem- 
plate the receptive capacity of the human mind, and find that the more we 
put into it the more it can hold, and when we consider that intellectual 
acquirements increases man’s capacity for being useful in the world, we 
feel inclined to do all we can to open and expand the human mind. 

The power that knowledge gives may be abused, and that it often is so, 
cannot be denied ; yet we beg leave to differ with some who contend that 
the abuse of a thing is an argument against its use, if the thing is not in 
itself bad, our desire should be not to annihilate, but to draw a line of de- 
marcation between the use, and the abuse. 

All the relations of our Order prompt us to cultivate a spirit of good 
will to man. The principles of Odd-Fellowship are calculated to free the 
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mind of all those narrow prejudices, that so often hang like an incubus 
on our social relations. They take within their gentle arms, and seek to 
bless the whole family of man. 

GEORGIA. 


ON THE FALL OF TWO FAVORITE TREES 

DURING A TEMPEST. 


*r MISS PIN I N 4 NOIII, or C1URLIITAN, «. C. 


Hast thou ne’er marked from birth to prime. 
Some child of promise as it passed 
Through all the mazy tracks of Time, 
Towering on Reason's height at last? 

Chords in bis heart for touch or glory, 

Tints in his cheek for Hope to heighten ; 
Dew in his eye for pity’s stoiy. 

Or young affection’s glance to brighten? 

Hast thou not wept as sullen knell. 

Borne plaintively upon the breeze, 

Pierced through thy stricken ear to tell. 

The tomb had yawned for one of these ? 

Tet from thy brow would care depart. 

When the soul's charter was recalled ; 

Blight may not touch the ethereal part. 
Though matter the pure essence thralled. 

Thus born of Spring those trees uprose. 

Late verdant screens before my sight. 

Their leafy honors to disclose. 

Thrice Summer lent soft dews and light. 

I knew that Time's all withering band. 
Forever caters Death’s repast; 

Like all frail things at hi s command 
Decay had soon their bloom o’ercast. 

Yet dreamed I not of scathing storm. 

Casting its demon spell around ; 

Their emerald beauties to deform 
With rugged desolation's wound. 

And shall their stems be leafless ever ? 

'Neath earthly clays their roots too perish 
Ah no ! the parent clay will never 
Detain them while there’s life to cherish. 
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Sweet influences again shall rise, 
Celestial urns once more bestow 
The purest streams that e’er baptise 
The Spring's enchanting embryo. 

From transient death their foliage freed. 
Shall proudly tower to the skies ; 

Like spirit cast corruption's seed 
And spring to Heaven in purer guise. 


From llie Golden Rule. 

BOSTON CELEBRATION. 

Our Boston brethren celebrated the third anniversary of the re-estab- 
lishment of the Order in that city on the 22d inst., at Faneuil Hall, in a 
manner calculated to reflect the highest credit on their taste and zeal. A 
dinner was gotten up on strict temperance principles, and in magnificent 
style, to which about seven hundred of the brethren were seated, entirely 
filling up the whole area of the noble old edifice. The G. Master of the 
State, Rev. E. H. Chapin, presided, supported by G. Sire Howell Hop- 
kins and P. G. Sire J. A. Kennedy, and a number of other distinguished 
brethren from distant parts of the country, among whom were P. D. G. 
Sire R. Neilson, of Baltimore, and G. Secretary J. G. Treadwell, of New 
York. The Vice Presidents of the day were Bros. Raymond Cole, Jos. 

L. Drew, Schoaler, E. Adams and E. Tyler. The Boston papers 

describe the repast as “elegant and bountiful ; v and judging from the ac- 
counts given us by some of those who were present, we have no doubt that 
it merited all the encomiums bestowed upon it. 

Alter the first grand division of the dinner had been duty despatched, 
the President took the advantage of the general rest of knives and forks 
to deliver a brief address upon the history, character, utility, and benevo- 
lent purposes of the institution. It was one, he said, as much called for 
in an age of great civilization, as ever it had been in the days of barbar- 
ism or chivalry. In those rude days communities of analagous character 
existed, and were not without their influence in softening the rigors of the 
public institutions and policy of the times, in which the duties of friend- 
ship and charity were utterly disregarded. So in the present age, and in 
our own country, where the chief energies of men are devoted to money- 
getting, or to the attainment of political patronage, or in the endeavor to 
prevent the attainment of it by others. In these struggles for wealth or 
victory; the tender charities of life — love, friendship and truth — were 
trampled under foot by the combatants on either side, and a great amount 
of human distress existed of which the managing spirits of the time took 
no notice, simply because they could make nothing out of it This over- 
powering selfishness was, he said, incidental to the degree of civilization 
at which the more enlightened nations had arrived. It stimulated the 
building of railroads and steamers for the enriching of particular sections 
of the country, by drawing travel to them, and it erected alms-houses, in 
which the unfortunate sick, the infirm and the aged may eke out a miser- 


Digitized by boodle 



406 


Odd -Fellows' Celebration . 


September, 


able existence without experiencing a ray of friendship or sympathy, and 
then die with the degrading badge of pauperism upon them. Therefore a 
large field was open for the exertions of a brotherhood instituted for the 
purpose of aiding those whose misfortunes and distresses are overlooked 
by those who are engaged in the engrossing struggle to control the general 
affairs of the community. While one class in society was straining every 
nerve — the highest faculties of their minds — to bind this country together 
with rail roads, he would have another class organized whose object should 
be to extend the bonds of humanity and philanthrophy, and fraternal sym- 
pathy above and beyond the iron bands spread over the land by the other 
class ; and in the institution of Odd-Fellowship be recognised such a body. 
Without regard to politics, to religion, to rank and condition, or whether 
an acquaintance or a stranger, they extend the hand of friendship and 
fraternity to every faithful brother in health or sickness, in joy or sorrow, 
in prosperity or adversity. Fidelity to the principles of the Order — which 
embrace the entire duty of a Christian towards his fellow-men — was all 
that was required to entitle a brother to all the advantages of the institu- 
tion. The eloquent chairman, who spoke with great fervor and effect, 
closed his excellent remarks by the following sentiment — 

The Order . — In celebrating, as we do to-day, its revival in Massachu- 
setts, we celebrate the law of love and the spirit of human brotherhood. 

The President then introduced the M. W. G. Sire Hopkins to the breth- 
ren, remarking that we gladly extend to him the open hand of fellowship, 
and welcome him to Massachusetts. 

G. Sire Hopkins was received in the most rapturous manner : when he 
briefly explained the purposes of the Order, and congratulated Massachu- 
setts with her forty Lodges, as holding the first rank of Odd-Fellowship 
in the Union; and concluding with the following as a sentiment 

The Order in Massachusetts. — May its principles be extended until you 
rank within its pale every individual in the commonwealth. 

District Deputy Grand Sire Guild, in introducing Past Grand Sire Ken- 
nedy, of New York City, gave — 

Health, happiness and long life to the worthy Past Grand Sire — In 
point of activity and usefulness he may be considered a veteran in the 
cause of Odd-Fellowship. 

The P. G. Sire acknowledged the personal compliment extended to him, 
and regretted the weakness of his claim to it. He then briefly alluded to 
his connexion with the brothers who, only five in number, had three years 
ago raised the fallen standard of the Order, which had now enrolled un- 
der its folds in the State of Massachusetts, some four thousand members, 
referring, especially, to the efforts of P. G. M. Hersey, who was the first 
G. Master installed under the original organization there; and was again 
the first to be placed in the said office on the restoration. He acknowl- 
edged his intimacy with the prosperity of the Order in other places, but 
was compelled to confess that the advance made in Massachusetts sur- 
passed it all. And closed with the following sentiment — 

The occasion we have met here to celebrate. 

P. G. M. Hersey then proposed — 

The principles of Odd-Fellowship — a light to enlighten the philanthro- 
pist, a terror and a stumbling block to bigotry and fanaticism. 

The President remarked that there was present with them to-day a rep- 


Digitized by v^.ooQle 



1844. 


Odd-Fellows' Celebration . 


407 


resentative from the old trunk, the branches of which were extending 
from the Atlantic to the Rocky Mountains, and he would give — 

The Odd-Fellows of Maryland — We are happy to give them, to-day, 
the friendly ‘•'grip” of the Order, in the person of this Brother. 

P. D. G. Sire Neilson was then introduced, and replied to the annun- 
ciation of the President in a happy vein. He prided himself in being a 
part of that old trunk ; the mother of Lodges, and the architect of the des- 
tinies of the Order. He briefly alluded to the planting of it when but a 
twig, its retarded early growth, the effect of careful attention to its after 
rapid extension, the magnitude of the branches which had grown from it, 
and the territory now overshadowed by its foliage. In the course of these 
remarks he made many pleasant allusions to the old trunks which drew 
from the brethren the most marked expressions of approbation. He was 
elaborate on the mottoes of the Order, impressing their truth and beauty, 
and eloquently descanted upon the lesson to initiates that “ We are Odd- 
Fellows only when we act and speak like honest men. 1 9 

He concluded by referring to the open attack made upon the Order from 
the pulpit, and congratulated the brethren in Boston on the forbearance 
they had manifested when goaded by calumny and vituperation. He 
said that “ it rejoiced the very heart of the old trunk when these assaults 
were treated by the brethren with the contempt they deserved. Only 
permit those gentlemen to blow off their steam, if he might so term it, and 
the engine will stop of its own accord.” The worthy brother took his seat 
amid great applause. 

Grand Secretary Hilliard being called upon by the President, made a 
chaste and beautiful speech, from which we learn that three years ago 
only five individuals undertook to revive the Independent Order of Odd- 
Fellows in this State, and that now it numbered within the Commonwealth 
at least 4000. Mr. Hilliard introduced Grand Secretary John G. Tread- 
well, of New York, who gave, as a sentiment — 

The Order of Odd-Fellowship — Great has been its progress ; may its 
course be onward until its principles shall be planted in every section of 
our land. 

The Chairman here read a letter from Past Grand Andrews, expressive 
of his regret that he could not be present, and closing with the following, 
as a sentiment : 

Be juat to Goo, and just to man, 

Then injure any —if you can ; 

Friendship cbeera the sinking soot, 

The sorrowing heart it doth console. 

At this stage of the entertainment Mr. Chapin being called away by ne^ 
cessary duties, relinquished the Chair to Vice President Cole, who gave r 
as soon as Mr. C. had left the hall. 

Grand Master Chapin— the eloquent advocate of all that is good— a fit 
representative of Odd-Fellowship, 

Which was received with long-continued, enthusiastic applause. 

Past Grand Convers, of Conn., being callecLon, proposed. 

Odd-Fellowship— the widow's hope, the orphan's friend. 

Rev. Bro. E. M. P. Wells, after some historical remarks, implying that 
Washington, Hancock, the two Adams, and Peter Faneuil, whose effigies 
all hung in the hall, were in principle Odd-Fellows — the last a very odd 
fellow — gave 


Digitized by Google 



408 


Odd* Fellows' Celebration . 


September, 


The memory of Peter Faneuil, of 1740. 

Bro. John Wright, who furnished the excellent dinner, gave 

Faneuil Hall — may it never be occupied by a worse set of fellows than 
Odd- Fellows. 

The regular toasts of the entertainment was then announced by Grand 
Secretary Hilliard. 

REGULAR TOASTS. 

Our Institution— one whereby every man is taught to feel his depend- 
ance on God and his greatest duty towards his fellow-man — Charity. 

The present and past officers of the G. L. of the U. S. — may they live 
long, enjoying the fruits of the good seed of Odd-Fellowship sown and ma- 
tured by them, and when they depart this life be welcomed with “ well 
done good and faithful servant, thou hast been faithful over a few things, 
I will make thee ruler over many things ; enter thou into the joy of thy 
Lord.” 

The Clergy — while they hold the Truth in love, may they have no 
Fellowship with sin, but denounce it in tones of thunder, at the same time 
convincing the sinner that it was done with all the tenderness of Friend - 
ship . 

When bate Thertitet by vile envy moved, 

Traduced those honored names the Greeks had loved, 

’Tis said Ulysses with indignant hand, 

The lying varlet lashed along the strand ; 

Such retribution no Odd-Fellow Reeks— 

He feels but pity when a C****r speaks ! 

When this toast was announced Rev. Bro. McLeish, of Malden, rose 
and made a short speech, which elicited, throughout, the most tremend- 
ous applause, and at its close was honored with “three times three.” — 
The Rev. gentleman said among other things, that if bigotry, fanaticism 
and oppression should ever compel him to withdraw from his pulpit, those 
hands of his should dig potatoes and 3weep the streets for support, rather 
than he would ever renounce the principles of Odd-Fellowship; — and in 
allusion to the opponents of the Order, he said they were opposing “Truth 
and Purity and Love, the simples that deck the throne of the living Got.” 

The beauties of Odd-Fellowship — appreciated by those who have drunk 
of its fountain, we invite all who are worthy, to come and partake of its 
waters. 

The city of Boston — celebrated as she has been for her liberality, may 
the time be far distant when the people are compelled to ask of their serv- 
ants the use of Faneuil Hall or the Common. 

The “Odd-Fellow” — his obligations if strictly adhered to will make 
him a “ good-fellow? 9 

“ Societies unknown to the law” — when founded upon the three virtues 
of Friendship, Love and Truth, will always prevail. 

Odd- Fellowship — may our conduct as Odd-Fellows be such as to en- 
title us to the name of honest-fellows. 

Our Motto— “ Truth” — it will stick by us as long as we stick by it. 

The “regulars” having been disposed of the “Volunteers” pressed into 
the service in great number and variety, from among which we select the 
following : — 
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By V. President Cole — 

The spirit of Odd-Fellowship — the most ardent and powerful of spirits ; 
it has conquered all others on this occasion. 

By the Rev. Bro. Wells — 

That “ Institution which is unknown to law”— may it be amenable to 
and demand Justice, 

By Bro. Drew, 8d Vice Presidents 

The I. O. O. F, — may they convince otir City Government that they 
know the law, if they are “ not known to law.** 

By Bro* Howard, (holding up a tin plate)— 

The I. O. O. F.— may they prove like John Wrights old tin plates — 
the more they are rubbed the brighter they shine. 

Mr. Gill, of the Boston Morning Post, being loudly called for, the Chair- 
man remarked that although none but members of the Lodge were usual* 
ly permitted to speak in their assemblages, yet, as Mr. GUI had been a 
member of the old Lodge and the call was so general, there could be no 
objection to his being considered a member of the fraternity, for the occa- 
sion, and all would no doubt, be pleased to hear from him. Whereupon 
Mr. G. arose, and remarking that he received this demonstration with no 
less surprise than, a few hours before, he had received notice that his pre- 
sence was required there professionally, proceeded in an easy and happy 
strain to rehearse the causes of the decadency and final downfall of the old 
society ; holding up those causes as a warning to the present one, and 
closing his remarks with “ so long as you retain the spirit of your motto, 
so long may you bid defiance to opposition without, or corruption within. 1 9 

By Bro. English— 

The principles of Odd- Fellowship — a pure rill from the fountain of 
Benevolence — the stream must be as enduring as its source* 

Grand Secretary Hilliard begged to interrupt “the feast of reason and 
the flow of soul” with a proposition for the future consideration of the 
Lodges of the city, to found an Odd- Fellows’ Library, which, he said, 
could, would, and should be done. 

By P. G. Frost — 

The Official Magazine — May it never want a liberal support in Boston, 
to insure its continued usefulness to the Order. 

By T. Prince — 

The three lectures against Odd-Fellowship— their author is entitled to 
our warmest thanks. May he be as successful in converting men to the 
truth of Christianity, as his lectures have been instrumental in adding 
“ good men and true’’ to the ranks of our Order. 

By a Friend— 

The late Henry Morrill of Covenant Lodge— one who was formed for 
Friendship, who shunned every thing that was false, and clung to the 
Truth ; — he was the personification of Love, and 

So pure and Christian he In all bis ways— 

“ Nona knew him bill to love him, none named him but Id praise.’* 

By A. W. Thaxter, Boston Lodge — 

Odd-Fellowship in het infancy, rocked in the Cradle of Liberty — may 
her growth be steady and healthy, cheerfully conforming to the laws by 
which she is governed ; what may we not expect of her, when she comes 
to maturity ? 

53 
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By Charles Skiers, of Covenant Lodge— 

The Odd-Fellows of Boston — they number nearly 3,000 of its legal vot- 
ers, who, in the language of the fathers of our city, are unknown to the 
laws. May the day be far distant, when by the promulgation of the prin- 
ciples of our Order, we shall need any better acquaintance with the laws. 

By A* Guild, D. D. G. S. — Thomas Wildey, the father of American 
Odd-Fellowship— May the evening of his life be as serene as its meridian 
was brilliant in the cause of the Order. 

By M. W. G. Sire Hopkins— 

Massachusetts — her sons were pioneers in the cause of liberty ; they 
struck the first blow to resist oppression. Steady in her habits, she has 
again put forth her strength, resisted oppression and planted the standard 
of Odd-Fellowship upon the sure foundation of Friendship, Love and Truth. 

By Bro. Thomas Greene. 

The Indians — who destroyed the Tea in Boston Harbor — the first Lodge 
of Odd-Fellows, who ever met m Fanueil Hall, in full regalia, and kept 
their secret. 

By Bro. T. Prince. 

The Odd-Fellowship Press — The Ark of the Covenant , in which is de- 
posited the Golden Rule , binding every Independent Odd-Fellow to the 
practice of the virtues of which the rites of the Order are Symbols . 

By Bro. Perkins. 

Our illustrious Guests — We are proud to greet you on this glorious oc- 
casion ; may your declining years be as peaceful to you, as your earlier 
years have been useful in the glorious Institution of which you were its 
earliest founders. 

By T. Prince. 

Our Host — Wright has done the right thing for us in bis dinner rites ; 
may we in return do the right thing for Wright. 

A Volunteer. 

The effect produced on Odd-Fellowship by Mr. Colver’s Lectures. A 
fair specimen of good coming out of eviL 

A Volunteer. 

Odd-Fellows — Their oddity consists in their standing several degrees 
higher than the rest of the world. 

A Volunteer. 

The Rev. Mr. Colver’s assault upon Odd* Fellowship. — He has come off 
with the same signal success and triumph that a certain old Spanish Knight 
did in his celebrated assault upon a windmill. 

By Bro. J. B. Frost 

Our Illustrious Guests— May their visit prove as pleasant to them as 
it has proved profitable to us. 

By Bro. J. A. Cummings. 

Odd-Fellowship— Her principles pure, her deeds praiseworthy, her 
prosperity unparalleled, her name Legion. 

A number of other meritorious sentiments were offered, and the largest 
amount of good fellowship was evinced by the large assembly. The Bos- 
ton Post closes its account of the proceedings by remarking that, “ after 
some three hours spent in the enjoyment of the good things of the earth, 
and the interchange of cordial congratulations and fraternal sentiments, 
and the expression of feelings of mutual sympathy and friendship from all 
parts of the hall, “ Auld lang syne’ 1 was sung, and the company broke up. 
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Finn the Tankre Blade , (Me.) 

ODD-FELLOWS* CELEBRATION. 

The glorious anniversary of our national independence was celebrated 
at Augusta by Sabattis, Cushnoc, and Natahnis Lodges, with such 
members from other Lodges in the State as were able to be present, with 
great spirit and enthusiasm. We presume that we only give expression 
to the unanimous and decided feeling and opinion of all who united in the 
exercises, when we pronounce the celebration to have been in all its de- 
tails one of the most brilliant and agreeable festivals in which they ever 
participated. We take pride in saying that, while the occasion was cele- 
brated with all the enthusiasm which should hail the jubilee that com- 
memorates a nation’s deliverance from the arm of foreign oppression, it 
was unaccompanied by the exhibition of the customary scenes of drunk- 
enness, riot, and debauch, which have so often in past times converted 
that anniversary into an instrument of public infamy and disgrace, and 
rendered the recollection of it humiliating to the priae of a people justly 
exulting in the privilege of self-government. 

The day, which had been ushered in by the firing of cannon, the ring- 
ing of bells, and other usual demonstrations of joy, was bewitchingny 
beautiful. The weather, from dawn to sunset, was almost elysian,— tne 
sky being fanned by gentle breezes, and having just clouds enough to 
quench the rays of a scorching sun. At nine o’clock, the members of the 
Order met at Odd-Fellows* Hall, on State street, and after interchanging 
congratulations, and making some preliminary arrangements, formed in 
procession, with full regalia, under the direction of Br. Francis Davis, 
Grand Marshal of the Day. 

The procession, escorted by the Augusta Brass Band, which ravished 
the ear with spirit-stirring strains, marcned up State street, through Bridge 
and Summer streets to Winthrop street, thence through Winthrop, Orch- 
ard, and Bridge streets to State street, thence down State street as far as 
Water street, and thence back through State street to Rev. Dr. Tappan’s 
Church. As soon as the procession had entered the house, a dense crowd 
of spectators followed after them, and filled the pews and aisles to over- 
flowing. The galleries presented each a gorgeous group of bright and 
beautiful faces, wreathed in smiles that seemed to nave been borrowed 
from the angels of heaven for the occasion. The exercises were com- 
menced by a voluntary burst of music from the band. A fervent and ap- 
propriate prayer was then offered op to the throne of grace by Rev. Br. 
Drew of Augusta, principal Chaplain of the day. The following song, 
by James Montgomery, was then sung by the choir — 

When Friendship, Lore, &c. [ Heretofore fublithtd in the Cbtxiuml.] 

This song having been finished, the Declaration of Independence was 
then read in a very eloquent manner by Br. J. D. Kinsman, P. G. of Ligo- 
nia Lodge, Portland, President of the Day. The following beautiful ori- 
ginal Ode, by Br. Benj. A. G. Fuller, N. G. of Sabattis Lodge, was next 
sung with much feeling and effect, by the choir, the touching pathos of 
whose tones sent a thrill to the heart of eveiy Odd-Fellow who could ap- 
preciate good music : — 
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ORIGINAL ODE. 

CHORUS. 

Hail to bright Friendship and Troth from above ! 

By Honor united, they blend into Love* 

Widely the fame of our Order it spreading, 

Though far in dim ages it claimeth its birth ; 

And soon shall its rirtoes in mildness be shedding 
Their pare, hallowed lustre abroad o’er the earth* 

Hail to bright Friendship and Truth from above ! 

By Honor united, they blend into Lore* 

No longer the pilgrim, in foreign lands straying, 

Unheeded and cheerless, a stranger shall roam ; 

For the warm hand of Friendship, a true heart betraying. 

Shall lead to the joys and the solace of home. 

Hail to bright Friendship and Truth from above ! 

By Honor united, they blend into Lore. 

Beside the pale form of the feeble and dying 
Kind Sympathy watches, unwearied by care ; 

And smooths the sad conch where abrother is lying, 

And ministers balm to his spirit— in prayer. 

Hail to bright Friendship and Truth from above f 

By Honor united, they blend into Love* 

Gladly the desolate widow is telling 
Of comforts which Charity’s hand doth bestow ; 

And the heart of the orphan is gratefully swelling 
With thanks to the source whence his blessings do flow. 

Hail to bright Friendship and Truth from above ! 

By Honor united, they blend into Love. 

Our secrecy aims not to cloak our transgression. 

But make ns more faithful, united and true ; 

While Faith, by our emblem, e’er points the confession. 

The All-seeing Eye holds us ever in view. 

Hail to bright Friendship and Truth from above! 

By Honor united, they blend into Love. 

Then wide let the feme of our Order be spreading. 

Though far in dim ages it claimeth its birth j 

And soon may its virtues in mildness be shedding 
Their pure, hallowed lustre abroad o’er the earth. 

Hail to bright Friendship and Truth from above ! 

By Honor united, they blend into Love. 

The President of the Day then introduced to the members of the Order 
Rev. E. H. Chapin, M. W. G. M., Mass., who chained the unwearied 
attention of an intellectual and refined audience for an hour and a quarter, 
by an oration of surpassing eloquence and power. Much as was expect- 
ed from the ripe scholarship and vigorous intellect of the author, by all 
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who had previously listened to him on similar occasions, the discourse out- 
stripped in ability even the sanguine anticipations of his hearers. It was 
indeed a masterly exposition of the principles of Odd-Fellowship— full of 
striking remark and vivid illustration — and delivered with energy, distinct- 
ness, and effect We have heard but few discourses, which contained 
more of sound argument, or more strength, point, terseness, and fascina- 
tion of style. It was throughout liberal in sentiment, and free from poli- 
tical or sectarian bias ; and we are confident it has done much to remove 
the groundless jealousies and prejudices which have existed in the minds 
of many against the Order, and to convince them that Odd-Fellowship is 
not on the one hand a mysterious and dangerous institution, nor on the 
other an idle collection of forms and ceremonies, designed to catch the eye 
and gratify an ostentatious vanity ; but a system of practical benevolence, 
founded on the noblest impulses of our nature, ana admirably adapted to 
the wants of humanity. Many an eye filled, as the speaker, with touch- 
ing pathos, described the numerous forms of human wretchedness which 
the institution is calculated to prevent or relieve ; and none in the crowd- 
ed assembly were more deeply affected by the pictures he drew, than sev- 
eral old men whose locks had been silvered by the frosts of many wint- 
ers. During the whole oration, the audience listened with the closest and 
most profound attention, and when he had concluded, the burst of delight- 
ed enthusiasm told how the hearts of hundreds leaped up as one to relieve 
themselves from a pressure of emotion that had become almost painfully 
intense. 

Benediction was then pronounced by Rev. Br. J. P. Weston, Chaplain 
of Natahnis Lodge, and the members of the Order, forming again in pro- 
cession advanced to the green south of the Court House, where in a spa- 
cious and beautiful pavilion, tastefully decorated with evergreens, roses, 
and flowers, they sat down to a sumptuous repast, prepared by H. John- 
son, Esq. of the Cushnoc House. About three hundrea Odd-Fellows oc- 
cupied places at the four long tables running through the tent The love- 
liest ana noblest of the sex also graced the occasion with their presence. 
The dinner was conducted on strictly temperance principles, and was got 
up in the highest style of professional excellence. The tables were cov- 
ered with an endless profusion of luxuries and delicacies to tempt the fas- 
tidious appetite, and the abundant justice which was done to the various 
dishes spdce well for the taste and discrimination of Odd-Fellows. The 
cloth having been removed, the President of the Day called up Br. D. C. 
Weston, W. of Sabattis Lodge, who read the following regular toasts , 
each of which was received with enthusiastic and reiterated bursts of ap- 
plause. Patriarch John D. Kinsman presided at the table, with bis usual 
dignity, urbanity and ease, and felicitously introduced the toasts with a 
few spirited remarks. 

REGULAR TOASTS. 

1. The hutependenct of the U. S . ! — By Faith hoped for ! By Hope ob- 
tained I By Chanty cemented. 

#. The f. O. of 0. F. of the U. S . ! — The dissemination of its princi- 
ples is the greatest safeguard to the liberty of the Union whose Independ- 
ence we this day celebrate. 

3. Thomas Wildey — Father of our Order in the U. S .! Friendship , Lotoe 
and 2VuM are impressed in every feature of his benign countenance. 
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4. The Grand Lodge of the State of Maine. — Let “ Love” be the “ Di- 
^igo ,, upon its escutcheon. 

6. Love . — The best part of our motto— for *tis to the Ladies we owe it. 

(». The Orator of the Day ! — He has this day proved himself an Odd- 

Fellow. May he live long and die a good Fellow. 

Responding to this sentiment, Rev. Br. Chapin said : — “ I cannot reply 
to your sentiment by a speech, being so much fatigued by what I have 
done, and having still a work before me. Be assured I thank you for the 
kindness of its expression and for the enthusiasm with which you were 
pleased to receive it. Permit me to give — 

11 Odd- Fellowship in Maine . — On account of the intelligence, virtue and 
zeal of its members, we hail it as the mainspring of the Order.” 

7. Truth from Heaven ! Friendship from man ! Love from woman. 

8. Father Adam ! — The first Odd-Fellow. 

9. The Signers of the Declaration of Independence ! — They constituted 
a Lodge of Odd- Fellows by which George III and other Kings were initi- 
ated into the mysteries of civil and political liberty. 

10. Odd-Fellows . — May they ever be mindful of the great truth, “ Pure 
religion and undefiled is this, to visit the widow and the fatherless in their 
affliction, and keep themselves unspotted from the world.” 

11. The first American Lodge — formed in the city of Baltimore. — The 
grain of mustard seed has become a mighty tree, thick with leafy honors, 
and flinging its broad and grateful shadows alike over the hills of the North, 
and the sunny plains of the South. 

12. The Pulpit. — Far be the time when in this State it shall be occu- 
pied by men, who shall so far desecrate its hallowed precincts, as to assail 
therefrom our ancient and honorable Institution — one of the most active 
and worthy handmaids of our blessed Religion. 

The President then introduced “ the worthy Chaplain of Cushnoc 
Lodge,” Rev. W. A. Drew, who, responding to this sentiment in behalf 
of the clerical brethren present, acknowledged the propriety of the restraint 
imposed upon the pulpit by the adoption of this toast, and hoped it might 
be effectual every where in preventing all assaults from that high bulwark 
of truth and righteousness against any institutions, under whatever names, 
that have brotherly love and charity as the objects of their organization — 
Hostility from such a source must be as unnatural as it is unchristian.— 
He rejoiced in the establishment of Odd- Fellowship, because it afforded a 
sanctuary for Friendship, Love and Truth to exist amongst persons other- 
wise too much alienated by the strifes of human selfishness ; and he would 
conclude by proposing the following sentiment : 

The Altar of Odd- Fellowship. — “ Odd,” because to it are brought for 
high sacrifice, all personal alienations, political resentments, and sectarian 
animosities. May such an Oddity soon give universal harmony to the 
human Brotherhood. 

13. Our Secrecy. — An open rebuke to the Pharisee of modem days, 
who stands crying aloud in the corners of the streets — and whose right 
hand doeth nothing that his left hand is not made freely acquainted with. 

14. American Citizen. — A password to all nations of the earth. 

In calling for the last toast the President remarked, that the number 
fourteen was the limit to the regular toasts, as it corresponded to the num- 
ber of Lodges in Maine. 
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The information was then given that the 15th Lodge bad just been form- 
ed in Belfast, and that Br. Lothrop, of Passagassawakeag Lodge, and others 
were present to represent it. ^he President then replied that Br. Loth- 
rop would consider himself set down for the 15th regular toast, who gave — 

Good Old Waldo . — Last in the cause of Odd-Fellowship— may she not 
be the least. 

The intervals between the toasts were filled with the tender and thrill- 
ing strains of the band, whose sweet-toned instruments poured forth their 
most delicious harmonies. 

VOLUNTEER TOASTS. 

The President of the Day being called upon for a sentiment, rose and 
said : — 

“ Brethren — Well has it been said, in olden time, * Man knoweth not 
the path that is before him.’ Who that noted the exercises on the occa- 
sion of our last National Anniversary, would have conceived that in one 
little year, such a noble band of Odd-Fellows would have sat together near 
the place of those who give us our laws? Who could have thought it 
possible that the sapling planted in the last days of summer would have 
withstood the winds of autumn and the frosts of winter, and on the suc- 
ceeding summer have spread its luxuriant branches so widely over the 
surface of this frontier State ? Who would have believed that that which , 
ten months ago, seemed like the little streamlet trickling down the bill- 
side, would so soon have resembled the dashing mountain torrent, — not 
spreading desolation in its course, but scattering peace, love, and joy 
throughout its extensive and rapid flow. It is not my part to add to the 
intellectual feast which has been so bountifully spread out to you this day 
by our brother from Massachusetts ; but I may be permitted to ask, from 
your ten months 1 experience, if there is any condition in life which the 
principles of our Order are not calculated to better and improve ? As 
members of private society, are we not bound by most solemn obligation 
to observe the precepts of the moral law and give the fullest exercise to 
the social virtues ? Acting in a public capacity, can we, as Odd-Fellows, 
enter the arena of politics (a matter excluded from our lodges) carrying 
within us the feelings whicn the history of the past reminds us man can 
cherish ? No. All the relations of life are adorned by the presence of 
this mild angel of charity. And, sir, I rejoice to add, that its benignant 
influence is not confined to those it visits. For she who is unspeakably 
dear to us — lovely and beautiful woman — at whose altar it has ever been 
my pride to worship, and upon whom in our morning and evening orisons 
we should call down the richest of heaven’s blessings — she shares in the 
favors of this, her sister spirit. In view of the unyielding fortitude of 
woman’s affection, it has been asked — ‘ Can a mother forget her child ?’ 
There exists no such tribute to roan’s fidelity. On the contrary, the evi- 
dence is nowhere wanting that he may forget the wife of his bosom and 
coldly abandon the innocent pledges of affection. May not woman rejoice 
that there is thrown around the husband a chain that strengthens the holi- 
est ties — that there is set over him a guardian that will visit him in the 
hour of trial and temptation with relief and strength, and leave her no oc- 
casion to regret the faults of the husband and fattier. 

Our glorious Order is ever blessed. It shines the star of hope and pro- 
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mise before the path of the humble pioneer in the wilderness ; it smiles as 
a sun upon crowds of busy men and myriads of beautiful women, dispens- 
ing a glow of happiness and peace ; it floats upon the breeze to the mari- 
ner on his ocean-tossed home with the comforting whisperings that ferv- 
ent and availing prayers are continually ascending from the altars and 
hearts of his brethren, that prosperous gales may visit him, and bear him 
safely onward to the haven of repose. Brethren, I give you 

u The Grand Lodge of Massachusetts. — From the workmanship we 
have this day seen, we have evidence that they know how, in the choice 
of a Grand Master, to select a master workman .” 

By P. G. Wm. R. Smith, of Sabattis Lodge. 

The Masonic Fraternity . — In past years the object of the bitterest attacks 
of ignorance, ridicule, and popular fury. It has outlived the whole, and 
comes forth in 1844 “ as good as new.” 

James L. Child, Esq. D. Grand Master of the Grand Lodge of Maine, 
responded to this sentiment as follows : " I thank my brother for his kind 
notice of the Masonic Institution , and I regard this Order, sir, as kindred 
to it, in its objects, in its enjoyments and in its hopes. The field in which 
we labor is the same, and ample enough for all our efforts. Whatever 
tends in any degree to lessen the efficiency of either, strikes a common 
cord of sympathy, and although we cannot know each other by those pe- 
culiar mystic signs, which are a safeguard to our respective Oraers against 
imposition and imposture, yet we are known to each other as co-laborers 
in the blessed work of administering to human suffering — relieving hu- 
man wo. 

When at the church I listened to the address of your accomplished Ora- 
tor, which was not more remarkable for its spint-stirring, gushing elo- 

J uence, than for its beautiful candor, and its truthfulness, I could hardly 
ivest myself of the idea that I was at a Masonic festival, listening to some 
of our ablest champions' truest appelrs to the heart. On a recent occasion 
(the Masonic festival at Portland on the 35th ult.) I heard from the lips 
of an eloquent friend and brother from Boston (J. H. Sheppard, Esq,) M in 
words that bum” an illustration of the principles and benefits of our Or- 
der, and I know if the members of Odd-Fellowship had been present they 
would have felt as I did in the Church to-day, and fully recognised the 
principles of our Order. Friends and fellow-laborers in the cause of be- 
nevolence — Go forward — I wish you all God's speed. I offer as a senti- 
ment. 

Our two Orders — embracing a common brotherhood of principles, en- 
joyments, and hopes — may the only rivalry between us be, 11 Who best 
shall work, who best agree.” 

By Bro. Daniel C. Weston — Warden of Sabattis Lodge, 

The Soldiers of the Revolution. — The Odd-Fellows ot 1776, who, al- 
though not much versed in the mysteries of our Order, knew well enough 
how to form “ encampments ,” and, as British historians tell us, also knew 
when and how to throw “ black balls.” 

By Br. Wm. B. Hartwell, N. G. Cushnoc Lodge, 

The presiding officer of the day. — By the bonds of our noble institution, 
our Brother — by blood, our Kinsman. 

To this sentiment, enthusiastically received, the President replied with 
characteristic pleasantly and effect. 
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By Br. Benj. A. G. Fuller, N. G. Sabattis Lodge. 

The Single Ladies . — May they show their dislike to Odd-Fellows, only 
by making them even . 

By Rev. Br. N. Gunnison, Chaplain of Sabattis Lodge. 

Odd-Fellowship in Maine. — One of the brightest children of Christiani- 
ty. Though but ten month’s old — it is full of animal life and vigor. In 
manhood may it not have less. In old age may it experience no dotage. 

By Bro. Wm. Mathews, P. S. of Natahnis Lodge. 

The Rev. Mr. Colver. — He has lost his way on the mountains of Leba- 
non, the goodly cedars whereof, lamenting the madness and pitying the 
blindness of his rage against them, have scorned the blunt edge and the 
base temper of his acts, and laughed unhurt at the feebleness of his strokes. 

By Br. J. Winnett, T. Natahnis Lodge. 

Our worthy Orator and Brother. — For his eloquent and faithful counsels 
on this occasion we thank him. May his name be fervently cherished, 
and his instructions never be forgotten. 

Sent in by Rurus Read, N. G. Ligonia Lodge. 

Our beloved Order. — The corner stone being the Bible, the frame work 
established by wisdom of the patriarchs of old. May it advance in its an- 
cient purity until it encircles the whole family of man in Friendship, Love 
and Truth. 

By Br. Theodore C. Hersey, P. G. of Ligonia Lodge. 

The Ladies of Augusta. — If those who decorated this pavilion are odd, 
the taste they have displayed is proof positive that they should be even . 

By Bro. Phillip C. Johnson, Cushnoc Lodge. 

The brotherhood of Odd- Fellowship — of whom it has been well said, u in 
the heart of no true and worthy brother can bum the unholy fires of ani- 
mosity and revenge — whose tongues send forth no poisoned arrows of ca- 
lumny and detraction.’ 1 Long may the Order be distinguished for the cul- 
tivation and practice of its tenets, and the life of every member be a living 
principle of our motto, " Friendship , Love and Truth?' — until the heart of 
every desolate widow shall be made to leap for joy, and the orphan have 
a home. 

By Bro. G. White, L. H. S. N. G. Cushnoc Lodge. 

Friendship , Love and Truth , — the chain connecting all good Odd-Fel- 
lows together. May its bright links never be transmitted by corroding 
vice in any of its Brotherhood. 

Bro. Cullen Sawtelle, of Sabattis Lodge, being called on, gave utterance 
to a just compliment to the Orator of the day and spoke fervently and elo- 
quently of the principles of the Order. As a sentiment he gave — The 
Odd-Fellows of Kennebec — A set of glorious good fellows . 

By Patriarch W. H. Foye, Machigonne Encampment. 

The Odd-Fellows of Kennebec. — We can answer for their Friendship 
and Truth — let the Ladies answer for their Love. 

By Bro. Cole. 

The name we bear. — Not distinguished like that of the warrior by wounds 
and scars and the shedding of human blood, but, like that of the philan- 
thropist and Christian, honorable and noble by high and exalted deeds. 

By a Lady. 

Odd-Fellows. — Even as the memory of the glorious Fourth remains 
fresh and bright on our hearts— even so may we hail and cherish the as- 
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sociation connected with the present Fourth, and ever remember with 
pleasure and pride \he first celebration of the I. O. of 0. F. on the banks 
of the Kennebec. 

By Br. J. Winnett 

The tongue of the Slanderer. — May it cleave to the roof of his mouth, 
and may the remembrance of his sins cause his knees to smite like Bel- 
shazzar’s. 

By Bro. Charles W. Jones, I. G. Sabattis Lodge. 

The single Ladies of Augusta and the Odd-Fellows. — May the time soon 
expire when there Bnall be any difference between them on the subject 
of annexation . 

By Bro. J. A. Homan, Sabattis Lodge. 

The principles of Odd- Fellowship. — Ever new and bright 

By Bro. Fredenc A. Fuller, Penobscot Lodge. 

The Odd-Fellows of Penobscot. — May the want of zeal they evince this 
day, relative to this celebration, be no criterion of their interest in the 
Order. 

By Br. Barrett, C. of Sabattis Lodge. 

The Ladies. — The only true aristocracy — who jud^e without law — try 
without a jury — decide without appeal, and are never in the wrong. 

By Rev. Br. J. P. Weston, Chaplain of Natahnis Lodge. 

The Author of the Ode. — ’Though a good Odd-Fellow, he cannot be 
Fuller of Friendship, Love and Truth, than of Poetry. 

Whereupon Bro. B. A. G. Fuller, N. G. Sabattis Lodge replied in the 
following : 

The Clergy. — May they never fear to grasp the hand of an Odd-Fellow 
offered in Friendship, or, in the spirit of Love to inculcate the principles of 
Truth — as set forth and maintained in this Order. 

By Br. John C. Pickard, V. G. Cushnoc Lodge. 

Our Institution. — May its mottoes be emblazoned on our shield — its 
principles engraven on our hearts. 

By Br. Wm. Woart, V. G. Sabattis Lodge. 

Odd-Fellows. — May brothers ever remember, that it is by a strict ad- 
herence to its principles alone that its perpetuity can be secured. 

By Patriarch Emerson of New Hampshire. 

Friendship , Love and Truth . — A chain of three links ; but a tremend- 
ous long one, for I never knew an Odd-Fellow but had hold of it. 

By Br. Ezekiel Holmes, Sabattis Lodge. 

The wives of the Soldiers of the Revolution. — While their husbands were 
fighting for Friendship, Love and Truth, they were at home raising this 
glorious nation of Odd-Fellows. 

By E. St John Neally, P. G. Lincoln Lodge. 

Our Batchelor Brothers. — May they soon add to the pledge they have 
taken the pledge of matrimony, and be prepared to receive with a good 
grace all the little pledges that follow. 

By Bro. Quimbv, N. G. Sabattis Lodge. 

The silken bona of Friendship , Love and Truth . 

By Br. John G. Sawyer, P. G. Sabbattis Lodge. 

Independence and Odd- Fellowship. — These names are associated with all 
that is dear to us as citizens and as men. 

By Rev. Robert Blacker. 
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The Strange Fellows of Ocrfbrd. — They are all good fellows — May they 
all be Odd-Fellows. 

By Bco. Samuel L. Harris, Sabattis Lodge. 

The mystic Chain . — May its charmed links encircle every heart until 
we become a nation of Odd-Fellows. 

By Br. Francis Davis, Grand Marshal of the day. 

Odd-Fellows . — May the glorious principles they profess (Friendship, 
Love and Truth) ever keep pace with our growth in strength. 

By Rev. J. P. Weston, Chaplain of Natahnis Lodge. 

Odd- Fellowship. — Its principles are embodied in the love of God — their 
triumph will regenerate the world. 

By Br. I. Snell, Jr., P. S. Sabattis Lodge, said — 

M Mr. President — I am always happy to be the almoner of the Ladies, 
and more particularly so on the present occasion, in being the bearer of so 
rich a gift to this goodly company, from the ladv of an Odd-Fellow. 

“ The President of the Day — now, as ever, the defender and advocate 
of the Ladies — may he always find bright eyes and warm hearts ready to 
smile on and thank him for his flattering and kind remarks.” 

To which P. G. Kinsman responded in his usual graceful and happy 
manner. 

By Prof. Ingraham, Cushnoc Lodge. 

“ For the following beautiful combination of part of the words of our 
motto, I acknowledge myself indebted to the graceful mind of one of the 
gentler sex : — 

“ Be faith our bark ! hope our anchor ! love our guiding star !” 

By Patriarch S. L. Harris, ofMachigonne Encampment. 

The Signers of the Declaration of Independence. — Odd -Fellows in prin- 
ciple and action : — Their services in the cause of Liberty and Truth, will 
ever be warmly cherished in the hearts of a grateful people. 

By Patriarch Geo. Sawyer, Eastern Star Encampment. 

The Institution we Love. — The sick and distressed man’s consolation 


and purse. The Widow and Orphan’s support and Guardian. A lamp 
to guide the steps of the young in the paths of rectitude, morality and vir- 
tue. All its votaries should learn that they cannot study a brother’s in- 
terest without benefitting their own. 

By Br. H. H. Hill, R. H. S., No. 9, Sabattis Lodge. 

Brother Odd-Fellows . — I give you no Homoeopathic dose , when I give 
you the Orator of the day. He is an Odd-Fellow, an Odd-Fellow indeed 
— because he has spoken and acted like an honest man. 

By J. F. Waterhouse, Secretary of Maine Lodge. 

Odd- Fellowship. — Onward has been its course from the commencement 
to the present time, and may Heaven forbid that its principles shall ever be 


By Patriarch Edward Fenno. 

The Crook . — May we be reminded by this emblem of our Order, of 
Christ the Good Shepherd, imitate his example, and be led by him into 
green pastures and by the side of still waters. 

By Bro. Wm. H. Wheeler, Sabattis Lodge. 

The Signers of the Declaration of Independence . — A band of Odd-Fel- 
lows— who, 68 years ago, pledged themselves to maintain theprinciples 
of our Order, viz : Friendship for their fellow men, Love to their countiy, 
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and Truth towards God. May we, like them, ever maintain our pledges 
inviolate. 

Mr. William T. Johnson, a member of the Masonic fraternity, being 
called upon, gave the respective chosen mottoes of Odd-Fellowship and 
Masonry. 

Friendship , Love and Truth— Faith, Hope and Charity . — They lead to a 
common destiny ; may the peculiar disciples of each never cross the path 
of the other. 


By Br. L. D. Moore, R. H. S. — N. G. 

The Declaration of Independence , and the L O. of 0. F. Constitution 
and Bye-Laws . — As the first was signed by good men and true , so is the 
latter by good Odd-Fellows — may we by our exemplary conduct, and the 
promulgation of Love , Friendship and Truth show to the world that we can 
and will maintain the principles of the latter, as by the sword and bayonet, 
our forefathers maintained the principles of the former. 

By Br. I. Snell, Jr., P. S., Sabattis Lodge. 

Mr. President: — In our enthusiastic cheers of Father Adam, the first 


Odd-Fellow, our mother Eve seems to have been overlooked in a manner 
scarce consistent with the gallantry of Odd-Fellows. I will give you — 

Eve . — The worthy mother of more worthy daughters ; she lost Eden to 
Adam — her daughters make earth a Heaven to us. 

By Br. Hiram Stevens, N. G. Natahnis Lodge, 

Friendship , Love and Truth — a motto written upon every true Odd-Fel- 
low’s heart. May it never be effaced. 

By Br. F. P. Theobald, P. G. Natahnis Lodge. 

The mothers , wives, sisters, and daughters of Odd-Fellows . — Their co- 
operation is necessary to the successful issue of every good work. 

Bv Bro. F. Davis, Grand Marshall. 

The Ladies . — Their beauty, their virtue, and their delicacy will ever be 
protected by the heart and arm of every good Odd-Fellow . 

By Bro. V. Bonney, Sabattis Lodge. 

The Day we Celebrate — is our nation’s jubilee. On this day our fathers 
made a covenant with the great builder and architect of heaven and earth. 
They sealed it with the best blood of the noblest hearts that ever beat in 
the bosoms of Odd-Fellows. By a strict fulfilment on their pait of the 
articles of this compact they obtained the help of God. He was their 
shield and their buckler. He brought them out, with a strong arm, from 
under the yoke of bondage, and gave them this land for their heritage, 
which now flows with milk and honey. We can retain and possess it on 
no other condition than by being good Odd-Fellows. 

By Bro. Wm. MathewB, P. S. Natahnis Lodge. 

OddrFeUows * Charily . — Though it “ begins at home,” it does not end 
there. As they “ have opportunity,” they “ do good unto all men, espe- 
cially unto those who are of the household of faith.” 

By Br. I. Snell, Jr. 

Friendship, Love and Truth . — The three great pillars of our Order. — 
May our actions ever indicate Friendship toward Brethren, Love for 
woman, Truth to God. 

By Br. S. Lancaster, Sabattis Lodge. 

The Orator of the day . — The able and eloquent expounder of the prin- 
ciples of Odd- Fellowship. May it be his happiness to see those pnnci- 
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pies, as taught by him this day, universally adopted and acted upon by 
Odd-Fellows. 

By Br. I. Snell, Jr. 

Odd- Fellowship ! — Its principles are to the character of man, what Eve 
was to Eden — the one thing needful to its perfection. 

By Br. W. N. Stratton, Sabattis Lodge. 

Odd-Fellowship . — Founded upon the broad basis of human Brotherhood; 
may its principles become so generally diffused that there shall be noth- 
ing odd about it. 

By Prof. Ingraham, R. H. S. S. Cushnoc Lodge. 

The President of the day ! — We miss neither Madeira nor Champaigne 
upon our board while his sparkling wit and piquant puns enliven our fes- 
tivities. 

The foregoing were, we believe, all the toasts delivered on the occasion. 
They were drunk in the genuine Washingtonian beverage, “ pure water 
from the clystal well. 11 The whole affair passed off in the most joyful 
manner; indeed, we never before attended a public festival where all the 
company appeared to enjoy so much of the “ feast of reason and flow of 
soul.” The toasts and speeches were received with loud and enthusias- 
tic cheers of applause, prolonged in many instances to three and even four 
times three. The music, the sentiment, and the song flowed freely as the 
air of heaven ; bright eyes and fair faces beamed with delight at more than 
realized anticipations, and nothing occurred to mar the harmony, or dis- 
turb the gayety of the social festival. It was indeed a choice gathering of 
kindred spirits, who had forgotten the jealousies of political and religious 
feeling, and met together on a common ground where they could love and 
respect each other as brothers despite the differences that divided them. 
The company broke up at about 5 o’clock, making the pavilion ring with 
41 three times three” cheers for “ OUR COUNTRY,” and all retired quiet- 
ly to their homes, rejoicing at the manner in which they had spent the 
day — not the less so that the voice of reveling and intoxication had not 
been heard during the festival. May the influence of the occasion long 
be felt upon their minds and hearts ! 
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Grand Lodge of Virginia . — We are indebted to the Independent Odd- 
Fellow for an abstract of the proceedings of the Grand Lodge of Virginia, 
we acknowledge also our obligation to the same authority for extracts from 
the annual reports of the Grand Master of the State of Pennsylvania, not 
having ourselves the pleasure of having received these documents from 
the proper authorities of the respective States. The report of the Grand 
Officers of Pennsylvania from which we subjoin extracts are full of interest 
to the Brethren at large, and will well repay their attentive perusal. The 
proceedings of the Grand Lodge of Virginia exhibit the decision of that 
body upon the following interrogatory propounded by Jefferson Lodge of 
that jurisdiction. “ Are P. G.’s who are in good standing in Subordinate 
Lodges entitled to the yearly T. P. W ?” the decision of the Lodge is in 
the following words : 

" Resolved , as the opinion of this Grand Lodge that the N. G.’s of Subor- 
dinate Lodges have not the right to withhold the T. P. W. from any P. G. 
in good standing who may demand the same.” 

The opinion here expressed upon a very important point of our juris- 
prudence by a body of high authority may be at variance with the opinion 
and practice in other States, hence the subject is one that should be set- 
tled by the Grand Lodge of the United States. Want of uniformity in 
practice and construction of law written or unwritten in our Order is much 
to be regretted, and the Grand Lodge of the United States could not ren- 
der a more essential service to the brotherhood than by reducing to a code 
all the regulations of the Order, thns rendering clear and intelligible the 
proper system and discipline of Odd Fellowship. The term *• ancient 
usage” is extremely vague, and we doubt very much whether much unity 
of opinion will be found among the elder members of our family in their 
definition of “ ancient usage.” When we were initiated the practice in 
Maryland was to require on the part of the brother applying for the A. T. 
P. W. evidence that he was about to travel, by the exhibit of his card, 
drawn from his Lodge, when the T. P. W. was given to him by the War- 
den of the Lodge, sitting P. G. or N. G.— one of the officers usually exam- 
ined all visitors, and were instructed in the T. P. W. if not in possession 
of it The practice we learn has varied much, and at present is extreme- 
ly loose in many States. Among the proceedings of the Grand Lodge of 
Virginia, we observe a detailed report of a committee upon the subject of 
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the “ Covenant and Official Magazine’’ published by the Grand Lodge of 
the United States, which concludes with a resolution instructing the Grand 
Representatives of the State “ to use all proper means to discontinue the 
publication of the Covenant under the proprietorship of the Grand Lodge 
of the United States.” Upon this subject we beg to offer a few remarks, 
premising what we have to say with the observation, that to us personally 
the continuance or discontinuance of that work is a matter of little mo- 
ment, as will abundantly appear before we close this article to all who will 
examine the “quiddam honorarium” which enures to the corps editorial 
of the official — but as members of the great family of Odd-Fellows, pro- 
foundly anxious for the well being of the Order ana the thorough dissemi- 
nation of its benign principles, we confess that we should regard the dis- 
continuance of the Covenant as a great loss to the Order, assured as we 
are, that it has been a valuable agent in the hands of the Grand Lodge of 
the United States of elevating the character and of advancing the cause of 
Odd-Fellowship. We publish the entire report of the Committee of the 
Grand Lodge of Virginia on the subject, to enable our readers to weigh 
for themselves the force of the arguments and reasoning addressed to that 
body, which we presume led to the adoption of the resolution of instruc- 
tions. 

We regret, sincerely regret that this proceeding has taken place, first 
because it will be apparent in the sequel, that the respected committee and 
the Grand Lodge have acted without correct information, and secondly 
because the Representatives one of whom is known to us personally, and 
the other familiar to us and to every other Odd-Fellow in the country who 
takes any interest in the Order, by the force and beauty of his writings in 
behalf of our common brotherhood, are trammelled by instructions, which 
forbid the exercise of their judgments when the facts in the case are pre- 
sented to their consideration free from misrepresentation. 

Upon the argument of the committee we have no comment to offer, based 
as it is in part upon a statement of figures, which are far astray from the 
facts in the case — a simple statement of the truth, as it really exists will 
make manifest the error of this proceeding of the Grand Lodge of Virginia. 

14 It may be supposed” say the committee, that the prospects of the fu- 
ture was more cheering than a review of the past. We will see ! Fol- 
lowing the report as our guide , there are according to that report 1,100 
subscribers to the Covenant ; these subscriptions, (two dollars per copy) 
all collected, will amount to $2,200 as the revenue of the paper, for its 
future support, on the collection of this amount 20 per cent, is allowed to 
the Agent which will produce the sum of $440 ; this deducted from the 
revenue will leave a balance of $1,760. 

This will exhibit an income of - - $1,760 00 

To pay as follows : — 

Editor’s Salary, ... $1,000 00 
Cost of printing ... 2,448 00 

3,448 00 

Leaving a debt for the present year’s expenses of $1,688 00 

This added to last year’s deficit, 1,200 69 


Creates a debt of, $2,888 69 
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If this Committee of the Grand Lodge of Virginia had taken the trouble 
to examine carefully the report of the Committee of the Grand Lodge of 
the United States, which they profess to have taken as their guide , they 
would have found on page 555, printed Journal, McGowan and Tread- 
welFs edition, the following resolution. 

“ That the Editor of the Official Magazine be constituted general Agent 
of the same — that he shall make out and keep a full list of all subscribers 
and accurate accounts of the expenses and receipts of the work, that he 
shall receive 25 per cent on all outstanding debts collected by him and 20 per 
cent on all new subscriptions which shall include all expenses of collec- 
tion” 

Now we have read this resolution over and again, and for the life of us, 
we cannot read out of it the sum of $1,000, Editor's Salary , which makes 
up a large item charged against the Covenant in the statement of the Vir- 
ginia Committee in their report to the Grand Lodge of that State. It is 
apparent from the resolution of the Grand Lodge of the United States to 
which we have referred that the Covenant and Official Magazine was con- 
tinued upon specific terms, to wit, the union of the offices of Editor and 
Agent and the substitution of a compensation in the form of commission 
in lieu of salary. The argument of the Committee in the report preced- 
ing this resolution indeed is plain and comprehensive on this point. 

The truth is that there is no salary paid to the Editors, and should there 
be $2,200 collected by the Editors and Agent upon subscriptions as is pre- 
sumed by the Virginia Committee, then the commission of 20 per cent 
would pay them $440, and should there be but $1,000 collected their 
commission would amount to $200. 

Our Brethren of the Virginia Committee are equally unfortunate in the 
item of printing ($2448^ — the estimate of the committee was for an edition 
of 3000 copies — no sucn edition having been printed, as a matter of course 
this charge against the Covenant is essentially too great. If therefore we 
take the sum of $1,000 Editor’s salary and the sum of $500 in the cost of 
printing from the account what will become of the figures and conclusions 
of the committee ? 

Let us see: 

Income per statement of the report, - $1,760 00 

Omit Editor’s Salary $1,000, no such allowance being authorised — 

deduct $500 in cost of printing for the year 1843 — 4, leaving, 1,948 00 

And we have instead of $1,688 deficit for 1843 — 4 stated by the report 
the sum of $188 — difference between the Virginia figures and the facts in 
the case $1,500 — this is truly a difference of some moment in a matter of 
three or four thousand dollars. We wish to be distinctly understood how- 
ever; we do not desire to convey the idea that such is the actual state of 
the affairs of the Covenant, we take only as the committee have done, the 
report of the Committee of the Grand Lodge of the United States as our 
guide and from such data, present our figures and facts. At the proper 
time the operations of the Covenant for 1843 — 4 will be officially made 
known to the Grand Representatives, meanwhile we may be allowed to 
say, that notwithstanding the continued illness of the junior Editor during 
the year, and the withdrawal of the Travelling Agent, on account of the 
meagreness of his compensation, we presume, the work has been regular - 
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ly issued during the past year, frequently ten days before the day it bears 
date, that our printer has been well paid, and that if we have reasonable 
success in collecting the comparatively small amount yet due for subscrip- 
tions for the year, that we shall desire no better answer to the report of the 
Committee of the Grand Lodge of Virginia. 

We believe that the Committee have discharged their duty according 
to their information, and we impute to them no design to misrepresent, 
yet the effect of permitting such a statement to go unexplained would be 
to mislead the public mind upon the subject of the Official Magazine. 

We also believe, have for two years past believed that the overthrow of 
the “ Official Magazine’’ was a favorite project in a certain quarter — cui 
bono ? — we shall not conjecture. “ Already” say this committee “ have the 
pages of the Official been disfigured with doctrines of official monopoly 
and threats to bring the power of the Grand Lodge of the United States to 
crush the periodicals conducted by Brethren , who in the pursuit of a lawful 
vocation are devoting their talents to the exposition and defence of our prin- 
ciples” 

We have seen in the pages of the Independent Odd-Fellow time and 
again, such allegations, have not only denied the truth of the averment, 
but have challenged its editor to the proof. In reply we have been furn- 
ished with garbled extracts from articles written by our junior Editor gross- 
ly misrepresenting bis views, and comments upon resolutions adopted by 
State Grand Lodges and opinions of our correspondents adverse to indivi- 
dual publications for which the poor “ Official ’ 5 has been held responsible. 

We have studiously avoided the controversy from the fact that it is al- 
ways unpleasant to discuss a question with an adversary, who lacks can- 
dour, is ever mistating facts, and begging the question. We again emphati- 
cally deny the truth of the imputation, and we refer to our editorial arti- 
cles from the commencement of this work, to bear us out in this denial ; 
on the contrary we have ever been upon the most friendly relations with 
all the periodicals devoted to the cause of Odd-Fellowship excepting the 
“ Independent Odd-Fellow,” of the value of which to the Order we have 
dared to express a fearless opinion, and have as the penalty for our rash- 
ness provoked its displeasure. Be it so — It shall not “ disturb the peace 
of our mind, affect the tranquillity of our conscience " nor discompose the 
gravity of our muscles.” 

P. G. M'Cabe, from the Committee to whom was referred the Repoit of the Repre- 
sentatives to the Grand Lodge of the United States, made the following report, wnich 
was received and adopted: 

The Committee to whom was referred the Report of the Grand Representatives, to- 
gether with the Proceedings of the Grand Lodge of the United States, have had these 
subjects under serious consideration, and as the result of their deliberations, respectfully 
beg leave to report : 

various subjects of importance demanded and received the attention of the Grand 
Lodge of the United States, which in the results of the legislation had thereupon, will 
no doubt, with a few exceptions, enure to the future glory and prosperity of the Order* 
Among these exceptions your Committee would call attention to the following, as de- 
manding the consideration of this Grand Lodge : 

One subject forming a prominent feature in the Report of the Representatives, and in 
the recent action of the R. W. Grand Lodge of the United States, is the establishment 
of Lodges within other and foreign jurisdictions. This policy we consider unwise, and 
fraught with inconceivable evil to tne prosperity of the Order. It is true that the action 
of the Manchester Unity, through their Grand A. M. C., has been in gross violation of 

K ed faith, and has well merited the entire withdrawal of all fraternal intercourse on 
irt of the Order in this country— but we are unwilling to see a course of retaliation 
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pursued, which virtually surrenders the strong ground we hive hitherto occupied in the 
controversy— converts the aggrieved into tn aggressor, and must necessarily for a tone 
time jeopardise the peace and brotherly affection which we hoped to see re-estabtishea 
by proper concession on the part of the Manchester Unity. 

The resolution of the Grand Lodge of the United States, in relation to Honorary Mem- 
bership, is so vague and indefinite, that its practical operation will be productive of con* 
fusion in the Lodges, and demands more precise action on the part of the Grand Lodge- 
The Grand Lodge of the United States nas in its wisdom seen fit to continue the pub- 
lication of the Covenant, under circumstances calculated to elicit the firm but respectful 
remonstrance of this Grand Lodge. 

There are various reasons which might be advanced to discountenance such an un- 
dertaking-one which will suggest itself to the reflecting mind is the suspicion and dis- 
trust with which secret societies are always regarded by the world. However unjust 
these suspicions may be when arrayed against our Order, which is not strictly a secret 
Society, they nevertheless exist, ana should admonish us as the price of peace, to avoid 
all, and every unnecessary collision with the selfish and absorbing interests of the masses. 
This collision is rather courted than avoided by such an organization throwing itself into 
the arena of strife and rivalry, and engaging In the publication of an OrriciAi. Joun- 
nal, which in the discussion of the various topics noticed in its pages, may excite local 
prejudices, and throw a firebrand into our midst to consume our harmony. Again, the 
Editor of an Official will in the common course of things be looked to, to famish expo- 
sitions of law, which deriving weight from his position, will supercede in effect the au- 
thority of the legally appointed officer of the Order. Already have the pages of the Offi- 
cial been disfigured with doctrines of official monopoly, and threats to bnng the power 
of the Grand Lodge of the United Statea to crush the periodicals conducted by brethren, 
who in the pursuit of a lawful vocation are devoting their talents to the exposition and 
defence of our principles. 

But there is another aspect in which the subject presents itself, demanding your most 
serious consideration. We refer to the pecuniary affairs of ** The Coven amt amp 
OrrtciAL Magazine.’* The report of the Committee on the Official Magaxhu , to the 
Grand Lodge of the United Statea, exhibits to the astonishment of your Committee, the 
startling fact, that the accounts of the Covenant are in a state of confusion ; no regular 
statement of receipts and disbursements have been kept, so that its actual condition » 
unknown. The most favorable view the committee could take of its affairs, present 
them in a state of heavy pecuniary embarrassment, without available means to meet them. 
The liabilities and debts of the Covenant, as per report of the committee of 
the Grand Lodge of the United States, amount to - - - - 04,148 81 

The amount of available means, as per report at last session of the Grand 
Lodge of the United States, . 8,980 08 


Leaving a balance, by the statement of committee, of ($218 04?) - - $228 80 

Taking the statement! of the committee as the basis of our calculation, we find that 
affairs are in a worse condition than is apparent from the above statements. 

The committee report the available means, consisting of debts and aecnritiaa, to 
amonnt to $8,980 00. Upon tbe collection of this amount the Grand Lodge allows 
<wt nty-Jbt per cent, which is on this amount $982 80 ; this, with the acknowledged de- 
ficit of the committee, would make the balance against the available means, $1,200 80, 
instead of $229 80, (218 04?) To meet ikit debt no means have been provided, and 
yet the Covenant has been continued as the official organ of the Grand Lodge of the U. 
States, Id the face of these liabilities. 

It may be ■ opposed that the prospect of the future was more cheering than a review 
of the past. We will see ! Following the report as our guide, there are, according to 
that report, 1,100 subscribers to the Covenant; these subscriptions, (two dollars per 
copy) all collected, will amount to $2,200 as the revenue of the paper, forits future sup- 
port On the collection of this amount twenty per cent, is allowed to the Agent, which 
will produce the sum of $440 ; this deducted from the revenue will leave a balance of 
$1,780. 

This will exhibit an income of ----- $1,780 00 

To pay as follows : — 

Editor’s salary, $1,000 00 

Cost of printing, 2,448 00 

3,448 00 


Leaving a debt for the present year’s expenses of $1,888 08 

This added to the last year’s deficit of 1,200 89 

Creates a debt of $2,888 88 
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The debt in til probability will continue to increase, and ultimately so involve the 
Grand Lodge of the United States, that the State Grand Lodges will be compelled to 
come to the rescue, and deprive the widow and the orphan of their means, in order to 
relieve embarrassments they have unwittingly created by silence. 

Yonr Committee are aware that an increase of subscription has been looked to, to meet 
this deficit ; there may be some relief from that source, but it will be found totally in- 
adequate to meet the exigency. We very much doubt whether the available means re- 
ported by the committee will ever be collected, and consequently the debt will be ac- 
cumulated much larger than the above exhibit presents. 

In view ofthe above facts we offer the following resolutions : 

JUtotued, That the Grand Lodge of Virginia most affectionately suggests to the Grand 
Lodge of the United States the propriety of rejecting all future applications from a for- 
eign jurisdiction, for the establishment of Lodges. 

Ruclooi* That the Grand Lodge of the United States be requested to furnish the G. 
Lodges with some definite legislation on the subject of Honorary Membership. 

JuMobtd, That the Grand Representatives of Virginia be, and are hereby Instructed, 
to use all proper means to discontinue the publication of the Covenant under the propri- 
etorship of the Grand Lodge of the United States. 

All of which is most respectfully submitted. 

JAM£S D. M’CABE, 

J. H. ROBINSON, 

ROBT. TATE WICKER. 

Grand Lodge of Pennsylvania . — We acknowledge, through the polite- 
ness of our friend and brother, Wm. Curtis, Grand Secretary, the pro- 
ceedings of this Grand body at its special meeting in May, and stated 
meeting in June, 1844. The proceedings are of usual local interest — 
The reports of the Grand Master and Grand Secretary are able documents 
and deserve special attention. The Grand Master in his report presents 
the following recommendations, which call for attention in other Grand 
Lodges besides Pennsylvania. He says : 

M Before concluding my report, I most respectfully cell the attention of the Grand 
Lodge to n subject which from its importance will no doubt produce a diversity of opin- 
ion. I think, however, that every candid observer of the operations of the Grand Ledge 
under its present organisation, will admit that a reform is absolutely necessary : under 
our present organisation we are entirely too numerous and unwieldy. At this time the 
Grand Lodge is composed of upwards of eight hundred members, and at the rate the sub- 
ordinates return representatives, four from each annually, there would be an increase of 
two hundred and ninety-eight annually; it will therefore be seen that a remedy will have 
to be provided, and, in my opinion, it cannot be too soon agitated ; it will he, however, 
for yourselves to determine. It appears to me, that by strictly establishing the repre- 
sentative system, it would not only prove satisfactory, but just ; giving to each subordi- 
nate Lodges representation according to the number of its members, to be chosen annu- 
ally by the members of the Lodges. I trust you will give this subject your serious con- 
sideration. 

“ Another subject I am constrained to call your attention to ; this I do with some de- 
gree of reluctance, as there may be some who might be disposed to construe it into an 
abridgement of the rights which every member of the Order has secured to him by the 
Grand Lodge. I have reference to appeals from the decisions of subordinate Lodges. — 
It is well known to ell, that recently die Grand Lodge has been greatly encumbered with 
this kind of business. I am disposed to believe that the object of the Grand Lodge in 
guaranteeing to the members of subordinate Lodges the right of appeal is greatly abused, 
and at present It Is only necessary for a member who has been expelled or suspended, 
to appeal to the Grand Lodge from the decision of his subordinate Lodge, when tne mat- 
ter is immediately referred » a committee, and in a majority of cases toe decision ofthe 
subordinate Lodges are sustained. In order to obviate n greet deal of this business, I 
would suggest the propriety of so amending the Constitution and By-Laws of the Grand 
Lodge as to reach the former suggestions as well as this. In cases of the kind alluded 
to, Itbiak it should be required of the appellant to state the cause of his suspension or 
expulsion, and the reasons why he believes injustice has been done him, thereby giving 
the Grand Lodge no opportunity todetermioe whether the appeal is of sufficientfimport- 
mnce to encumber herself with it hy referring the same to a committee.**— hd. O. F. 
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R • W. GRAND LODGE OF MASSACHUSETTS. 

We had the pleasure of attending the annual meeting of this body, held 
in the city of Boston on the first day of August. There was a good num- 
ber of members present — we did not hear the number stated, but there 
were one hundred and ten votes cast at a time, and probably some were 
present who did not vote. The M. W. Grand Master, E. H. Chapin, (the 
New England Orator) presided on the occasion — a harmonious spirit pre- 
vailed among the members, and the business was quickly and well at- 
tended to ana disposed of. There was no attempt at long-winded and 
tedious speechifying, but all seemed anxious to do what was to be done 
in the most correct — and therefore the most easy manner. 

The reports show that the Order has prospered abundantly during the 
last year — we understood that more than twenty Lodges had been organ- 
ized during that period ; and judging from the appearance and business 
habits of the Past Grand’s — we have no doubt the Lodges are well con- 
ducted and in good condition. We were agreeably surprised at the rapid 
growth of the Order in the Bay State and feel confident that under the 
supervision of the present intelligent members of the Grand Lodge, it will 
continue to increase in numerical and moral strength. Opposition from 
the notorious Elder Colver, or from any other source cannot affect it, but 
firm as the rock-ribbed hills, it will stand, and repel all attacks, success- 
fully as the rock-bound coast rolls back the spent waves to the broad At- 
lantic. 

The different ballotings for the election of officers showed that there 
were many who, in the minds of the members were worthy and well quali- 
fied to fill the important offices in the Grand Lodge, but the strife appear- 
ed to be to elect those who were known to be devoted to the interests of 
the Order, and best qualified to promote the same. 

The following is a list of the officers elected to serve the current year. 

Past Dept. G. Master James C. Norris, M. W. G. Master. 

Newel A. Thompson, R. W. D. G. Master. 

Solon A. Jenkins, R. W. G. Warden. 

Wm. E. Parmenter, R. W. G. Secretary. 

Hezekiah Prince, R. W. G. Treasurer. 

Rev. John McLeish, W. G. Chaplain. 

W. J. P. Whitcomb, W. G. Marshal. 

Goodhue Ambrose, W. G. Guardian. 

Raymond Cole, W. G. Conductor. 

Past G. Master E. H. Chapin, \ R. W. Grand Representatives 
and P. G. Sec. Wm. Hilliard, ) to the G. Lodge U. S. 

We regard the election of these brothers for the responsible office of G. 
Representatives, as an excellent one, and can assure the Grand Lodge of 
the U. States that they will be able and efficient co-workers m that body. 
This State will be represented by three active members, as the G. En- 
campment has elected for its Representative P. C. P. R. L. Robbins. 

After the election of officers the G. Lodge adjourned till half past seven 
in the evening, when it again met— G. Master Chapin in the chair. After 
the transaction of other business Grand Master Chapin installed Br. Jas. 
C. Norris into the dignified and important office of Grand Master. On 
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retiring from the chair Br. Chapin delivered an eloquent speech, which 
was listened to with attention and deep interest by the members, at the 
conclusion he gave them a fatherly benediction — and Past Grand Master 
Albert Case of South Carolina who was present, being invited, took the 
chair and installed the other officers. Grand Master Norris then resumed 
the chair and proceeded with the remaining business of the session. We 
were not able to obtain a list of the names of the newly appointed District 
Deputy Grand Masters, and therefore cannot insert them. The Hall in 
which the Grand Lodge met is used only temporarily, as it is in contem- 
plation to have a much better one soon. The weather was warm, the 
room crowded, and poorly ventilated — Southerner as we are, we suffered 
from the effects of the heat in this high northern city. We left the Hall 
before the Grand Lodge had closed its session, fully satisfied that the re- 
maining business would be transacted aright, for all were influenced by 
the spirit of the great principles of Friendship, Love and Truth. 


HOME CORRESPONDENCE. 

Maine — Extract of a letter from D. D. G, Sire Geo . W, Churchill } dated 
Saco , August 8 th, 1844. 

The Grand Lodge of Maine at its last session elected — and I installed 
Rev. Bro. P. G. James Pratt, Maine Lodge, No. 1, G. Master. 

“ P. G. Edw, S. J. Neally, Lincton, No. 10, D. G. Master. 

“ P. G. Samuel Thatcher, Jr. Penobscot No. 7, G. Warden. 

“ P. G. Benjamin Kingsbury, Ancient Bros., No. 4, G. Sec. 
“ P. G. James Winslow, Maine No. 1, G. Treasurer. 

P. G. M. Geo. W. Churchill, of Saco Lodge, No. 2, and P. G. Wm. 
R. Smith, of Sabattis Lodge, No. 6, Grand Representatives to the R. W. G. 
Lodge of the United States. 

An Encampment of Patriarchs of this Order, to be known and hailed as 
“ Sagamore Encampment No. 3,” was instituted in Augusta on Friday of 
last week, by the R. W. G. M. of the Grand Lodge of Maine. The fol- 
lowing officers were elected and installed in ancient form : — 


Wm. R. Smith, Sabattis Lodge, C. P. 

Edward Fenno, Cushnoc Lodge, H. P. 

Frederick P. Theobald, Natahnis Lodge, S. W. 
Hiram Stevens, do. do. J. W. 

Samvel L. Harris, Sabattas Lodge, S. 

Eben Fuller, Cushnoc Lodge, T. 


Barnum’s Hotel, Baltimore , Aug, 16, 1844. 

Jas. L. Ridgely, Esq. 

Dear Sir and Brother : — Time will not now permit a visit And shall 
therefore state that the Grand Secretary did not prepare all the reports in 
time for me to hand in my Annual — but as the papers are to meet me in 
New York will do so and forward. 
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The Order in Indiana is doing nobly, we have created four new Lodges 
during the last season. And present appearances indicate a great increase 
— the fact is the more intimately acquainted the community become with 
the Order, the more rapid is its growth? The Patriarchal branch of the 
Order is commanding much attention and is to rise in much strength ; 
much to my regret however, duty required the cancelling of the Charter 
of Jerusalem Encampment No. 1, of New Albany, a full report of which 
will be made — the warrant or dispensation for “ Bethlehem Encampment 
No. 3,” of Aurora, was not completed for several reasons. I visited that 
section twice for the purpose of opening the same, but the petitioners were 
not prepared. You will doubtless receive from our Grand Lodge, a copy 
of a resolution adopted at its last communication, recommending and de- 
siring its representative to nominate Bro. D. G. Sire William S. Stewart of 
Missouri for the office of M. W. Grand Sire. And as the representative it 
will afford me much pleasure to advocate his claims ? Bro. Stewart is an 
old and worthy as well as an efficient member, and fully capable to dis- 
charge the duties, and my hopes are that we may have a unanimous ex- 
pression of the Representatives in his favour, and am the more inclined 
to think favorably from the fact that the West and South have never elected 
a Grand Sire, whereas, they have never been found wanting in the dis- 
charge of their duties as Odd-Fellows — therefore the East ana North, will 
no doubt from their knowledge of D. G. Sire Stewart, duly consider the 


case. 

I hope to be with you in September, 3d Monday, although notice has 
been given erroneously that it was on the 1st, and the last Covenant I think 
says 16th or 2d Monday. 

Yours very truly, 

A. B. COLEMAN, 

D. D. G . Sire for the District of Indiana, 


Georgia — Extract of a letter from P. C. P. J. R. Johnson , dated Savannah 

July 29, 1844. 

Our Order is still in a very prosperous condition in this State, and is very 
popular in this city, now is the time persons see the great benefit arising 
from it in the attendance which brothers of the Order receive ; we have had 
a great deal of sickness, but as yet have lost none, and I am in hopes will 
be as lucky for the balance of the season. Our Grand Lodge meets on the 
7th of next month, when they will elect a Delegate to your body, who will 
cany with him an application for a charter for a Grand Encampment in this 
State. Please acknowledge the receipt of this. 


Tennessee — Extract of a letter from Grand Secretary , pro tem ., Timothy 
Kezer , dated Nashville , July 29, 1344. 

The annual communication of the Grand Lodge of Tennessee convened 
in this city on the 20th inst. The following are the names of the newly 
elected officers for one year. 

Jas. R. Shelton, of No. 3, M. W. G. Master. 

Henrt Wade, “ 4, R. W. D. G. Master, 


Digitized by booQle 



1844. 


Editor's Table. 


481 


Geo. Ireland, No. 1, R. W. G. Warden. 

W. F. Tannehill, “ 1, R. W. G. Secretary. 

Anthony Bonville, 44 1, R. W. G. Treasurer. 

Lee Holeman, 44 3, R. W. G. Conductor. 

D. C. Cameron, 44 4, R. W. G. Guardian. 

Weller, 44 4, R W. G. Chaplain. 

Jas. W. Cardwell, R. W. G. Host. 

The Grand Master having signified his willingness to attend the Grand 
Lodge of the United States at its next annual communication — the election 
for Representative was dispensed with, it being one of the privileges of 
our G. M. according to our Constitution, to attend the Grand Lodge as the 
Representative of the State. 

One year ago Tennessee Grand Lodge expressed a desire that the G. 
Lodge of the United States should continue to publish an official paper un- 
der its direct control. To ascertain how far it had met the approbation of 
the Order, I introduced the following which I am proud to inform you 
passed without a dissenting vote. 

Resolved , That in the opinion of this Grand Lodge, the 14 Covenant*’ 
has fully sustained the high expectations of its friends in Tennessee, and 
that Bro. James L. Ridgely, G. Secretary of the United States, and Editor 
of the Covenant is justly entitled to the thanks of the entire Order, for the 
ability, zeal, taste and judgment, manifested in the execution of the work 
— and though Tennessee has not contributed as freely in the support of 
the 44 Official Magazine,” as some other States, it has been from no want 
of a disposition to do so— but from far different causes, and which we trust 
are temporary, and will soon be removed. 

Missouri — Extract of a letter from D. D. G. Sire Wm . S. Stewart, dated 
St. Louis , July Hid, 1844. 

This work has, I am sorry to say, met with some opposition in this sec- 
tion of country, but I am happy to inform you that the friends of the Maga- 
zine have met the objections urged against its continuance successfully, 
and it affords me the greatest pleasure to say, that the work is now proper- 
ly appreciated and will no doubt have a more extensive circulation another 
year in this State. It certainly has been a powerful auxiliary in the cause 
of Odd-Fellowship. 

Wildey Encampment No. 1, St. Louis, held her semi-annual commu- 
nication on the 19th June, and in compliance with the requisition of the 
Grand Lodge of the United States, hand you the names of officers elected 
and installed viz : — 

Gerard B. Allen, C. P. E. F. M’Donough, H. P. 

Jas. Johnson, S. W. Wm. H. Merritt, J. W. 

Wm. S. Stewart, Scribe, Conrad Fox, Treasurer, 

Gro. Brockman, Guardian. 

The Order in this State is in a very flourishing condition, increasing fast 
in number and respectability. Three subordinate Lodges have been 
chartered since the last report, and I understand there will be one or two> 
more petitions presented at the next meeting of our Grand Lodge, which 
will take place on the 24th inst. Missouri reported at the last session six 
working Lodges, she will increase the number to ten next session. 

I take pleasure in informing you that there is a decided improvement in 
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the Patriarchal branch of Odd-Fellowship in this State. The Patriarchs in 
this city and in Weston are good and true men, and while they conduct 
the machinery the work will be done systematically. 


At the Salby anniversary of Odd -Fellows, where the Rev. Dr. Hook, 
of Leeds, preached, it was stated, after dinner, in his presence and with 
his concurrence, that the funds of the Order consisted of upwards of one 
million of money ; the supposed income £230,000. The increase of mem- 
bers for the last year had been 25,000. 


OBITUARY. 

It become* our melancholy duly to record, in the present number of the Covenant, the 
death of Past Grand Sire JAMES GETTYS, of the District of Columbia, one of the vener- 
ated fathers of our Institution, who departed this life at Georgetown on Thursday, the 15th 
of August. He was in the fifty-third year of his age, and was kuown to many of the brethren 
of the Order, especially in this city and at the national metropolis, as a zealous and efficient 
auxiliary in extending the sphere of its operations, before a knowledge of the correctness of 
its principles had removed tne apparently deep-rooted prejudice against it which, in the first 
few years of its existence, appeared to have taken possession of the public mind. 

Brother Gettvs was ioitiated in Georgetown Lodge No. 2, on the 23d of January, 1828, 
by our much respected Senior Past Grand Sire, on the occasion of the institution of that Lodge, 
it beiog the first one which was opened in Georgetown. He was on the same night, in the 
organization of the new Lodge, elected to the station of Secretary ; and from that time his in- 
fluence became manifest from the active interest which he took in the welfare of the associa- 
tion, aided as he was by an extensive and favorable acquaintance with his townsmen, which 
he had acquired by a long residence among them, first in the pursuit-of mercantile business, 
and subsequently in the capacity of magistrate, conveyancer, general agent, lie , as also by 
his connexion with the city councils and the levy court of the county . 

In less than a year from the time of opening Georgetown Lodge, its members united with 
those of Central Lodge of Washington in petitioning for a charter for the Grand Lodge of the 
District of Columbia, which body was duly Instituted at Washington in November, 1828, 
when Brother Gbttys was elevated to the station of Deputy Grand Master, from which he 
was advanced at the next annual communication to that ol Grand Master. It would be need- 
less here to say that he discharged all his duties faithfully. In the latter office he was con- 
tinued by re-election for four successive terms; and, before the expiration of the last one, he 
was required to relinquish its duties in consequence of being exalted to the distinguished 
chair of Grand Sireoi the United States, then jnst vacated by the worthy Founder of the 
Order in this country, whose pre-eminent services iu its behalf so properly entitled him to 
fill it in the first instance. This occurred in the fall of 1833, and Brother Gettvs remained 
at the head of the Order for two years, performing the functions of bis office to the satisfaction 
of the Fraternity, and receiving from the supreme body a handsome compliment therefor on 
the occasion of his retirement hy the expiration of his term of service. During the greater 
portion of the above period, and for two or three years afterwards, be also represented the 
District of Columbia in the Grand Lodge of the United States. 

Though the perusal of this brief tribute may convey some idea of the devotion evinced by 
our deceased brother for the interests of the Order, it is only his former associates in the 
Grand Lodge of the United States, and the Senior brethren of the District of Columbia, who 
can duly appreciate the extent of his services, and do his memory full justice in this respect. 
The latter especially can bear testimony to his unremitting efforts to give stability to the In- 
stitution within their District, as well in Washington as in Georgetown and Alexandria, at 
which last place he took much interest in establishing the first Lodge of Odd-Fellows South 
of the Potomac. This active participation in Lodge business ceased about five or six yean 
ago, on the decline of the Lodge in the city of his residence, when he deposited his card in 
one of the Washington Lodges, where he continued in membership to the hour of his death, 
regarding it as one of his most cherished privileges. He died in the arms and under the car* 
ana protection of the Brotherhood, who paid to his remains appropriate and imposing funeral 
honors, in which Past Grand Sire Wilde v and a number of brethren from Baltimore united. 
The malady with which he was afflicted, and which opened the way from this to another 
and a better life, was a pulmonary affection, which had prostrated him some months previ- 
ously. Aware of his situation, and having made his peace with his God, he was perfectly re- 
signed to his fste, and awaited it with fortitude and composure. 

Brother Gettvs was endued with an unusually kind and benevolent disposition, was re- 
markably affable and conciliatory in his deportment, and obliging and generous to a fault. — 
Possessing these traits in an eminent degree, with many other commendable qualities, we 
believe it may be truly said that be died in peace with mankind, leaving no personal enemy 
behind him. May he rest in peace ! w. m. m. 
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s THE M. W. GRAND SIRE’S REPORT. 


September Session, 1844. 


To the R. W. Grand Lodge of the United States of the L 0* of O. F. 
Brethren : — 

In again meeting the Representatives from the various Grand Lodges 
and Encampments composing the Grand Lodge of the United States of 
the I. O. of O. F. at its stated Annual Session, it is a duty incumbent 
on me as Grand Sire of the Order to communicate to them information of 
what in my official character, I have done and performed since the last 
annual session, in relation to the matters committed to my charge — and at 
the same time to submit for their consideration such matters as the good 
of the Order may require that they should take action upon- 

In making this communication it affords me great pleasure to be able to 
congratulate you on the continued prosperity of the Order under your jur- 
isdiction — from the East, the West, the North and the South, the most 
gratifying intelligence has been received as well in relation to the increase 
of the Order — the high estimation in which it i3 held by our fellow-citi- 
zens — the great benefit it has conferred on the brethren of the Order, and 
the good it has done and is still doing to all mankind. General as is this 
prosperity, it is not universally the case, with all the Lodges chartered by 
you. I regret to state that, from information received from D. G. Sire 
Stewart, the situation of the Order in the State of Illinois is by no means 
flourishing. Whether this state of affairs is produced by neglect or inatten- 
tion, on the part of the officers of the various Lodges chartered in that State 
or from some local cause, I am unable to say — but such was the situation 
of the Order then, that Deputy Grand Sire Stewart after having used his 
best endeavours to revive the spirit of Odd-Fellowship amongst the mem- 
55 
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ben, found himself compelled in the exercise of his best judgment to taker 
into his own possession the books and papers belonging to the Encamp- 
ment at Alton, which had been chartered in that State. From the represen- 
tations made by that able and efficient officer, 1 fear it will be necessary 
that this Grand Lodge should take the Order into its own keeping, by re- 
calling the charter heretofore granted for a Grand Lodge in the State of Il- 
linois — by doing so and placing the Order directly under the care of a D» 
D. G. Sire, properly qualified and willing to devote such portion of hie 
time and attention to the subject as may be requisite — the causes which 
have produced this apathy may be discovered and removed* I submit the 
matter to your judgment 

From Texas I have received letters, in which D. D. G. Sire Cordova 
represents the Order as still in a depressed state. In the expectation that 
great benefit would result therefrom, an application bad been made to him 
to remove the Grand Lodge from Austin to Houston, believing that unless 
so removed the Grand Lodge would cease to exist — and that there was 
every prospect of benefit by the removal, he had granted hie assent to the 
request, and the Grand Lodge now meets at Houston. From the represen- 
tation made on the subject to me by the D. D. G. Sire, I have approved 
of his acts in the matter — and k will be a subject on which this G. Lodge 
will take final action at this session. 

The Grand Lodge at its last session, directed that charters should be 
granted to various Lodges and Encampments, which during the recess had 
applied for and received a dispensation from the Grand Sire, by virtue 
whereof they were then acting. In compliance with this direction chart- 
ers were prepared and signed m due form— and have been regularly de- 
livered to the Lodges and Encampments authorised by the vote of this G. 
Lodge to be recognized^ This duty has been performed by the D. D. G. 
Sire within whose jurisdiction said Lodges and Encampments were estab- 
lished, their reports will be laid before you by the Grand Corresponding 
Secretary. 

Diplomas were directed to be given to sundry members of the Order, as 
an evidence of the rank they held as Representatives or Officers of this G. 
Lodge, and also to P. C. P. Henry Leffman of Philadelphia, for services 
rendered the Order, by his translation of the work, &c. into the German 
Language. These directions have been obeyed and the diplomas deliver- 
ed to the various persons entitled to receive them. 

The Grand Sire, Deputy Grand Sire and Grand Secretary, were by » 
resolution of the Grand Lodge at its last session, authorised to prepare 9 
form of warrant to be issued m place of the charters now in use, after the 
approval of the Grand Lodge h obtained, upon the dispensation issued 
during the recess of this Grand Lodge. By authority of which resolution, 
a form of warrant has been prepared and will be submitted for your ap- 
proval by the Grand Secretary. 

During the recess of this Grand Lodge, various applications have been 
made ia conformity to the 13th article of the By-Laws of this Grand Lodge 
for dispensations to open Subordinate Lodges or Subordinate Encamp- 
ments m different parts of the United States — application has also been 
made from members of the Order, resident in Canada, for authority to open 
Lodges to work under the jurisdiction of this Grand Lodge. Similar ap- 
plications were made from members of the Order resident in* Great Britain r 
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praying to be authorised to open Lodges, and work under the jurisdiction 
of the Grand Lodge of the United States. In their application they express 
their desire to continue the work as it has been heretofore known, and 
that they do not approve of the course pursued by the Manchester Unity. 
Acting by virtue of the authority vested in the Grand Officers, I have au- 
thorised dispensations to issue which has accordingly been done, and the 
lodges or Encampments have been duly opened by the D. D. G. Sire on* 
der whose jurisdiction they were located, or by a special deputy appoint- 
ed for the purpose. 

Applications have also been received in the form prescribed by the By* 
Laws for dispensations to open Grand Lodges or Grand Encampments m 
States or Territories in which they have not heretofore existed. Believ- 
ing it would be for the good of the Order, that the dispensation should be 
granted, I have authorised that the prayer of the petitioners should be 
granted — dispensations have been accordingly issued and they have been 
regularly opened by the D. D. G. Sire within whose jurisdiction they are 
located. Each of the dispensations thus issued authorise the Lodge or 
Encampment either Grand or Subordinate to act subject to the approval of 
this Grand Lodge at its present session. 

The Grand Secretary will lay before you in his report, a detailed state- 
ment of the various Lodges and Encampments both Grand and Subordin- 
ate, the authority for opening which have been issued by tny direction, 
together with the date of the petition, the names of the petitioners, the date 
of the dispensation and the places where each is located, together with 
the report of the officers to whom was entrusted the duty to deliver dis- 
pensation and open the Lodge or Encampment. 

In relation to the dispensations which I have authorised to be issued for 
Lodges or Encampments, there is but one to which it may be necessary 
that I should draw the attention of the Grand Lodge, and I do it more 
with a view to obtain the opinion of the members of the Grand Lodge, as 
to the propriety of granting more than one Encampment in a place where 
only four Subordinate Lodges are located, than to effect the particular En- 
campment for the establishment of which the dispensation has been grant- 
ed. 

Early in the present year an application for a dispensation to open an 
Encampment at the city of Macon, in Georgia, was presented to me. The 
Grand Lodge at its last session having granted a charter for one Encamp- 
ment to be located in that city, and being informed that there were but 
two Subordinate Lodges there, I hesitated as to the propriety of authoris- 
ing a second Encampment — being urgently solicited on the sutject, as well 
by letter as by personal application horn some of the most worthy mem- 
bers of the Order resident in that city, and representation having been 
made to me by which l was induced to believe that it would tend to the 
promotion of harmony amongst the members of the Order there, if the 
prayer of the petitioners was granted, I gave my assent to issue the dis- 
pensation, which was done accordingly, and the Encampment has been 
duly opened. Under the particular circumstances of this case I feel sat- 
isfied mat benefit will result therefrom, although, I do not think that it will 
in general, be advantageous to multiply Encampments, in an equal ratio, 
with Subordinate Lodges. 

In November, 1843, an application was received from a number of broth- 
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era of the scarlet degree resident at Dresden, Tennessee, praying for a 
dispensation authorising the D. D. G. Sire to confer on them the Encamp* 
ment degrees, in order that they might be enabled to apply for a charter 
for an Encampment to be located there. In the letter enclosing this ap- 
plication, it was stated that the applicants resided at a distance of one 
hundred and thirty-two miles from the nearest Encampment, at which 
those degrees could be obtained by them — that the expense attendant on a 
journey, for that purpose alone, was so great as to prevent the applicants 
from obtaining these degrees in the usual manner. The applicants were re- 
commended as individuals and members of high character and standing, 
and that they were desirous to advance in the Order of which they were 
an ornament Under these circumstances, I was very desirous to grant the 
prayer of their petition, but after a most careful examination of the sub- 
ject I was of opinion that if I was to authorize those degrees to be con- 
ferred on the applicants by dispensation, I should infringe on the vested 
rights of the Encampment already chartered in the State of Tennessee. 
That this Grand Lodge had, by a resolution passed at the session of 1842, 
to be found in the printed proceedings of that session on page 81 — express- 
ed its opinion on the subject, by resolving 44 to invest the Grand Sire with 
power to grant dispensations to confer the Encampment degrees in a 
place where there existed no Subordinate Encampment.’ 1 By this res- 
olution it appeared to me that the Grand Lodge by the use of the word 
place , intended State, and that in a State in which a Subordinate Encamp- 
ment existed the authority to confer the degrees, was taken from the 
Grand Sire and conferred on such Encampment. Acting under this opin- 
ion, I felt myself bound reluctantly to refuse the prayer of the petitioners. 

This subject was again brought before me by a letter from Deputy Grand 
Sire Stewart, dated the 18th of March, 1844, enclosing the petition of a 
number of members of the scarlet degree praying for a dispensation to au- 
thorise him to confer on them the Encampment degree, in order to enable 
them to petition for a charter to open an Encampment at Memphis, in the 
State of Tennessee. The granting of the prayer of the petitioners was 
earnestly recommended by D. G. S. Stewart, whose knowledge of the 
character and standing of the petitioners made him desirous that they 
should receive the full benefit of the higher degrees of the Order. This 
recommendation coming as it did from so distinguished a member of the 
Order, and one who held the second office in this Grand Lodge, induced 
me to pause and again carefully to investigate the subject. In doing so I 
called to my aid the experience of distinguished brothers of the Order, 
and asked the advise of the Grand Corresponding Secretary on the sub- 
ject— *the result of this consultation and the opinion expressed by all, was, 
that the power to confer those degrees was vested in the Encampments 
already chartered in the State of Tennessee, and that it might be consid- 
ered an infringement of their rights if the Grand Sire should grant the 
prayer of the petitioners. I therefore felt myself bound to refuse the 
prayer of the petitioners. Of this determination I duly notified them, as I 
also did by letter to the Deputy Grand Sire in which I stated to him the 
reasons which had operated on my mind in coming to that judgment. I 
am happy to state that I have since been informed by the Deputy Grand 
Sire that he concurs with me on the subject. This subject I have judged 
proper to bring to your notice, in order that you may take such action, and 
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make such legislative provision thereon, as you in your wisdom may think 
proper. v 

The 18th Article of the By-Laws of this Grand Lodge makes it the duty 
of the Grand Sire to appoint a District Deputy Grand Sire in each State, 
District and Territory, &c. In making those appointments the practice 
has heretofore been to appoint those officers only for States, Districts or 
Territories in which a Grand Lodge and Grand Encampment had not been 
chartered and established. In conformity with this practice I made the 
appointments of D. D. G. Sire at the last session. If 1 had not felt myself 
restrained by what appeared to be the construction sanctioned by the G. 
Lodge of the authority granted to the Grand Sire by the 18th Article of 
the By-Laws, I should have thought it my duty to have appointed a D. 
D. G. Sire for each State , District and Territory working under the juris- 
diction of this Grand Lodge, and that without reference to the fact whether 
or not there existed a Grand Lodge and Grand Encampment in such Dis- 
trict or Territory. Whether the practice heretofore pursued in reference 
to those appointments is correct or otherwise, it will be for the members 
of this Grand Lodge to determine, according as they may construe the ar- 
ticle of the By-Laws referred to. 

The importance of those officers will be apparent to the members of the 
Grand Lodge, when they consider that it is made the duty of the G. 
Sire during the recess of the Grand Lodge to have a general superintend- 
ance of the interest of the Order, and by himself or some qualified member 
to visit at least once a year each Subordinate Lodge and Encampment 
working under a charter granted by this Grand Lodge — and that although 
each Grand Lodge and Encampment have exclusive jurisdiction within 
its chartered limits, yet they are amenable to this Grand Lodge for the 
correctness with which they give instruction in the work of the Order — 
the general superintendance so far as relates to the work of the Order, 
could be well and easily performed by the Grand Sire during the time in 
which the Order was confined within the bounds of a few States on the 
Atlantic — but since it has extended over the whole bounds of the United 
States, gone into Canada, Texas and England, it has become a matter al- 
most impossible for the Grand Sire properly to perform that duty. 

Complaints are continually made of the difficulties which travelling 
brothers experience, arising from the different manner in which the lan- 
guage of the Order is taught in different places. Since the last meeting of 
the Grand Lodge I have been repeatedly applied to for information and 
instruction in relation to whether this or that was the correct manner of 
performing the work. In various instances I have ascertained that there 
exists, particularly in some of the older Grand Lodges, copies of the lan- 
guage of the Order which do not conform exactly to that taught by this 
Grand Lodge — it follows necessarily that working according to the books 
they have, their members meet with difficulty in obtaining admission into 
Lodges of the Order in other States — and thus a want of harmony is pro- 
duced. I present this subject before you in the hope that in your wisdom 
you will devise some plan by which a growing evil may be corrected.— 
To me it has appeared that if the Grand Sire bad authority to appoint a D. 
D. G. Sire in each State, District and Territory under the jurisdiction of 
this Grand Lodge to whose care should be entrusted a correct copy of the 
work and language of the Order, written in the cipher of the Order — and 
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whose duty it should be to see that no other language was used by the 
Order within the bounds of his jurisdiction! it would be the means of pro- 
ducing a uniformity which would be beneficial. The same officer with- 
out having any authority to interfere with the business transactions of the 
Lodges or Encampments within the bounds of his jurisdiction, might be 
made the organ of communication between them and the Grand Lodge. 

Since the last meeting of this Grand Lodge, I have visited the Order 
in New Jersey, New York, Rhode Island and Massachusetts. In each of 
these States I was received with that respect and attention which the mem- 
bers of the Order are ever ready to pay to the Grand Sire when he visits 
them in his official character, representing as he then does this Grand 
Lodge. In each of these States I was gratified to find that the care and 
attention of the officers to whom was entrusted the management of the 
business of the Order, had been productive of much good, and had caus- 
ed not only a great increase in numbers, but had added much to the high 
character of the Order in public estimation. In the moath of June I vis- 
ited Boston, by invitation of the Grand Officers of the State Grand Lodge, 
and assisted in celebrating the anniversary of the re-establishment of the 
Order in the State of Massachusetts. On this occasion the Order assem- 
bled in Fanieul Hall, and evidenced both by their number and respectabil- 
ity the exalted character of the Order in that State. To the exertion of 
P. G. M. Hersey and firo. A. Guild the Order is indebted for its revival 
there, but for its great prosperity, the rapid increase of Lodges and mem- 
bers much is due to the zeal, care and attention of the officers who have 
been selected to preside over its Lodges both Grand and Subordinate — it 
is now established on a sure foundation, and gives evidence that if not 
now, it soon will be entitled to rank first amongst those who have associ- 
ated together for the diffusion of the principles of Benevolence and Char- 
ity. 

Whilst in Boston I visited the several Lodges located there. I also vis- 
ited one recently opened at Newburyport. In all of which I was receiv- 
ed with respect, and was gratified to perceive an ardent desire for know- 
ledge and zeal in the performance of their duties. 

At Providence I attended a meeting of the Encampment established 
there — gave them instruction in the mode of work and the conduct of the 
business thereunto belonging, afterwards I met the Grand Officers of the 
Grand Lod^e recently opened by dispensation, assisted them in forming 
their Constitution, gave them such instruction on matters connected with 
the Order as will enable them to perform their duties with correctness* 
From the zeal manifested by the officers, the desire which the members 
expressed for the attainment of knowledge, and that the work should be 
correctly performed, I anticipate that the re-establishment of the Order in 
Rhode Island will be permanent and be productive of much good. 

At the last session of the Grand Lodge, the connection heretofore ex- 
isting between the Order in the United States and the Manchester Unity 
of England, was finally severed. The Grand Sire has had no correspon- 
dence with that body since. Information as directed by this Grand Ledge, 
was communicated to the various Grand and Subordinate Lodges and En- 
campments working under our jurisdiction of the separation which had 
taken place, since that time persons connected with the Manchester Unity 
have been refused admission to the Lodges in the United States. 
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The Manchester Unity in performance of the threat of which vt had given 
notice, has during the past year chartered Lodges to work under her juris- 
diction in the city of New York and in Philadelphia — as yet but little is 
known of them. From the best information I have been able to obtain, 
the Lodges thus chartered have but few members and are composed of 
Englishmen, who work differently from us, and adopt the ancient customs 
which the good sense of the members of the Order in this country have 
long since abandoned. 

During the past summer it has pleased the Grand Patriarch of the Uni- 
Terse to call to his great account P. G. Sire James Gettys, a brother who 
during his connection with the Order, and particularly in his relation 
thereto as Representative to, and Grand Sire of this Grand Lodge, was 
held in high esteem, to whom the Order was indebted for much of its 
prosperity, and whose conduct as a member and in the various offices he 
filled, entitled him to the approbation of his brothers of the Order, and will 
cause him to be remembered with sentiments of respect and feelings of 
brotherly regard. From the experience we have had of his conduct, 
whilst with us, of his attachment to, and performance of the benevolent 
principles of the Order, we cherish the hope that he has received his mer- 
ited reward in the Celestial Lodge. 

As authorised by sundry resolutions of this Grand Lodge at its last ses- 
sions, I have drawn orders on the Treasurer for the amount of the sala- 
ries due to the several officers of this Grand Lodge, and for various bill* 
and expenses which had been incurred for the use of the Grand Lodge, 
a particular statement whereof will be submitted by the Grand Secretary 
and Grand Treasurer in their reporta. 

In concluding this report, it only remains for me to acknowledge the 
great assistance I have received from the ability and experience of the G. 
Corresponding Secretary — in him I have found a most efficient officer, ever 
ready by Iris advice and assistance to aid me in the performance of my 
duty. 

To the Deputy Grand Sire and the various D. D. G. Sires my ac- 
knowledgments are also due for the aid I have received from them during 
the past year — the zeal and judgment they have manifested in the per- 
formance of the business committed to their care, merit approbation. 

H. HOPKINS, 
Grand ftiw 
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GRAND SECRETARY’S REPORT. 

I. 0. O. F. — Office Cor. 8t Rec. Sec’t, > 

R. W. G. L. U. S. $ 

To the R. W. Grand Lodge of the United States . 

In obedience to the law prescribing the duty, the undersigned begs 
leave very respectfully to present the Annual Report of this department. 
The following resolutions comprise the various instructions given at the 
last session to the Corresponding Secretary. 

Retolved , That the Grand Secretaries and Grand Scribes, of the several Grand Lodges 
and Grand Encampments, be requested under revision of their Grand Lodges and Grand 
Encampments, to roa*e out accurate lists of the names and dates of the institution of 
every Lodge and Encampment under their jurisdiction ; to report the dates at which 
they came under the jurisdiction of the State Grand Encampments and Grand Lodges — 
the date of suspensions, expulsions and re-instatements — and to submit the same to the 
Grand Corresponding Secretary, at least three months previous to the next Annual Com- 
munication. 

Resolved, That the Grand Corresponding Secretary be directed to procure two appro- 
priate books, to be kept as Registers— one for the Lodges, and the other for the Encamp- 
ments, under their jurisdiction. That he cause all tne Ledges and Encampments in 
communion with this Grand Lodge, to be entered and registered in said books — num- 
bering each of them according to seniority, as the same snail appear from the reports 
above required, and from the documents in his office. 

Resolved, That hereafter, in all cases of grant of charter or dispensation, by the Giand 
Lodges or Grand Encampments — they shall immediately report the same to the Grand 
Corresponding Secretary, who shall enter the same in the general register, with its pro- 
per number, which shall be immediately communicated to the state Grand Lodge or 
Grand Encampment, to be inserted in tne charter, in addition to its State number — as 

G. R . And that as soon as the appropriate numbers of Lodges or Encampments 

now in existence, shall be declared, they shall in like manner be added to the respec- 
tive charters. 

Resolved, That the Grand Corresponding Secretary, be directed to communicate the 
above to the several Grand Lodges and Encampments. 

Resolved, That all connection between the Manchester Unity and this Grand Lodge, 
be and hereby is forthwith severed, and that to this Grand Lodge belongs the exclusive 
authority to erect Lodges and Encampments of Odd-Fellows, upon any part or section 
of the globe. 

Resolved, That the Grand Corresponding Secretary be instructed to forward to each 
Grand and Subordinate Lodge and Encampment, working under a charter from this Grand 
Lodge, a copy of the foregoing resolution. 

Resolved, That the Grand Secretary be, and he is hereby directed to forward bills to 
all Grand Lodges and Grand Encampments, and all Subordinate Lodges and Encamp- 
ments, indebted to this Grand Lodge, with an earnest request, that they immediately 
forwaid the amount 

Resolved, That the Grand Secretary be, and he is hereby directed to forward impera- 
tive instructions to all Subordinate Lodges and Encampments, reported as having failed 
to forward reports, to furnish them without delay. 

Resolved , That the Grand Secretary be, and he is hereby directed to issue a circular, 
to all those who have been acting as agents for the sale of Diplomas, to close up their ac- 
counts withoutdelay, transfer any remaining on band, to their respective Grand Lodges 
or Encampments, taking receipts therefor, and forward a full statement to the Secre- 
tary’s office. 

Resolved, That the Grand Secretaiv be, and he is hereby directed to furnish this Grand 
Lodge, in his annual report, with a full and detailed statement of his accounts, showing 
the amounts due to and by it— and a statement of all Grand and Subordinate Lodges ana 
Encampments, which may not have reported— said report to be made up to within two 
weeks of the Annual Session of this body. 
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I have the honor to report that the instructions enjoined in the afore- 
going resolutions have been complied with. On the 20th December 1843, a 
printed circular on the subject of the Registry was addressed to each 6* 
Lodge and Encampment under this jurisdiction, a copy of which is here- 
with annexed. The undersigned has to express his sincere regret that 
the laudable object of the Grand Lodge in the passage of these resolutions 
has for a time been defeated by reason of the neglect of the departments 
whose duty it was made to furnish the information required, to respond to 
the circular of the undersigned — honorable exception in justice must how- 
ever be made of the Grand Lodges of Maryland, New York, Pennsylvania, 
South Carolina, Delaware, Missouri, District of Columbia and New Jersey, of 
the Grand Encampments of New Jersey, Kentucky, Maryland and Ohio, . 
and of Bunker Hill Encampment, Mass. — each of which bodies have 
made satisfactoiy reports on this subject. 

In consequence of the failure of the Grand Lodges and Encampments 
generally to comply with the requisition of the resolutions on this subject, 
it has been impracticable to carry out the views of the Grand Lodge of 
the United States in providing appropriate books of Registry for number- 
ing these departments according to their respective seniority as contemplat- 
ed by the law. 

As directed by the resolution of the Committee on Finance, the un- 
dersigned prepared and transmitted bills to all Grand Lodges and En- 
campments, from the accounts reported as audited by that committee, to- 
gether with imperative instructions to Lodges and Encampments failing 
to report at the last session. Many of these bodies have responded with 
promptitude to the Order of the Grand Lodge while some have continued 
as they have heretofore done for many years, to permit their arrearages to 
remain unliquidated. It is a source however of great pleasure to the un- 
dersigned to report that the delay in settling old accounts in many instan- 
ces arises from inability and not from the want of proper respect to the 
obligation of the claims. 

Most of the Agencies for the sale of Diplomas have been closed, and 
the same have been transferred to the State Grand Lodges as directed in 
the resolution of the last session. The edition heretofore printed having 
been entirely disposed of, it is worthy of consideration whether a further 
supply may not be profitably authorised — returns have as yet been re- 
ceived but from a few of the new depositaries, but it is believed that at 
the present reduced price all will be readily sold. 

Herewith is presented (Doc’s A. B. C. D.) in conformity with the reso- 
lution requiring the same, being “ a detailed statement of the accounts of this 
officey shewing the amounts due to and by the Grand Lodge of the United 
States ,” in so far as it was practicable to obey the Order of the last session. 
It will be observed that the amounts accruing from Encampments and 
Lodges immediately subordinate to the Grand Lodge of the United States 
can only be ascertained at the end of their respective quarters when their 
reports are due to this department. These bodies are required to report 
through the D. D. G. Sires, and it not unfrequently happens that the Uor. 
Secretary remains unadvised of the details of their reports and appropri- 
ate credits until the annual reports of those officers are made— again the 
amounts due from the Lodges in Maine, New Hampshire and Rhode Is- 
land, and from the Encampments in Massachusetts, in which State Grand 
56 
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Lodges and Encampments have been created during the recess, cannot 
be known to this office until the final reports are received from the same 
up to the period of ratification of the Grand warrants for these States— 
hence it has been found impracticable to present even a proximate 
statement of the amounts due from the immediate subordinates of the 
Grand Lodge of the United States. It is true the number of quarters 
for which reports and per centage might be due could be stated, but this 
information would be of no service to the Representatives in enabling 
them to arrive at a correct view of the fiscal affairs of the Grand Lodge. 
The amounts due by the Grand Lodges and Encampments, together with 
the amount due by the Grand Lodge of the United States, and a statement 
of all Grand Lodges and Encampments, which have not reported up to 
within two weeks of the present session will be found comprised in (Doe’s 
A. B. C.) above referred to. Under the existing practice with the State 
Grand Lodges generally, (notwithstanding the resolution of September 
Session 1841, which requires the Annual Reports and dues to be forward- 
ed to the Cor. Secretary at least one month previous to the session, and 
the further enactment of the last session directing the undersigned to report 
all such bodies which may have failed to report up to within two weeks 
of the session) the annual reports are seldom made until the first day of 
the term to which they arc returnable, when the Grand Secretary is crowd- 
ed with the current business of the session — this delay it is believed is 
attributable to the convenience which is afforded for transmitting these re- 
ports and funds by the Representatives elect. 

This same difficulty to a very considerable extent exists in the practice 
of D. D. G. Sires, who are required by their commission to report in the 
month of July. These officers have by law the prerogative of examining 
and supervising the reports of the Subordinates and are made the chan- 
nel of transmission of all dues to the G. L. of the U. 3. The Lodges or 
Encampments within their jurisdiction report at different periods, and the 
payments made are reserved, not unfrequently awaiting the accession of 
other reports and funds so as to make a suitable remittance to this de- 
partment. Any statement of accounts which would make such bodies ap- 
pear debtors or delinquents in their reports would produce distrust and 
dissatisfaction. 

There should be such regulations adopted as would bring in all the re- 
ports whether from G. Lodges, G. Encampments or Subordinates to the 
Cor. Sec. at least one month previous to the session, and thus afford him 
the means of presenting a full and detailed statement of all the accounts 
of the Grand Lodge. To accomplish this desirable object imperative laws 
should be enacted, and a fiscal year should be designated, having regard 
in its selection to the period of the session of the Grand Lodge of the Unit- 
ed States and terminating at least one month previous thereto. 

Again, the general tabular statement detailing the progress and entire 
operations of the Order during the year cannot be made up under the pre- 
sent practice until the termination of the session and the Representatives 
have returned to their respective homes. This document which is one of 
great importance should be made up and presented by the Corresponding 
Secretary in his annual report, in order that the Representatives whilst in 
session might be put in possession at the proper time of the true state, 
strength, resources and disbursements of the Order, and have the opportu- 
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nity of such legislation thereon as might be found necessary. To enable 
the undersigned to furnish this statement, it is indespensable that the reports 
from all quarters should be in his hands, affording him the proper materials 
at least one month prior to the session. 

In compliance with the order requiring the Cor. Secretary to pay over all 
monies received by him in the vacation for the use of the Grand Lodge, 
and to report the same, specifying the amount received, from whom re- 
ceived and for what object, and in further obedience to the resolution of 
38d of September, 1841, on the same subject, the undersigned respectful- 
ly presents the following statement of the receipts during the past year, 
all of which have been paid over to the Grand Treasurer, vouchera for 
which accompany this report 

Jlmount of revenue received by the Cor . Secretary during the recess , from 
whom received and for what object , reported in obedience to resolution of 
23d September, 1841. 


ISO, 

Oct. 9, 

" 13, 

K 

" 27, 
Dec. 18, 
1844. 
Jan. 22, 
Feb. 3, 
«• 

44 M, 
M 15. 
«« 

* 19, 
26, 
44 28, 
Marth 6, 


•• 21 , 
April 1, 
“ *. 
" 5, 

ii 

May 8. 
« 22 , 
«• 

•• 29, 


Mr 6, 

" 14, 


Aug* 31, 


Sept. 1, 
" 5, 
- 13, 


What Object. \StaU, pines end name qf Lcdgt or E*campmmL AmovmL 


Dispensations imed, 


Georgian Lodge, No. 3, Thomaston, Maine,. $30 00 

Ligonian, 6, Portland,. .. .do 30 00 

Michigan, — 1, Detroit, Michigan,.. ...... 30 00 

qaeei’i 2, Montreal, Canada,. 30 00 

Safafcatif, .6, Augusta, Maine, 30 00 


«... . Penobscot, 7, Bangor, Maine,* 

(vorin, 1, ITredegar, 8. Wales, G. 

.« «... J Corea ant, 2, j .Britain 

«.... Burlington, 1, Burlington, Iowa, 

.« «.... Prince Albert, 3, St. Johna, Canada, East,. . . . 

.« Relief 8, Thoaaaston, Maine, 

.« Nstanis, ...9, Gardiner, do 

.«., “....Lincoln, ....10, Bath, do 

.« «, . . . Grand Lodge of Maine, Portland, . . . .do 

.« «... . Hillsborough Lodge, No. 2, Manchester, N. Ham. 

.« «.... Weehmet, ...3, Dover, do * 

." «.... Washington,.... ...4, Sommersworth, do 

.« «.... White Mountain, 5, Concord, do 

.« “....Grand Encampment of Mans., Boston, 

.« «... . Hochelaga Encampment, No. 1, Montreal, Canada, 

.« (Star of the East Encampment, 2, Portland, Maine,. . . 

.« Michigan.... . .do.... .......1, Detroit, Michigan, 

.« «.... Frontier do Weston, Missouri,.. 

.« «.... IGayoso do 3, Memphis, Tenn 

.«, «.... Wayne Lodge, No. 2, Detroit, Michigan,.....,... 

.« «... . Rose of the Valley, 3, Potosl, Wisconsin, 

.« «...-. Roger Williams,. . .3, Providence, R. Island,. 

.« «.... Grand Lodge of Rhode Island, Providence, 

.« «... . Narranganset Encamp., No. 1, Providence, R. I 

.« «....|Nasboonow,... .do. ..1, Nashua, N. H 

.« «. . . . jPiscatagua Lodge, 6, Portsmouth, N. H... • 

, .« «. . . . Sin gam ore Encampment, No. 8, Augusta, Maine,. . . 

,.« ,«... .| Pontiac Lodge, No. 3, Pontiac, Michigan,. 

- 'Ancient Brothers. . . 1 , Portland, ‘ 

, .« «.... Portland Encamp., ..1,... do.. . 

Jackson,. . . .do 4, Jackson, 

Peninsula, ft, Marshall do. 

iKatabdn Encamp.,. .4, Baagor, Maine, 

{G. Lodge of N Hampshire, Concord,.. 

,« Grand Lodge of Michigan, Detroit,. . . . 


isc, juicnigan,. • . .. 

*nd,> 

son, Michigan,.... 


30 00 
68 60 

30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
80 00 
30 00 
30 90 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 
30 00 

60 00 

3o;oo 
30 00 
30*00 
30 00 
30 00 


1188 60 
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1841. 
8*pt. 25, 
«« 

1844. 
Jn. SO, 
Feb. 90, 


6. 


April 9, 
" 18, 

m T.“' 


Wr 8, 
«» 

*• 10 , 

* 15, 
•' M, 
«« 

•• SO, 
Air- 3. 
- 1*8 

* H, 

9, 

«< 

" 5, 


®n* 8 * 


FPfof Object. ) State, place and name qf Lodges or Encampment Amount. 


..For Does,, 


•« , t 


Far West Lodge, No. 1, Arkansas $40 00 

Mt. Arrant Encp., Natebez, Miss, to 30 June, 1843, 30 00 


Ridgely Encamp., Nashville, Tenn., 4 qr. in fall,.. . 
Prince of Wales Lodge, No. 1, Canada, Jan. 1, 1844, 
Maine Lodge, No. 1, 1st quarter, 


Saco,, 


•2, 


.do., 


Ancient Brothers,. 4, do 

Ligonia, 6 do 

Maine, 1, 2d auarter, 

Massasoit Encampment, Mass 

jTremont do. 2d quarter, 

IMenatomy. . . .do do 

Monamoke. . . .do do 

Bunker Hill, ..do do 

Friendly Union Lodge, Providence, 

Eagle Lodge, do 

Granite Lodge, Nashua, 

Michigan Lodge, Detroit, 

Far West Lodge, Arkansas 

Washington Lodge, N. Hampshire, 

Wechamet do do 

Hillsborough do do «... 

White Mountain do. ......do 

Granite do do 

[Friendly Union, No. I, Providence, 

Eagle 2, do • 

Queen’s Lodge 2, Montreal, 

Ocmulgee Encampment, Georgia, 

Michigan Lodge, No. 1, Detroit, 

Kennedy. . . .do., Black Creek, E. Florida, — . 

Michigan Encampment, No. 1, Detroit,.. 

Wayne Lodge, 3,.... do..— 

Franklin Encampment, 3, Georgia,.. - 

Magnolia do. Savannah, 

Wildey Encampment, Natchez, Miss., 

|Catahoochie Encampment, Columbus, Geo 

Wildey Enoampment, No. 1, St. Louis, Mo 

Frontier do.... 2, Weston, do 

Granite Lodge, No. 1, N. H., 

Hillsborough, 2, . . . .do 

Wechamet, 3,.... do 

Washington 4,. . . .do.... 

White Mountain,. ..6,.... do.... - 

jPiscatagna, 6,.... do 

Friendly Union, 1, Rhode Island, 

Eagle 2, do 

Roger Williams 3, do 

Washington Lodge, Iowa, 

Marley Encampment, Alexandria, 


10 28 
70 30 
122 10 

19 00 

47 90 

40 70 

61 40 

65 95 
39 62 

9 00 
26 16 

20 85 

62 95 
39 44 

48 76 
48 31 

7 13 

41 SO 

66 81 

61 48 

63 28 
27 80 
27 32 
76 96 

34 15 
13 96 

62 17 
2 80 

36 42 
11 83 
23 15 
20 60 

21 15 
19 00 

22 29 
5 08 

18 39 
33 43 

23 36 
16 30 

35 43 
41 66 
18 69 
62 67 
29 60 

8 99 
23 47 


$1991 70 


Acmes not designated — D. D. G. Sire Case 


$275 67 


1843. 
Not. 17, 
Dee. 27, 
1644. 
Jae. 12, 
« 15, 

M 

....Far Books,.... 

u 

u 

G. Lodge of Virginia, 

... .do New York, 

ft T 

. . . .do Delaware 


Delaware EnCfnipmAiit, No. 1, Wilmington, 

w 16, 
Feb. 2, 
" 19, 
Mar. 16, 
April 1, 

” 6, 

II, 

G. Lodge of Kentucky 

f * t _ „ _ 

M T 

•~.do New York, old account, 

. • . .do. Connecticut,. ........ 

. ,« 

f« 



. . . .do Massachusetts, 

Grand Encampment of Ohio, 

G. Lodge of Missouri, 

Feb. 12, 

If 

. . . .do.. . • itNsw Jersey,. 


90 00 
37 50 

79 00 
13 00 
6 00 
40 OO 
98 39 
5 00 
119 60 
69 OO 
15 00 
96 00 
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Aug. 1, 

tt 

" 14, 


What Object. 
...For Book*,. 


State, place and name of Lodge or Encampment. Amount. 

Grand Lodge of Pennsylvania! 60 00 

G. Encampment of Pennsylvania! 26 00 

[Grand Lodge of Maryland 9 00 

603 39 


1843. 

V: 

March 1, 
Aug. 1, 
" 12 , 
Sept. 7, 
•• 12 , 


For Diplomas, J. E. Chamberlain! Maryland,. 

“ [Grand Lodge of Ohio, 

“ [Grand Lodge of Pennsylvania,, 

•*.... Grand Lodge of Mississippi,..., 

“ ! J E. Chamberlain, Maryland.. 

• . . • • ...... . . • • 1 J. W • Sannders, Ohio, 


22 60 

16 00 
37 60 
6 25 
8 26 
60 00 


• 138 60 


1844. 
Aug. 12, 
" 26, 
" 28, 

" 21 , 

tt 

Sept. 2, 

- 12 , 


Representatira Tax. 

0 ti 

. ■•••. 

« 


« 

> tt i 

tt 


Grand 

Grand 

Grand 

Grand 

Grand 

Grand 

Grand 

Grand 


Lodge of Mississippi 

Encampment of Kentucky,.. . 

Lodge of Kentucky, 

Lodge of Maryland 

Encampment of Connecticut,, 

Lodge of Missouri - • • . . 

Lodge of Louisiana, 

Lodge of Georgia, 


20 00 
20 00 
20 00 
40 00 
20 00 
20 00 
20 00 
20 00 


Total, 


$180 00 


$4102 09 


The revenue of the Grand Lodge during the recess it will be perceived 
has been much increased over that of the corresponding period of the last 
year, and it is a subject of congratulation that means have thus been plac- 
ed at the disposal of the Executive Officers to preserve the credit of the 
Grand Lodge of the United States. 

At the last session the Committee of Finance charged the Treasuiy 
with the payment of the semi-annual interest on the loan of $1000 and 
the sum of $1133,20, being claims then due but unavoidably deferred, 
this amount together with the subscription authorised at a former session 
to 100 copies McGowan and Treadwell’s Edition of the Journal of the 
Grand Lodge of the United States, amounting in all to over $1400 
has been promptly met and all the current expenses of the Grand Lodge 
including salaries of officers, office rent, &c. have been fully discharged, 
leaving a surplus in the Treasuiy to be applied to the outstanding special 
debt or the Grand Lodge of the United States. 

At the close of the last session of the Grand Lodge of the United States 


the indebtedness of that body amounted to the sum of - $4,896 33 

Composed as follows : — 

Special loan of .... $1,000 00 

Interest, - - * - - 60 00 

Deferred claims charged on Treasuiy, - 1,133 20 

100 copies of Journal, - 250 00 

Printing, ----- 350 00 

Appropriation to creditors of Official Magazine — 

T. Wildey, Agent for 1841, - - - 546 03 
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R. Neilson, Printer, .... 1,434 60 

W. Curtis, Agent for 1842, - - • 122 50 

Of this sum their now remains unpaid the sum of - $2,980 63 

Composed of Special Loan, ... 1,000 00 
T. Wildey, Agent, - 546 03 

R. Neilson, Printer, ... 1,434 60 2,980 63 

To pay which the surplus in the treasury, and the accruing receipts 
of the session will abundantly provide. This exhibit embraces the fis- 
cal condition of the Grand Lodge of the United States with all pre-ex- 
isting embarrassments which have been accumulating for a series of years. 
There remains no other subject of indebtedness known to this department 
The affairs of the “ Official Magazine” for the current year do not enter 
into this statement, — the report of the Agent not yet being made, must 
form the subject of the action of the Finance Committee in making their 
expose of the fiscal condition of this body. 

It is truly gratifying to behold the Grand Lodge free from monetaiy 
embarrassment, and thus placed beyond that paralysis in her energies for 
the welfare of the Order which many of our brethren had fearfully appre- 
hended. 

By authority of the resolution of September Session, 1842, the under- 
signed appointed P. G. M. Charles McGowan and P. G. Secretary John 
G. Treadwell of New York, to publish a correct journal of the proceedings 
of the R. W. G. Lodge of the United States from its formation to the 
end of the last session of that body, and subscribed as directed in said 
resolution for one hundred copies of the work on the part of the Grand 
Lodge of the United States. I have the heartfelt pleasure to report that 
those brethren have with singular ability, executed the trust committed 
to them and have at the hazard of great individual responsibility, present- 
ed to the Order by far the most valuable acquisition which it has received 
since its establishment in this country — this work is an octavo volume of 
600 pages most accurately compiled and elegantly printed, embracing be- 
side the Journal the revised Constitution and By-Laws, together with a 
copious and admirably correct index to the whole. It is also embellished 
with engraved likenesses of the P. G. Sires, present Grand Sire and Cor. 
Secretary. This has been an undertaking of no ordinary magnitude and 
the service rendered to the Order in its production will be felt and ap- 
preciated by our latest posterity. Whilst the work deserves universal 
patronage wherever Odd-Fellowship obtains, it especially commends the 
enterprising contractors to the favourable notice of the Grand Lodge of 
the United States. It only remains that for the future care should be 
taken to preserve its value to the brotherhood, by a continuous journal of 
all future sessions in the same style, and after the same system. The 
copies subscribed for by the Grand Lodge of the United States, have been 
delivered and paid for according to the contract with the undersigned, bound 
in law calf ana labelled for the Representatives and officers of this body. 

Resolutions were adopted at your last session directing the presentation 
of a Diploma to P. C. P. Henry Leffman, of Philadelphia, “ as an evidence 
of the sense of the Grand Lodge for his kindness in promptly and faithful- 
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ly translating into the German Language the work of Subordinate Encamp- 
ments free of charge/’ also to P. G.’s Frederick Goll, Jr. and James Ga- 
rey, Jr. of Concord Lodge No. 43, New York, as an evidence of the sense 
of the Grand Lodge for their valuable services in translating the Lectures 
into the French Language free of charge — also to P. G. Sire John A. Ken- 
nedy “for the able and dignified manner in which he presided over the 
deliberations of the Grand Lodge of the United States, and for the general 
promptitude and ability evinced by him in the discharge of the arduous 
duties entrusted to his care during the recess.” This duty has been, with 
great pleasure, performed by the undersigned and the documents duly 
transmitted to the respective brethren to whom they were awarded. 

It is believed that the above enumeration of duties enjoined upon this 
office during the recess comprised all that it was the pleasure of the Grand 
Lodge to direct to be performed. 

The undersigned now proceeds to detail such correspondence with this 
office and the various departments of the Order as may be worthy of your 
notice. 

Foreign Relations . — Since the adjournment of the last session, the res- 
olution proclaiming the severance of the tie between the Grand Lodge of 
the United States and the Manchester Unity has been officially transmit- 
ted to the proper parties in England and throughout this jurisdiction. It 
is believed that the authorities in Great Britain have taken no measures 
whatever upon this subject — a correspondence has been had with distin- 
guished individuals of that country which has resulted in the establish- 
ment of two Lodges under warrants from this body, and also a Grand Lodge, 
entitled “the Grand Lodge of the Principality of Wales,” The official 
documents were entrusted to competent hands; the deputation associated an 
American brother then in Liverpool, with a distinguished P. G. Master 
of England, as commissioners for the instruction of the applicants in the 
American work, and the proper organization of the Lodges. I have the 
high satisfaction of communicating to the Representatives that the import- 
ant duty confided to this commission has been performed in the most sat- 
isfactory manner, as will appear by the report, herewith annexed, bearing 
date Liverpool, August 16, 1844. 

To these brethren, P. G. Thomas Wainwright Colburn of Suffolk Lodge 
No. 8, Massachusetts, and P. G. M. George Bolsover of Stockport, Eng- 
land, the Grand Lodge is greatly indebted, for valuable aid ana the most 
essential service in enabling her to plant the standard of our Order once 
more upon its native soil. The Grand Master of the Principality of Wales 
under this new organization, J. Davis, (Brychan) is personally known to 
the undersigned, as the oldest, most distinguished and influential Odd- 
Fellow in Wales — he is now nearly seventy years of age, and is yet, vig^ 
orous and energetic — with the animation and fire of youth, he writes, 
4< that he attended in person the whole proceedings from the beginning to the 
end , and that he is happy to say that it was conducted in such a manner as 
would make even your heart and that of our ever to be respected benefactors 
to leap with joy had you and they been present , at our soul-stirring move- 
ments.’’ The old members in particular were more than overjoyed at wit- 
nessing the ancient work and language of our beloved Order restored to them 
in their pristine state.” There can now no longer remain a shadow of 
doubt of the spread of the Order in its true and proper language through- 
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out the kingdom of Great Britain — upon this event the undersigned begs 
to felicitate the Representatives of the Order. 

In addition to the two Lodges heretofore formed in Canada, a third 
Lodge and an Encampment have been instituted during the past year in 
this Province, and have commenced their career under the most flattering 
auspices. The Order in the Republic of Texas does not appear to have 
advanced. The Grand Master of that jurisdiction very recently visited 
the seat of government of the Grand Lodge of the United States, from 
whom assurances have been received that a new impulse had been given 
to the energies of the brotherhood by the removal of the Grand Lodge from 
Austin to the city of Houston. It is suggested very respectfully that 
upon the formation of Grand Lodges in foreign countries, whether the 
interests of Odd-Fellowship would not be much promoted by recognizing 
such organization as distinct sovereignties in the Order, exercising inde* 
pendent powers. It will doubtless be apparent that in matters of local regu- 
lation and many details of form, that the constituency of our Order in for- 
eign countries are not free from the natural influences of, and predilec- 
tions for the laws and systems of the government under which they live ; 
this common feeling superadded to the general distrustfulness of associa- 
tions such as ours, may not so easily be combatted when they are known 
to preserve a close affiliation with a parent Lodge, established under po- 
litical institutions so widely different from their own — thus the march of 
Odd-Fellowship may be essentially advanced and the great aim of the G- 
Lodge of the United States to spread its blessings throughout the world 
may not be defeated. 

The undersigned presents to the Representatives the assurances that 
the condition of our Beloved Order throughout the United States is one of 
unexampled prosperity, and its continued spread in every section of the 
country is the surest evidence of the great elevation which it has attained 
in the judgment and favor of the virtuous and the wise. To the ability 
and industry of the D. D. G. Sires we are mainly indebted for great ac- 
cession to our numbers and strength in the Eastern sections of the country. 

The reports of these officers are herewith submitted ; comprising as they 
do a mass of interesting and useful information, these documents deserve 
a place upon the Journal of the Grand Lodge of the United States not only 
as worthy of preservation for their intrinsic value, but as records to ope- 
rate in all future time as examples of the zeal, energy and talent of their 
respective authors so clearly evidenced in the discharge of a trust, arduous 
and responsible, and full of difficulty and delicacy. 

It is invidious to discriminate where all have distinguished themselves 
by an industry which has never tired, and with unabating zeal and devo- 
tion for the prosperity of our beloved Order, yet the undersigned feels that 
as a public officer he should be derelict in duty did he fail to commend 
especially to the notice of the Grand Lodge, .the signally successful exer- 
tions of D. D. Grand Sires Guild, Churchill and Yorke AtLee — with these 
officers the correspondence of the year has been voluminous and interest- 
ing, all of which together with their annual reports is herewith submit- 
ted. 

Annexed will be found a condensed statement of the present aspect of the 
Order in this jurisdiction, derived from the correspondence of this depart- 
ment. 
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Maine . — The Grand Lodge will receive the highest pleasure from the 
report of Bro. P. G. M. Churchill, D. D. G. Sire of this district, to whose 
energy and industry the Order at large is placed under a weighty obliga- 
tion for the rapid, healthful and cheering progress of Odd-Fellowship in 
that meridian — since your adjournment eight new Lodges have been 
erected in this State under warrants from this department and five under 
the authority of the Grand Lodge of Maine, which has been instituted re- 
cently under the most flattering promise of value to the Order. The con- 
stituency of this State, in which Odd-Fellowship has been planted but lit- 
tle over one year, now reaches the constitutional basis, which entitles the 
Grand Lodge to two Representatives, who have been duly chosen and ap- 
pear at your present session as integral members of our ever to be cher- 
ished confederacy. The Encampments of Patriarchs, four in number, are 
all in the highest state of prosperity. 

Mew Hampshire . — At your last session but a single Lodge, Granite No. 
1, was reported from the State of New Hampshire — I have now the grati- 
fication of informing the Representatives that five new Lodges have been 
instituted under the authority of the Grand Lodge of the United States 
during the recess, one Subordinate Encampment and a State Grand Lodge. 
The supervision of the Order in New Hampshire is within the district of 
D. D. G. Sire Guild of Massachusetts, already so favorably known to the 
Representatives as an untiring, efficient and successful laborer in the cause 
of Odd-Fellowship. The undersigned begs to acknowledge the deepest 
obligations to this distinguished brother for his cheerful, prompt and valu- 
able offices to this department in the many instances in which his services 
have been asked. 

Massachusetts . — Our beloved Order in this commonwealth continues to 
advance with rapid strides, not only in numbers, but in the good esteem 
and respect of the community. The administration of the affairs of the 
State has been conducted with the most signal ability both in the Grand 
Lodge and Patriarchal departments. There is in no part of our jurisdic- 
tion more cause for congratulation than in this ancient State — but a few 
years ago upder the blighting influence of the fell spirit which prevailed 
against secret Orders, scarcely a single spark remained unextinguished of 
the original fire which had been kindled by the veteran Wildey in Massa- 
chusetts in 1823, and as if to cover up the expiring embers, the Legisla- 
ture in obedience to the impulse of the day, enacted penalties, contem- 
plating its entire dissolution. Now behold the thousands of Odd-Fellows, 
all over the State, and almost every village and town of the commonwealth 
blessed with Lodges of Odd-Fellows. What nobler trophy than this was 
ever won by the unobtrusive, yet intrinsic merits of principle over perse- 
cution and proscription ? Nor in this comparative review of Odd-Fellow- 
ahip in Massachusetts may we as Odd-Fellows only, find cause of gratu- 
lation, but also as citizens may we rejoice in the practical exhibition which 
it affords, of the certain ultimate triumph of the constitutional rights and 
immunities which belong to the people. A Grand Encampment has been 
instituted since the last session which is fully organized and highly pros- 
perous. 

ConnsdtcuL-^-Odd-Fellowship advances with steady step in this en- 
lightened State, already entitled by its numerical strength to the highest 
constitutional representation. A memorial from the Grand Encampment 
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is herewith presented, praying special legislation upon the subject therein 
detailed. 

New York . — This jurisdiction continues to maintain as it so richly de- 
serves its title, as the “ Empire State” in the Order. It is wholly imprac- 
ticable in the unavoidable brevity necessary in this report to attempt to do 
justice to the state of our beloved Order in New York — the details of its 
advance during the past year, its increase in members and Lodges and in 
extent of jurisdiction is almost unparalleled in the history of any analo- 
gous institution — more than one-third of the whole constituency of the Or- 
der in the United States it is believed belong to the jurisdiction of the G. 
Lodge of New York. Every part of this widely extended State is stud- 
ded over with the temples of our Order, reaching from its mighty lakes to 
the Atlantic. To the distinguished P. G. Sire, and also to the capable and 
talented Grand Secretary of this State does the Order continue under 
many obligations, for valuable aid. 

New Jersey . The Grand Lodge of New Jersey has had a season of great 
prosperity during the past year, and the Grand Encampment of the State 
continues highly successful — this State has attained by the great industry 
and energy of the brethren to the highest grade of Representation. 

Pennsylvania. This being the residence of the M. W. Grand Sire, the 
undersigned refers to the report of that officer for details in relation to the 
state and progress of the Order within its limits. From the annual report 
of the Grand officers, the affairs of the State Grand Lodge it appears, have 
never been more prosperous and the general condition of its subordinate 
departments is strong, healthful and increasing. 

Delaware. The undersigned has had no correspondence during the past 
year with the Grand Officers of this State. The Order is believed to be 
steadily increasing within its jurisdiction, 

Maryland. It is with great pleasure that the Cor. Secretary is enabled 
to report that Odd-Fellowship continues in vigour and increased strength 
in this ancient jurisdiction. 

District of Columbia. It has been the pleasing duty of the undersign- 
ed in his various annual reports to distinguish the administration of the af- 
fairs of the Order in the District of Columbia. Truly our brethren of this 
jurisdiction, working under the immediate observation of our fellow-citi- 
zens from all sections of the country, assembled in the national metropolis 
do honorably represent the character of Odd-Fellowship. The estimable 
and able Representative of that Grand Lodge, who has so long and so effi- 
ciently served the Order in the Grand Lodge of the United States, con- 
tinues his active and valuable correspondence with this office, and repre- 
sents the condition oi Odd-Fellowship within his district as prosperous in 
the highest degree. During the past month P. G. Sire James Gettys, the 
second G. Sire of the Order in the United States, a brother who filled that 
chair with dignity and elevation of character, and who evidenced in the ad- 
ministration of its duties, the talent, affability and courtesy so eminently be- 
fitting its exalted grade, has been called from our midst, to the Grand Lodge 
above. He was chosen by the Representatives at the session of 1833 by 
a unanimous vote to preside over the destinies of our beloved Order, for a 
long period anterior to which, he had been honored by the Grand Lodge 
of the District of Columbia with a seat in the Grand Lodge of the United 
States. In the discharge of his duties as a Representative he endeared 
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himself to his associates, by the suavity of his manners, the spotless 
purity of his heart, and the vivacity and sprightliness of his disposition. 

In the death of this distinguished brother, the Order at large has cause 
to mourn — among the few remaining Patriarchs of the Order in the United 
States a sensible void has been created — by those of his contemporaries, 
on the floor of the Grand Lodge, who yet survive, his ardent attachment 
for the^ welfare of our beloved Order, his self-sacrificing unobtruaiveness, 
his patient toil in the labors of that body will be long remembered — he 
breathed his last “in the arms of his brethren” and his earthly remains were 
followed to the grave by the devoted band of his brethren of the District 
of Columbia ana the adjoining States. 

Virginia . — The undersigned has had no official correspondence with the 
authorities of the Order in this State. Its condition as developed in the 
proceedings of the State Grand Lodge is exceedingly prosperous. Widows 
Friend and Abrams Encampments in this State, whose accounts by law 
should have been closed prior to the organization of the Grand Encamp- 
ment of the State, yet remain unsettled. 

North Carolina . — Odd-Fellowship continues to be blessed with a happy 
increase in this State. The most eminent citizens of the commonwealth 
have not only united with the Order, but have become active and zealous 
laborers in the Lodges — again allow the Cor. Secretary to present to the 
consideration of the Representatives, the constituency of North Carolina, 
as deserving the highest commendation for their enterprize, perseverance 
and success in the system of education adopted by them as auxiliary to 
the great purpose of Odd-Fellowship. 

South Carolina . — All that has hitherto been said by the undersigned in 
his annual reports concerning the position and character of Odd-Fellow- 
ship in this State, may be reiterated. Every where within the jurisdic- 
tion of the Grand Lodge, are her Lodges prosperous and harmonious- 
enlisting the best citizens and commanding universal respect. 

Georgia . — The Grand Lodge of Georgia has been instituted and has had 
a career of prosperity during the past year — a warrant has been issued for 
the organization of Franklin Encampment No. 2, at Macon, which has 
been duly established. The Executive officers of the Order in this grant 
were united in opinion, although grave and elaborate objections were urged 
against the measure by some of the Patriarchs of Macon. The applica- 
tion, remonstrance against the same and the opinion of the Grand Sire in 
the premises are herewith submitted. 

Alabama. To P, G. M. Salomon, D. D. G. Sire for this district the Cor. 
Secretary is indebted for his usual attentive and interesting details of infor- 
mation concerning the Order within this jurisdiction— Odd-Fellowship 
has advanced during the year in this State. 

Mississippi. Grand Secretary Dicks, late Representative in the Grand 
Lodge of the United States has been a regular and attentive correspondent 
with this department, and his valuable reports exhibit the Order to be 
gaining in strength and character in that region. The Grand Lodge has 
made its annual report, paying with her usual promptitude her annual dues. 

Louisiana. It is gratifying to report that the serious difficulties which 
had unhappily existed between the Grand Lodge of the Masonic Order 
and of the Independent Order of Odd-Fellows have been honorably ad- 
justed, the Grand Lodge of Masons having repealed the obnoxious resolu- 
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tion formerly passed by that body. All is harmonious and pacific be- 
tween the two sister institutions, and it is believed that Odd-Fellow- 
ship will now advance in character and usefulness in this jurisdiction. 

Florida. The two Lodges in this Territory, Florida No. 1 at Jackson- 
ville, and Kennedy No. 2 at Black Creek continue to prosper. To the 
especial attention of D. D. G. Sire Case is the Order indebted for the ad- 
vancement of Odd-Fellowship in this Territory. 

Missouri . — The R. W. D. G. Sire having the State of the Order in this 
region under his immediate observation, has been actively engaged during 
the past year in promoting its welfare — he has made a tour through a part 
of the State during the year and represents the condition of Odd-Fellow- 
ship to be highly prosperous throughout its borders. 

Illinois . — The Order in a part of this State is not in a healthful condi- 
tion and requires the immediate attention of the Grand Lodge of the U. 
States. The Report of the D. D. G. Sire, for the southern part of the dis- 
trict, is herewith submitted. From D. D. G. Sire Potvs of the Northern 
part of the State it is gratifying to learn that the Lodges under his super- 
vision are in a prosperous State. 

Indiana . — The most gratifying intelligence has been received from D. 
D. G. Sire Coleman of the improving and healthy progress of the Order in 
Indiana. The reports of the Grand Lodge and of Wildey Encampment 
at Madison have been duly received. The Order in the language of the 
D. D. G. Sire is 11 gaining and becoming popular as its principles become 
understood.” Four new Lodges have been created during the year. 

Ohio . — The report of the Grand Lodge of this State as usual has been 
made in season — the condition of our beloved Order within the State, is 
one of unexampled prosperity. To the enlightened administrations of the 
officers of this State, during a few years past may be mainly attributed the 
present elevated position of Odd Fellowship within its borders. To those 
sterling brethren P. G. M.'s Sherlock and Thomas, the undersigned re- 
news the expression of his acknowledgments for their ready and efficient 
aid at all times to this department when solicited. 

Kentucky . — The state of Odd-Fellowship within the limits of Kentucky 
is in all respects characteristic of the enterprize and energy of her peo- 
ple. In all its details it is in a condition of great success — several new 
Lodges and Encampments have been created during the recess. The 
Grand Encampment has made her report and advised the undersigned 
of the election of a Grand Representative. 

Tennessee . — In this State Odd- Fellowship has planted its standard deep 
and firm in her soil and its banners are destined to float upon every part 
of its extended domain. The Grand Lodge of the State continues to ad- 
vance its jurisdiction and her Subordinates enjoy in the highest degree, 
harmony and brotherly love. 

Michigan . — This is a jurisdiction which has been acquired since the ad- 
journment, and in no part of the country has there been a more rapid and 
Healthful increase of constituency and Lodges. To the able report of D. 
D. G. Sire Samuel Yorke AtLee, who has been indefatigable in his labors 
during the year, you are respectfully referred for details of the state and 
progress of the Order in this State. There are now five Lodges and one 
Encampment in Michigan. An application for a Grand Lodge charter 
has been received and is herewith presented — together with a memorial 
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from D. D. G. Sire AtLee, praying special legislation for the benefit of 
the brother therein designated. 

Arkansas . — The reports of Far West Lodge No. 1, Little Rock, has 
been received, from which it does not appear that the Order has had 
much increase. 

Wisconsin and Iowa . — Washington Lodge at Burlington, Iowa, is doing 
well, but it is represented by D. D. G. Sire Potts that the other Lodges in 
these Territories from causes particularly detailed by him in his annual 
report, herewith annexed, are not in a healthful state. The state of the 
Order in this region is therefore especially commended to the Representa- 
tives. 

The frequent applications which are received by the Executive of the 
Order for explanations, constructions of law, and counsel upon the work 
of the Order render it certain that the subject of reducing to a code so far 
as practicable the general regulations of the Order and all such laws as de- 
rive their force from “ usage’’ cannot longer be deferred. The State 
Grand Lodges not unfrequently determine questions of usage and adopt 
a practice accordingly ; hence each State may differ in the essential gen- 
eral discipline of* Odd-Fellowship. In the work of the Order also a 
great want of uniformity exists — this under the present manner of institut- 
ing new Lodges and Encampments may be unavoidable, as it is not to 
be wondered that brethren may not always be at hand at remote points 
qualified to instruct. It is important that a proper officer should be ap- 
pointed to visit each Lodge and Encampment for the purpose of correction 
and instruction in the work ; unless this or some other system of preserv- 
ing the uniformity of our language be adopted, this growing evil will be- 
come in a few years almost beyond the reach of legislation. 

The Journal of the last session was printed and distributed as directed by 
law, and it is believed with but one exception was duly received by the 
proper officers in the different States. Herewith is presented the Consti- 
tutions of the Grand Lodges of Kentucky, of Georgia, and of the Grand 
Encampments of Connecticut and Massachusetts — also the By-Laws of 
Campbell Encampment, Wilmington, N. C., Granite Lodge, N. H., Bunk- 
er Hill Encampment, Mass., Michigan Lodge No. 1, Wayne Lodge No. 
2, and Michigan Encampment No. 1, at Detroit, subject to the revision 
of the Grand Lodge of the United States. The undersigned acknowledges 
with pleasure the receipt during the year of the proceedings of the Grand 
Lodges of New York, Maryland, Pennsylvania, Ohio, Kentucky and New 
Jersey, and of the Grand Encampment of Massachusetts. 

The undersigned would respectfully suggest that the existing laws, 
which prohibits the issuing of dispensations to confer the Encampment 
degrees upon Scarlet members in States where an Encampment is already 
established, has retarded the progress of the Patriarchal Order seriously 
in one of the Western States. It may frequently be more inconvenient for 
Scarlet members residing at a remote distance from an Encampment in 
a State to travel to that Encampment to receive the degrees, than it would 
be to go to a neighbouring State. In such cases it appears proper, that a 
sound discretion should reside in the Executive of the Order, to authorise 
the conferring the Encampment degrees upon properly qualified applicants. 
Two instances have occurred during the past year in which the establish- 
ment of Encampments in highly advantageous situations have been thus 
prevented. 
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It is proper to advise the Representatives that the edition of Charge Books 
belonging to the Grand Lodge of the United States has become wholly 
exhausted — an equal number of each class of books was printed in the 
last edition, but a large number of the Charge Books as the undersigned is 
informed were destroyed by the fire of the Hall in Baltimore some ten years 
ago— a suitable occasion is now afforded to the Representatives to revise 
that part of the work if deemed advisable. 

Dispensations according to law, under the direction of the Grand Sire 
have been issued from this office upon proper and constitutional applica- 
ions for the same — 

For Grand Lodges. 

To the Principality of Wales, at Tredegar, Great Britain. 

To the State of Maine, at Portland. 

To the State of Rhode Island, at Providence. 

To the State of New Hampshire, at Concord. 

For Grand Encampments. 

To the State of Massachusetts, at Boston. 


For Subordinate Lodges. 

To the State of Maine, Georgian, No. 3, Thomaston. 

44 44 Ancient Brothers, No. 4, Portland. 

41 44 44 Ligonia, No. 5, Portland. 

44 44 11 Sabbatis, 6, Augusta. 

44 44 44 Penobscott, 7, Bangor. 

44 44 44 Relief, 8, Thomaston. 

44 44 44 Natanis, 9, Gardiner. 

44 44 “ Lincoln, 10, Bath. 

To the State of Rhode Island, Roger Williams, No. 3, Providence. 

To the State of Michigan, Michigan No. 1, Detroit. 

44 44 44 Wayne, 2, do. 

44 44 44 Pontiac, 3, Pontiac. 

44 44 44 Jackson, 4, Jackson, 

44 44 44 Peninsula, 5, Marshall. 

To the Province of Canada, Queens No. 2, Montreal. 

44 44 44 Prince Albert, 3, St. Johns. 

To South Wales, Great Britain, Ivorian, No. 1, Tredegar. 

44 44 44 Covenant, 2, Monmouth. 

To Iowa Territory, Washington, No. 1, Burlington. 

To the State of New Hampshire, Hillsborough, No. 2, Manchester. 

44 “ “ Wechamet, 3, Dover. 

14 “ “ Washington, 4, Sommersworth. 

u u “ White Mountain, 5, Concord. 

u u " Piscataqua, 6, Portsmouth. 

To Wisconsin Territory, Rose of the Valley, No. 3, Potosi. 


For Subordinate Encampments. 

To the State of Maine, Machigonne, No. 1, at Portland. 
44 44 44 Star of the East, 2, do. 

44 44 44 Sangamore, 3, Augusta. 

tx 44 44 Katahdn, 4, Bangor. 
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To the State of Michigan, Michigan, No. 1, Detroit 

To the Province of Canada, Hochelagan, No. 1, Montreal. 

To the State of Missouri, Frontier, No. 2, Weston. 

To the State of Rhode Island, Narragansett, No. 1, Providence. 

To the State of New Hampshire, Nashoonow, No. 1, Nashua. 

“ “ “ Wonolanset, No. 2, Manchester. 

To the State of Georgia, Franklin, No. 3, Macon. 

4< “ “ Catahooche, 2, Columbus. 

The several applications and returns of the D. D. G. Sires to whom the 
warrants have been transmitted for the institution of these bodies are here- 
with presented, and in the event of their confirmation no further act need 
be done by this department, the warrants being now absolute upon ap- 
proval by the Grand Lodge of the United States. 

The want of Charge Books has produced delay in the establishment of 
several new Lodges and has also to some extent retarded the creation of 
Lodges under the State jurisdictions, the attention of the Grand Lodge is 
therefore invited at an early moment to this subject. 

In concluding this report the Corresponding Secretary is enabled once 
more to congratulate the assembled Representatives of an Order, whose ef- 
forts of benefaction to the human race are every where felt and honored, 
upon the sublime spectacle which we now present to the world of a band 
of fellow-citizens counting over forty thousand, addressing our concentrat- 
ed energies to the dissemination of principles, whose benign influences 
tend so happily to soften the asperities of our nature, and affiliated by a 
mystic tie, which recognizes in man one universal brotherhood wherever 
upon the habitable globe his destiny may be cast. 

Respectfully submitted, 

JAMES L. RIDGELY, 

Cor. Secretary . 


DOCUMENTS 

ACCOMPANYING REPORT OP GRAND CORRESPONDING SECRETARY. 

(Doc. A.) 

Due by State Grand Lodges to G . Lodge of the U. States, Sept. 2, 1844. 


Massachusetts, f$275 00 

Rep. tax, 1844, 40 00- $315 00 

New York, 129 75 

Rep tax, 1844, 40 00 169 75 

Penosyhrania, Rep. tax, 1844, 40 00| 


District of Colombia, 
Rep. tax, 1844, 
Delaware, 

Rep. tax, 1844, 
Louisiana, 

Ohio, 

Rep. tax, 1844, 
New Jersey, 

Rep. tax, 1844, 
Kentaeky, 


00 


4 00 
20 
7 60 
20 00 ■ — 27 50 

4 63 

110 00 

40 00 150 00 

19 75 N 

40 00 58 76 

58 60 


Amount forward, 
| Connecticut, 

Rep. tax, 1844, 
[Texas, 

Rep. tax, 1844, 
|Tennessee, 

Rep. tax, 1844, 
|Soutb Carolina, 
Rep. tax, 1844, 
Alabama, 

Rep tax, 1844, 
North Carolina, 
Rep. tax, 1844, 
•Mine, 

Rep. tax, 1844, 


$1104 If 

$20 00 

40 00 80 00 

60 00 

20 00 80 00 

138 00 

20 00 168 00 

76 00 

40 00 116 00 

27 60 

20 00 47 60 


61 00 
40 


20 00 
00 


Digitized by 


Google 





(Doc. D.) 

Amount due by Grand Lodge of the United States , 2 d Sept . 1844. 

To special loan from Marion Lodge, New York, - - $ 1000 00 

To Bills payable, 

T. Wildey, Sept 27,— 30, *44, - - - $540 03 

R. Neilson, do do 1434 60 

Twelve months interest on same, ... 148 80 — 2099 43 $3099 43 


Digitized by Google 






1844. 


Green-Mount Cemetery — Baltimore. — Addreet, 


457 


GREEN-MOUNT CEMETERY— BALTIMORE. 


BY C ▲ ROI> 1 M I M. • AWril, or MCW TORS* 


Fair art thoa, City of the Sileat 1 Fair 
The paths which lead to thine abodes of peace, 

Where the siok heart lays down its load of care. 

And all the sorrows of the spirit eease ! 

Soft are your slumbers, ye inhabitants \ 

Reposing sweetly in your narrow beds ; 

Bright are your dwellings where the sunbeam slants 
And fragrant winds sweep sighing o’er your heads ! 

Ye, whose sad footsteps seek some quiet home; 

Where strife and discord vex the ear no more* 

Here lies the spot— ye need ao longer roam— 

Come to the City of the Silent!— Come ! 

Come, though the friend, the dearest to your heart. 

At the dim portal coldly torn away. 

Leaving you, love, unaided, to depart; 

And close your eyes upon the light of day ! 

Come— though your cheeks by death’s cold wind be fann’d, 
Nor let your spirit droop iti wings in fear— 

Angels shall lead you with a loving hand. 

And whisper tales of Eden in your ear ! 

Tales of a land where darkness eometh not — 

Where love and beanty light the spirit’s home— 

Where all that wounds the bosom is forgot — 

Come to the City of the Silent !— Come ! 

&plsaifttr*>,ld44. 


ADDRESS.* 


BY aao. X. IBILIT TOS9« 


Friends and Brethren : 

For the want of time, and an older and better acquaintance with the 
principles and operations of Odd-Fellowship, I cannot nope, in the few ob- 
servations I shall lay before you, to make a sufficient return for your at- 


*DeUveied at tbs Calibration of the Independent Order of Odd-Fan# ws, ou the 6th May, 1644, at 
SbelbyvUla, Kentucky. 
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tention ; or do justice to a subject which the partiality of my brethren has 
induced them to commit to my poor efforts. 

This gathering and procession to-day is not intended to celebrate any 
important event in the history of our Order ; it is not intended as a grati- 
fication of an ostentatious pride on our part, or the excitement of an idle 
curiosity in others ; it is not to do homage to the memory of any Conqueror 
or Statesman. — We meet together around our altars, dedicated to the Wi- 
dow and Orphan, to commune with each other, in a pleasurable inter- 
change of those benevolent sentiments which swell the bosom of every 
good Odd-Fellow ; — we meet to cultivate a social feeling, to draw closer 
the bonds of brotherhood ; — we meet as brothers — brothers of the same 
family, having one feeling, one purpose, one common destiny : and our 
highest ambition will be gratified, if by our walk and conversation this 
day, we shall be able to shadow forth the beneficent principles of our As- 
sociation. 

In a survey of man’s history, as it is delineated in the course of empire, 
up to the period of the overthrow of the Roman power, there is something 
wanting to satisfy the desires of the heart. The object of the ancient 
Hero, Orator and Statesman, was not to enlarge his own happiness, or to 
ameliorate the condition of his fellow-man ; but in all his undertakings, 
there is exhibited a love of self-aggrandizement, a thirst for vain glory, for 
conquest and power, which corrupted the whole man ; deadening all the 
nobler emotions of his soul, and rendering the talents, which God had 
given him for a blessing, a curse to himself and mankind. The result of 
a want of enlightened public virtue, of the principles of Love and Chanty, 
may be seen in the catalogue of those dark and horrible crimes which fill 
the history of the old world. How striking is the contrast between the 
pomp of nobility, in their official capacity, the dazzling splendor and pa- 
geantry of victorious Generals, and the suffering, want and misery of the 
domestic circle ? We find but few pursuing the peaceful avocations of 
life : Their chief aim was the education of their children for the din of 
war ; and their highest ambition in its bloody carnage. We find no com- 
bined effort to increase the happiness of the many ; but few associations 
for the purposes of benevolence. In contemplating the grandeur, power 
and wealth of enlightened ancient nations, the achievements which they 
made in Architecture, in Eloquence, in Poetry and in Philosophy, we are 
struck with astonishment ; but, so few and feeble were the efforts which 
they made to increase the sum of human happiness, or lessen the burden 
of human sorrow, that they have failed to win our affections. Neglecting 
the cultivation of moral, social and benevolent principles, they have left 
no monuments of their goodness and justice. Revolution after revolution ; 
anarchy succeeding despotism ; misery and crime following want and 
poverty ; till the wnole earth was enveloped in moral and political dark- 
ness. 

At length a glorious day, whose meridian splendor beams upon us, be- 

f in to break. All things are now working a change. — The whole man, if 
may be allowed the expression, is undergoing a physical, moral and so- 
cial renovation. Man began to seek out for himself new paths to happi- 
ness. He is once more regarded as a social being. His aim no longer 
seemed to be the conquest of Empires, but that of the heart. The avari- 
cious, selfish, belligerent, jealous principles of his actions are superceded 
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by all those higher, ennobling and softer emotions, which were originally 
stamped upon his nature, by his Creator and his God. The principle of 
41 doing good to others, v appeared now to break forth, in all its glorious 
light, upon the world— establishing anew the three great pillars of our Or- 
der: Friendship, Love and Truth. 

Here the religion of the Bible had its new birth — dispelling the moral 
darkness of the soul, whose light and heaven-born principles gave new life 
and new direction to the efforts of mankind, whose precepts, being incul- 
cated, gave rise to many of those benevolent societies which have contri- 
buted so much to lessen the amount of human misery. Among the insti- 
tutions which had their origin here, we might name ourown. Indeed, the 
antiquity of our Order has been the subject of much curious and learned 
speculation : No effort has been-spared, to trace its origin back to far dist- 
ant days, for the purpose of investing it with whatever of veneration and 
awe may belong to age. 

As this is the first celebration of our Order, in this place, it may not be 
amiss for us to notice, very briefly, the proof we have of its antiquity : Its 
principles are eternal and unchangeable, as all moral principles are. — 
They were inculcated to Adam in the Garden of Eden ; and are essential 
to the existence of society. Whilst the universal instincts of humanity, 
which teach us the necessity of mutual dependence, and the duty of mu» 
tual aid and comfort, naturally lead men, in all ages of the world, to form 
themselves into societies for the common weal, we have every reason to 
believe that institutions for charitable purposes of some sort or other have 
ever existed. 

We are unable to trace the Order regularly down, through the long roll 
of ages; but do catch occasional glimpses of it at different times. The 
name of the Order is to be found prior to the sacking of Jerusalem. In 
Casar’s Commentaries we meet with this passage : — “ And the minds of 
all our men being intent upon that thing, from another part of the town 
Adcantuannus, who held the chief authority, made an irruption with five 
hundred devoted followers, whom they call “ Soldurii ,” of whom this is 
the agreement : that in life they shall enjoy every fortune together with 
those to whose friendship they may have devoted themselves; that, if 
any thing may happen to them by violence, they will either bear the lot 
with them, or procure death to themselves ; nor yet, in the memory of 
man, has any one been found, who would refuse to die, he being slain to 
whose friendship he had devoted himself.” From the term “ Soldurii ’’ 
which denotes a Gallic Order, we may easily derive the name of our so- 
ciety : — it is derived from two words solus and durvs ; which, united to- 
gether, mean “ oddly constant ,” which when used plurally we might sup- 
ply “ companions , or fellows , M and hence the name of Odd-Fellows . The 
ruling principle which seemed to govern this Gallic Order, and which the 
superstition and ignorance of the times induced the one to ofler up his life 
for the other, is one of our fundamental principles, refined and chastened 
by the improvements of the age. Again : Plutarch speaks of a society, 
which Anthony and Cleopatra were connected with, in Alexandria, that 
was denominated the “ Odd or Inimitable Livers ,” which, with full pro- 
priety, may be rendered “ Fellows .” — Hence, we have more clearly the 
name of the Order of Odd-Fellows . It has been supposed, by some, that 
the Order came originally from the land of the JVt/e, and worked its way 
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into Gaul. We cannot doubt but that there were many secret societies in 
Egypt; as her innumerable pyramids, her subterraneous galleries, her hie- 




There are other proofs, which might be adduced, to establish the anti- 
quity of our Order, were it important But, since we cannot hold to the 
principle, that the long existence of an institution is positive proof of its 
intrinsic value, or that no institution should be sustained, because it has 
not stood the test of ages, we pass on, to notice the improvement of our 
Order, as time roiled on in its mighty course, developing the signal revo- 
lutions which have taken place in science, morals, religion and the explo- 
sion of antiquated prejudice. Odd* Fellowships which appeared so imper- 
fect in olden times, like the rude marble from the quarry, is now fashioned 
into shape and beauty ; and, aided by the lights of knowledge, and the 
powerful and heavenly influences of the Christian Religion, its votaries are 
enabled to present it, so purified, and refined, that it cannot fail to win the 
admiration, and command the respect, of every intelligent community. 

It has progressed most extensively in Europe. Its blessed influences 
have been felt in the mitigation of the miseries of men in England, France, 
Russia, Prussia, and Austria ; and the Order occupies the most exalted 
station in the judgment of the roost enlightened men of those countries. 
The Grand Lodge of Great Britain includes in its jurisdiction upwards of 
4,000 Lodges, containing 250,000 regular members, appropriating, annu- 
ally, to the cause of Charity, more than one million of dollars. Here is a 
strong proof, of the sympathy of those good men for the needy and dis- 
tressed ; as also, a practical exemplification of the benevolence of the Or- 
der. Its progress in this country is even more astonishing than in any 
other. Twenty-five years since, there were but five Odd^Fellows to be 
found in the United States ! Now, they number over fifty thousand ! — 
like the small spark of Liberty, which, at one time, glowed only in the 
breasts of a few individuals, hut quickly caught into a flame that cement- 
ed the whole American people, Odd-Fellowship need only be planted 
here, until in a few years, its wide spread branches stretch themselves 
over this whole continent, whose fruit giveth nourishment and comfort to 
thousands in want and distress. 

There is something in our soil, in our political and religious institutions, 
peculiarly adapted to an association such as ours. The government of 
our Order is not unlike that of our country. — Organised with a view to 
moral cultivation, and the relief of physical evil, it proceeds upon the 
great principle of Equality , — disregarding all the artificial distinctions of 
society, and placing all its members upon one and the same level. 

It is only by means of social communion and equality, that we can hope 
to bring into healthful exercise sympathy, friendship, and all the finer 
feelings and affections of the soul. 

The uninitiated and uninformed may think, that the rites and ceremony, 
together with the symbols, emblems and tokens, are all for vain pomp and 
show ; but there is nothing superfluous ; nothing that does not teach a val- 
uable moral ; and all shadowing forth, so beautifully and clearly, the prin- 
ciples of the Order that they are indelibly fixed upon the mind. 

Although much has been written and spoken, concerning the principles 
and designs of Odd-Fellowship, and, notwithstanding the vast amount of 
good it is daily dispensing, all over the country, there are those who would 
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have it put down, because some of its proceedings are secret ! We an- 
swer this objection, by saying, that there are examples of secrecy to be 
found in every relation of society. Taking the religion of the Bible first, 
we might instance many passages which inculcates secrecy , and judge 
thereby it is right. Solomon says : “ He that is of a faithful spirit c<m- 
cealeth secrets .” In another place, we find this saying: 11 Canst thou by 
searching find out God? canst thou find out the Almighty to perfection V ' 
“ Great is the mystery of Godliness /” saith Paul. Here are secrets in the 
Bible ; and, yet, what Christian would refuse the consolations of Religion, 
because he cannot seethe workings of that Holy Spirit , whose blessed in- 
fluences comfort his soul, in the season of affliction, and cheer his mind 
in the hour of death ? The church has its secrets. — How often do we find 
the doors of the Assembly, the Conference, and the Association closed, 
and none can enter but a member? Our Federal Government acts upon 
this principle.— In the first article of the U. S. Constitution, it is provid- 
ed, that each House shall keep a Journal of its proceedings ; and from time 
to time publish the same, except such parts, as in their judgment, may 
require secrecy.” It is one of the charms of the domestic circle — and 
how much are the pleasures of the fire-side heightened by it ? — here, 
where the best affections are brought into full exercise ; here, where all 
is confidence and love ; — but, let the eye of the world fix its rude gaze 
here, and how soon is it stripped of its sweetest pleasures. The principle 
is virtuous, when considered in these relations ; it is equally so when ap- 
plied to Odd-Fellowship. 

It is an established fact, that the applicants for charity will increase, as 
the means for obtaining that charity are rendered more easy : and, so long 
as there exists charitable societies, there will spring up a class of men, 
who, knowing the ease with which they can obtain aid from these insti- 
tutions, will indulge in idleness, drunkenness and debauchery, bringing 
want and miseiy upon themselves ; men who are lost to every sense of 
honor or decency ; who go about to feed upon that charity which was in- 
tended for the deserving alone. To protect us against the intrusions of 
this class of men, we have our signs of recognition, which are known to 
none but the Order — which are all the secrets we have, and w r hich forms 
an insurmountable barrier to all impostors. Behind this bulwark, like a 
well disciplined army, have we entrenched ourselves, and none can enter 
our threshold, but he that hath the watchword. Thus we can go forth, in 
our labour of love, in security ; dispensing our charity to the deserving 
brother, first ; then, to his family, and to the community at large. Here 
is necessity for secrecy; and we will be fully justified, if the subject is 
rightfully considered. 

Believe me, that we do not enjoin secrecy as a cloak, to hide our sins, 
or any sinister designs upon society, or government, which the world may 
charge us with. — We do it to render ourselves the more secure in the prac- 
tice of those virtues, which adorn the character of every good Odd-Fellow. 

Our Order is said to be a relict of feudalism ; that it answered the pur- 
poses for which it was instituted, in olden times, and may have been the 
means of doing much good ; but that in this day of light and knowledge, in 
this land of liberty ana plenty, there is no necessity for such an associa- 
tion. A learned writer nas laid it down, as an incontrovertable fact, “ that 
civilization is the true destiny of man, inasmuch as it is the means of de- 
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veloping the highest capacities of his nature ; and that we cannot shut our 
eyes to the fact, that one of its necessary, and most striking results, 19 a 
great inequality in condition ; and in proportion as it advances the more 
gross and glaring does this inequality become.” The wants of the sav- 
age Indian are but few and simple ; and his reliance for their satisfaction 
is chiefly upon his own efforts. His food is the flesh of wild animals, taken 
in the chase ; his raiment their skins; he slakes his thirst in the nearest 
running stream, and constructs, with his own hand, the rude shelter which 
protects him from the storm. Not so in civil society. Where men are 
congregated together in large masses, artificial wants are created and mul- 
tiplied. Look at your large and populous cities, where civilization and 
wealth most abound? See there, the pomp, the refinement, the luxury, 
the ease, all the comforts which w r ealth can bring, all the pleasures which 
knowledge can bestow ! See there, also, the poverty, the privation, the 
suffering, the squalid, wasting want! What inequality exists! an in- 
equality which the Government, nor the laws, cannot correct. Want9 
which can only be satisfied by charitable societies. Our Order seeks to 
correct the evils which flow from such a state of things, founded, as we 
have before stated, upon the broad platform of Equality. 

The publication of our Constituiion and Laws, the beneficial results to 
society of our benevolence, and the many good and pious men who are 
our most prominent members, all testify, that the institution is designed 
to promote the happiness of mankind. — In becoming an Odd-Fellow we 
become better men, better citizens, better Christians. Carry out the prin- 
ciples of our Order — let them be extended throughout all society, and who 
can tell the results? — The whole community, formed together in one 
brotherhood for mutual protection against casualties incident to mortality, 
— administering to each other in time of sickness and distress — assisting 
the widow and the orphan ! — To bring to pass such a state of things as 
this, we may well invoke the prayers of Christians, the efforts of the Phi- 
lanthropist, the songs of the Virgins. 

How striking is the contrast of such benevolent associations as ours — 
feeding the hungry, clothing the naked, and teaching obedience to the 
laws of God and man, — when compared with such societies as the “ Illu- 
minati” of Germany and France, the “ Carbonari” of Naples and the 
41 Rosa Crusians” or 11 Brothers of Exalted Dew, n who directed their ef- 
forts and vast resources, not to the promulgation of moral virtue, but to 
teaching licentiousness, unsheathing the dagger, and subverting Govern- 
ments ? And yet, strange to tell, these societies received the sanction — 
nay, the support of the Nobility of Europe, whilst our closely allied sister 
Masonry, by a statute enacted in the reign of Henry 7th, in England, was 
made felony , persecuted century after century in Spain, France, Germany, 
Russia and Italy : and as late as the year 1825, it was punished by death 
in Spain ! — and, stranger still is the fact, that in our own beloved land, 
emphatically, 41 the home of the oppressed,” — secret orders have been con- 
sidered a national evil ; and, as a consequence, many good and great men 
have been sacrificed upon her political altars. 

We have been pained to observe, a few weeks back, in the Boston pa- 
pers, that a certain Rev. Mr. Colver, of the Baptist Denomination of Christ- 
ians, has engaged in a pseudo crusade against Odd-Fellowship. His pro- 
minent objection, seems to be, that Odd-Fellowship is not as comprehcn- 
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sive as it might be ; or, in other words, because it does not make all its 
members good Christians, and does not do as much good as it might. All 
this, we admit. It is not as comprehensive as it might be. — Nothing that 
man can do is perfect. It does not make all its members Christians, — it 
does not claim to do this ; but we claim that every act of charity it per- 
forms is a Christian duty ; and every object it has in view is calculated to 
advance Christianity : and the man of God, who has the spread of moral 
principles and the good of his fellow-man at heart, should be the last to 
persecute Odd-Fellowship. 

This opposition, we are persuaded, is the result of a depraved public 
sentiment ; and he who, in this day, with so many results of the benign 
influences of our Order before his eyes, and without acquainting himself 
with its principles and designs, would rise up and proclaim it an evil, ex- 
hibits a character fit only for the association of bosoms from whence every 
generous impulse has been removed, and where a wild and furious fanati- 
cism reign alone. 

We are bold to assert, that there is not a principle of our Order, which 
does not tend to the spread of moral, political and social virtue. In the 
practice of these principles we make no sacrifice of our duty to our God, 
to our country, or to ourselves. We are fulfilling a Divine injunction, 
when we visit the sick, clothe the naked, feed the hungry, and administer 
to our neighbor in distress. We are increasing the strength of our politi- 
cal union, when we teach obedience to her laws, when we unite her citi- 
zens in the strong bonds of Friendship, Love, and Truth,— ever ready, 
should civil dissensions threaten our union, to heal, to defend, and to save. 

We should like to speak, separately, of the beauties of each of the fun- 
damental principles of our Order ; but we give way to the worthy brother 
who has also been selected to address you. Permit us, however, to al- 
lude to the practice of educating the orphan children. It is truly one of 
the most beautiful features in our whole system of charity. When we 
▼isit the sick brother, administer to his wants, smooth his dying pillow, 
and conduct his remains to their last resting place, we turn not away, and 
shew to the world that our affection for him has been buried with his re- 
mains ; but, if he has left children, the parting with whom increased the 
pang of death, we turn to take them by the hand, lead them to the temple 
of education, store their minds with useful knowledge, and bid them go 
forth to honor and distinction. There is a fund set apart specially for this 
purpose ; and the Order can now boast of their Orphan Schools in most of 
the large cities of the East; and hundreds are thus taken from obscurity, 
to whom the lights of knowledge had shined in vain, but for the broad 
charities of our Order. 

Ladies : We cannot close without expressing to you the gratification 
we feel in having your presence to-day. The prominent part you have 
taken, in all the benevolent operations of the day, induce us to believe, 
you have not come hither for idle curiosity ; but to learn of the principles 
of our Order, and wish us a “God speecl.” It cannot be otherwise, since 
the main pillar in our temple is woman’s attribute — Charity! Charity ! — 
And, although we have provided no place for you in our inner temple, it 
Is not for the want of respect or gallantry. You have your peculiar field 
of duty assigned you. — The honors of our Order, the richness of our re- 
galia, nor, even our charity, can add one single charm to your loveliness* 


Digitized by boodle 



464 


Odd-Fellows 9 Celebration. 


October, 


This institution is dedicated to the orphan and widow. You have an in- 
terest here — a lasting interest ; and we are encouraged by your approbation. 

Brethren : A word to you, and we have done ; you have a wide field 
for operation. The rapid increase in your numbers has attracted the at- 
tention of the whole community. The cause in which you are engaged 
is a noble one — worthy your every effort. Worthy the age and nation in 
which you live. Go on, then, in the good work, which you have begun. 
The monuments you shall rear, in the grateful recollection of the recipi- 
ents of your charity, will far outlast any which have been erected to the 
Monarch or the Conqueror. Live up to the principles of the Order,— 
your power will be irresistible, — your triumph complete. 


ODD-FELLOWS’ CELEBRATION— GREAT TURN OUT OF THE 
LADIES— BOQUETS— WREATHS, &c. 

The celebration of the 5th anniversaiy of Odd-Fellowship in Connecti- 
cut, by Uncas Lodge, No. 11, of this city, took place on Tuesday of last 
week. The day was pleasant — not a cloud obscured the horizon — and 
the rain, which fell during the preceding night, settled the dust so that no 
inconvenience was experienced while on the line of march. 

At an early hour, the steamer Angelina arrived from New London, with 
about one hundred members of the Order belonging to Thames Lodge, No. 
9, of that city, and Unity Encampment, No. 4, accompanied by a large 
number of ladies and citizens generally. A brass band of music also ac- 
companied the members of the Order from New London. The fine ap- 
pearance of the members of Thames Lodge was a subject of general re- 
mark. Dressed in full regalia, which was of the nicest material and finish, 
the procession, as it passed over the Rail Road bridge from the boat, at- 
tracted much attention and admiration. It being the first public exhibi- 
tion of Odd-Fellows in regalia, ever made in this city, a large concourse 
of people assembled about the landing place, to catch a first view of the 
insignial banners, &c. of the Order The members of Thames Lodge were 
escorted by the brass band to their quarters, the Franklin House. 

At 9 o’clock, the members of Uncas Lodge met at their Hall in She- 
tucket street, from whence they proceeded, in full regalia, escorted by the 
Boston Brass Band, to Main street, down Main to the junction of Water 
street, where the members of Palmyra Encampment joined the procession 
which then proceeded up Main street to Franklin square, and was joined 
by the members of Thames Lodge, Unity Encampment, and such memb- 
ers of the Order as were present from various Lodges in and out of the 
State. The procession then advanced in the following order: — P. M. 
Judson, P. G., Marshal. 

Boston Brass Band. 

Marshal and Aids. 

0. G. with drawn sword. 

Uncas Lodge, No. 11. 

Palmyra Encampment. 
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Norwich Brass Band. 

Thames Lodge, No. 9. 

Unity Encampment, No. 4. 

M. W. G. M. Rev. James Pratt, of Maine, M. W. G. M. John L. Devo- 
tion, of Conn., and Rev. C. W. Bradley, P. G. M. of Conn. 

Rev. Junius M. Willey, of Mercantile Lodge, No. 8 ; P. G. Reid, of 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Invited Guests. 

N. G. Jno. T. Wait, President of the Day. 

Committee of Arrangements. 

It is admitted by all that the procession as it moved from Franklin 
square, was the most beautiful exhibition ever witnessed in this city. — 
The banners, (a description of which is given, in part, below,) were of 
the most elegant material and finish, and the regalia, beautiful at any time, 
was rendered doubly so by the reflection of the sun, which shone in all 
its splendor, and seemed to vie with the art of man in adding beauty to 
the scene. The Encampment regalia was made of black silk velvet, trim- 
med with gold — and the Lodge regalia of white satin, trimmed with silver 
lace, fringe, scarlet ribbon, &c. Never did we witness on any previous 
occasion, such a general turn out of the Ladies. Sidewalks, windows and 
doors were filled, and the smiles of approval and waving of handkerchiefs, 
greeted the procession at every step. Little Misses with baskets of flow- 
ers were seen tripping along the line of procession distributing beautiful 
boquets, while it was passing through Washington street, and sundry 
other demonstrations of respect occurred, which we may notice hereafter. 

The whole number of persons in the procession was between three and 
four hundred. The banners, of which we have spoken, we will now at- 
tempt to describe, in part. 

That of Uncus Lodge, No. 11, was of blue silk, trimmed with yellow 
iringe, hung by heavy silk tassels to the standard, on the ends of which 
were gilt hands. The device on this Banner was, a female figure cover- 
ed with a mantle, representing Charity, it! the attitude of supplication — 
appealing with tearful earnestness to the " All seeing Eye v above for pro- 
tection. Two orphans were at the feet of the female, around whom the 
arms of Charity were thrown. Motto "In God we Trust.” "Faith, 
Hope, Charity.” On the reverse, in a rich gilt scroll suspended by three 
links from the beak of the Eagle, in whose talons were the arrows and 
olive branch, was represented the figure of Uncas, the Mohegan Chief, 
in his hand a bow, and emblems of the Order at his feet. " Uncas Lodge, 
I. O. O. F., Instituted March 10, 1843.” " We visit the sick, we relieve 
the distressed.” 

Palmyra Encampment — This was a very beautiful banner — its embel- 
lishments surpassed, perhaps, any other in the procession. It was of 
black silk, trimmed with gold, and hung by large silk tassels to the stand- 
\ ard, on the top of which was a pastoral crook — the ends of the cross pieces 

r terminating in gilt Roman spears. The design was a heavy gilt Tent, in 

front of which appeared the High Priest in full costume. The Tent was 
surrounded by a representation of the emblems of the Order in beautiful 
gilt medallions — on the reverse was represented the ruins of Palmyra, 
embellished with a heavy gilt scroll on which was encircled the name of 
Palmyra Encampment, No. 3, Instituted June 15, 1843* 
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Thames Lodge — This banner was made of blue silk, trimmed with blue 
fringe and suspended from the standard by heavy blue tassels. Design- 
representation of a sick brother, his wife receiving from the officers of the 
Lodge, a benefit — on the reverse was represented, in a rich gilt scroll, a 
view of the river Thames — the sun rising in the distance, and an Indian 
in a canoe in the fore ground. At the bottom of the scroll was the national 
colors of France, England and the United States bound together with three 
links. 

The procession passed through Mam street to Washington street, up 
Washington street to the Monument of Uncas, from thence to Broadway, 
down Broadway to Union street, through Union street to Church street, 
down Church street to the Episcopal Church, where opening to the right 
and left, the procession entered the Church preceded by the Orator of the 
day, Rev. James Pratt, M. W. G. M. of the Grand Lodge of Maine, N .G. 
Jno. T. Wait, President of the Day, and Col. J. L. Devotion, M. W. G. 
M. of the Grand Lodge of Connecticut. The galleries were literally cram- 
med with ladies, and we are sorry to say, hundreds were unable to gain 
admittance. The body slips and a portion of the side slips were occupi- 
ed by members of the Order — the officers of the different Lodges repre- 
sented, were seated within the chancel. The balance of side slips were 
occupied by the citizens generally. The services commenced with a 

GRAND VOLUNTARY, 


it pi. s. r. mu ir 

HYMN. 

Come, brother* eome ! we rear a shrine 
In honor of the mystic Three, 

Whose power shell link with ties divine,. 
Oor souls in sweet fraternity. 

Come, brothers, come — 

And let the poise of buoyant youth 
Beat high for Friendship, Lore and Truth* 

Here Friendship’s fire shall ever burn. 
Faith watchiag by its vestal flame ; 
While honor, vigilant and stern, 

ShaU keep its altar free from shame. 
Come, brothers, come — 

And let the pulse of buoyant youth 
Beat high for Friendship, Love and Troth. 

Here Love a brother’s grief shall oalm. 

And light with joy his sorrowing hours ; 
Here Hope shall minister a balm 
Far * Wester than the breath of flowers. 
Come, brothers, come — 

And let the pulse of buoyant youth 
Beat high for Friendship, Love and Truth. 
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Aid Troth shall here nnveil her face. 

And spread abroad her radient wing : 

Her brightest beams shall fill tbe place. 

And light upon tbe darkness fling. 

Come, brothers, come — 

And let the poise of buoyant youth 
Beat high for Friendship, Lore and Troth. 

Come, brothers, come ! we’ll gather round 
With joylit eyes and cheerful song ; 

Now shall the chain, whose links base bound 
Heart onto heart, grow bright and strong. 

Cbme, brothers, come— 

And let the pulse of buoyant youth 
Beat high for Friendship* Lore and Truth. 

SERVICE BY REV. JUNIUS M. WILLEY. 

HTMN. 

We sing of Friendship’s blessing 
Life’s gloomy way to cheer. 

And with it onward pressing. 

Life’s trials will not fear; 

*Mid evil and temptation, 

Its word shall be our guide. 

While in its inspiration. 

Our trusting souls abide. 

Of Lore, most high and holy. 

Our joyous voioes sing; 

Although an offering lowly— 

Our fenrent praise we bring , 

All-conquering Lore ! O never 
Shall thy great conflict fail, — 

On earth — in heaven — forever — 

Thy mission shall prevail. 

Of Truth, all pure and glorious. 

We sing with tuneful voice. 

And in its work victorious. 

Unitedly rejoice : 

Truth, that deception spoileth — 

That darkness scatters wide — 

And as for right it toileth. 

Doth in God’s strength abide. 

Grant us, all*gracious Spirit, 

Thy council, now, to bless. 

And let our souls inherit 
Effective righteousness: 

Such as forever moveth 
In vigorous age or youth, 

Where thine own eye approvetb, 
la Friendship, Love and Truth. 


Digitized by boodle 


468 


Odd-Fellows' Celebration. 


October, 


ADDRESS. 

BY REV. JAMES PRATT, 

Rector of the Episcopal Church, Portland. 

At the conclusion of the Address a collection was taken for the benefit 
of the poor of the parish, amounting to $32 50. 

PARTING HYMN. 

Brothers, we thank yon all, 

For this your friendly call 
On ns this dajr ; 

Long may yon happy be. 

In truth and harmony. 

Honor and secrecy, 

Erer unite. 

ORGAN. 

After the exercises at the Church were closed, the procession was again 
formed and proceeded through Main street to the Car building of the Nor* 
wich and Worcester Rail Road Company, which had been generously 
and politely furnished by the officers of that company as a place for pro- 
viding dinner for the members of the Order. The Car House was taste* 
fully decorated with flags and motto’s, pines and ever-greens, which with 
the beautiful flowers that adorned the tables, three in number, over 200 
feet in length, presented a scene truly enchanting. The tables were cov- 
ered with a bountiful supply of all the delicacies and luxuries which the 
market afforded. John T. Wait, N. G. of Uncas Lodge, presided as Pre- 
sident, assisted by the P. G.’s of Uncas Lodge and the officers of Thames 
Lodge, as Vice Presidents. The Throne of Grace was addressed by Rev. 
Mr. Thompson, Chaplain of Thames Lodge, after which the company sat 
down to dinner. 

Dinner being finished, speeches were delivered by P. G. M. Charles 
W. Bradley, G. M. J. L. Devotion, and many others, accompanied with 
toasts, and music by the bands in attendance. The following were the 

SEVEN REGULAR TOASTS. 

1st. The third day of September. — The day we celebrate— May each 
returning anniver^arv ever awaken in the hearts of true Odd-Fellows 
those sentiments of Friendship, Love, and Truth, which gave birth to our 
noble institution. 

2d. Odd-Fellowship. — The great end it aims to attain is — ‘ to lessen the 
aggregate of human misery, and swell the measure of human happiness. 1 

3d. Truth, Hope, and Charity — The main pillars of Odd-Fellowship: 
tear them away, and the beautiful fabric of our Order would crumble into 
dust. 

4th. The great Watch- words and Pass- words of our Order. — Honor, 
Justice, Truth, Friendship, Temperance, Universal Kindness, Brotherly 
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Love indelibly impressed upon our memories and made our rules of 
action! they will guide us safely through life, and when the silver cord of 
life is loosed, and our connection with an earthly Lodge ended, they will 
gain us admission into the Celestial Lodge above. 

5th. The founders of the first Lodge of Odd-Fellows in this Countiy— < 
The surviving members of that Band still stand out as bright exemplars 
of the principles of our Order, and the names and deeds of their departed 
associates live in the memories of more than 200,000 of their brethren. 

6th. Our visiting Brothers — May the high honor which this occasion 
derives from their presence be repaid by those acts of kindness and ex- 
pressions of esteem, which the members of Uncas Lodge ever delight in 
according to all honorable brothers of the Order. 

7th. The Ladies — although 1 ancient usage, 1 as well as present custom 
prevents their mingling with us at the table, yet they are not the less kind- 
ly remembered by us, or by every one who has a taste to appreciate the 
most beautiful and finished work of his Maker. 

VOLUNTEER TOASTS. 

By P. G. M. Rev.C. W. Bradley. The Rev’d orator of the day, — the 
able expositor of our principles, the Maine stay of the Order. 

M. W. Grand Master Pratt, replied to this sentiment in a very happy 
and felicitous manner. 

By Rev. Bro. I. M. Willey. — The head of the Order in Connecticut, 
who brings to the promotion of our systematic benevolence, a consistent 
and untiring Devotion . 

The Grand Master of Conn, briefly responded to the foregoing, — thank- 
ing the Bro. for the service which he had rendered the Order on that ocr 
casion and concluded by offering the following sentiment. 

May the sunshine of prosperity visit the dwelling of every true Odd- 
Fellow. 

The following sentiment was received from R. W. H. L. Miller, Deputy 
Grand Master of Conn., who was unavoidably prevented from being pre- 
sent. 

The cardinal principles of our Order, — Brotherly Love — not in opposi- 
tion to the Gospel, for that teaches that if a man love, not his Brother whom 
he hath seen , he cannot love God whom he hath not seen . 

ByC A. Converse, P. G. (addressing) The Ladies — They look like 
Odd-Fellows already, and I make no doubt they take us as such — do you 
not Ladies ? — “ yes ! yes ! yes !” 

It is necessary here to state that a large collection of ladies were present 
to witness the ceremonies. 

By JohnT. Wait, N. G. — The Norwich and Worcester R. R. Co.; — the 
kindness of its officers, and the excellence of its dining room. 

By P. M. Judson, P. G. — Odd-Fellowship— the good Samaritan, which 
never passes by on the other side. 

By Walter Clapp, P. G. — Friendship, Love, and Truth — a chain of 
three links forged by the author of all good ; may Odd-Fellows never wear 
any other. 

The following Volunteer Toasts are from members of Thames Lodge, 
New London. 
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By Rev. Bro. W. J. Greenwood, of Thames Lodge, No. 9. — One of the 
oddest things in all creation, a true Odd-Fellow — in the eyes of ignorance, 
selfishness and bigotry. 

By H. Stayna, N. G. — May the hospitalities of this occasion, the kind- 
ness and attention shown us be long remembered. 

By A. G. Wightman, P. G. — Our Order in general may its march be 
onward. 

By Rev. Bro. R. A. G. Thompson. — The principles of our Order, when 
faithfully investigated and fully understood are highly calculated to con- 
vince every honest man of its real worth and permanent utility, and that 
it is adapted fully to benefit Odd-Fellows and be made a blessing to man- 
kind. 

By G. W. Brown, V. G. — The Odd Fellows of Connecticut, with Devo- 
tion in their cause they are sure of prosperity. 

By the same. — Uncas Lodge, No. 11. — An honor to her city; and to 
the Order, the favorite offspring of a fond mother . 

After the volunteer toasts were delivered, a beautiful wreath of flowers 
was received by the President from a Lady, accompanied with a request 
that it be placed on the head of M. W. G. M. Pratt, Orator of the day, 
which was very handsomely done by Dr. B. F. Barker, who also made a 
very neat speech on the occasion. He closed with the following senti- 
ment: 

The Ladies — Ever even with us in actively carrying out the principles 
of Odd-Fellowship. 

At 4 o’clock the procession again formed, and the members of Thames 
Lodge and Unity Encampment were escorted to the Boat. The Orator of 
the day was then escorted to his lodgings, after which, the members of 
Uncas Lodge proceeded to their Hall ana dismissed. 

Altogether, the celebration of Uncas Lodge was the prettiest affair that 
ever came off in this city ; and we doubt not that the very able and satis- 
factory address of Mr. Pratt will have a tendency to destroy much of that 
prejudice which has heretofore existed against it 

The following lines, written by a brother of the Order, has been handed 
us for publication. 

LINES, 

Suggested by the Celebration of Uncas Lodge, , JVo. 11 , /. O. of O. F., in 
this city , Sept . 3 d, by a member of Uncas Lodge . 

When first oar Pilgrim Sires, a hardy few 
This then primeval land were scattered through. 

When where yon wide stretched Plains now greet oar sight. 

Bathed in a flood of yellow sammer light — 

Where many a blooming spot and goodly dome 

Points to where wealth and taste have made their home — 

When, where oar city fair for years has smil'd. 

There spread then but an umbrageous wild — 

When yonder Hirer, whose now echoing shore 
Rererb’rates to the Locomotive’s roar — 

On whose broad shining bosom gaily borne 
The snowy sails of many harbors swarm — 

Our noble Thames ! remote and nameless then, 
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Far from the hornet and haunts of Christian men* 

No statelier eraft its lonely waters knew. 

Than the Red hunter's tiny bark canoe. 

Where now the husbandman rejoicing tills 
In comfort aod content, secure from ill. 

His fruitful fields, — where sings the speckled lark. 

The painted savage lurked in forests dark— 

And where bright gardens bloom to the sunny day. 

The gaunt wolf prowl'd, and glaring— marked his prey. 

Twae when those high sonl'd exiles, harrasc’d sore 
By savage foes on this inclement shore — 

When by the Indian's midnight torch, there fell 
Full many a cherish'd home in forest dell — 

And 'aeath the bloody Pequot’s slaaght'riag knife. 

Fell young and old,— fell grandsire, child, and wife— 
Ifokfon'i forest chief their friend became, ' 

And to their ranks was added his dread name — 

A name— at which the Pequot’s dusky cheek 
Paled, with the fear his tongue would never speak ; 

The name we cherish and our Father's lov'd. 

Who still to them a foithfhl ally prov’d; 

The name of Uncos, ones a name of power. 

We of this modem day now claim as ours* 

Bat— changed the scene.— Through these now smiling groves* 
No longer now the Indian warrior roves. 

No more caa rival tribes on Sachem’s Plain, 

Their scenes of horrid strife enact again. 

But in their stead , « os come,— a peaceful hand 
Of proven Brothers,— marching hand in hand. 

No bloody trophies are by us displayed. 

No shouts of triumph from our ranks are heard. 

But to the sound of music soft and sweet. 

Behold ! — the measured tread of many feet — 

And brightly glist’ning on each breast we see 
The emblems of our lov'd Fraternity. 

No warfare wage we with a kindred race, 

But in the foremost runk we take our place— 

Wherever anght of pain or woe we find. 

Or any of the ills of hnman kind. 

We 'tend the sulFrers couch— his pains allay—' 

And send the needy joyful on their way. 

Ton siek'aing wretch— exiled from home and friends 
la the hot Lazar house his frame extends 
In Fever’s heat,— and rolls his glaring eye 
Once more aloft,— then turns him round to die. 

But no— low bending o'er his couch he sees 
A kindly face,— and hears the word of peace. 

The mystic sign is pas sed, — his friends are near 
To sooth his fever'd brain,— his heart to cheer— 
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Once more the sufTrer dreams of home and wife. 

And Hope fresh springingf-calls him back to life. 

Or should the fate which all most meet, o’ertake 
That pining Brother, — he scarce dreads the blow. 

He knows that those dear friends will ne’er forsake 
His wife and little ones, — though he lies low ; 

That o'er them will be stretch’d s succoring arm. 

To guard, provide for, and to shield from harm. 

Id mourning weeds we slowly then convey 
His lov'd remains to meet with kindred clay — 

Weep when we hear his virtues called to mind. 

And to oar hearts his memory enshrine. 

These are our principles, these the acts that we 
Meet to commemorate on this joyful day. 

And while advancing — as advanoe we must, 

Rememb'ring still that ' In God is our Trust !' 

As each year brings again the joyful time. 

Our Order shall with added lustre shine — 

And beaming on our ranks from Heaven above. 

Shall shine our motto,—' Friendship, Truth, and Love.' 

[Norwich, ( Con.) New, 8epL 12, 1844.] 
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The Covenant and Official Magazine . — This work after the present 
volume ceases to belong to the Grand Lodge of the United States. By 
a resolution of that body, passed without a dissenting vote, a Committee 
consisting of the M. W. Grand Sire, Rep’s Wilson of New York, and 
Moore, of the District of Columbia, have been appointed to dispose of 
the same upon the following terms: 

1st. They shall consult and advise with the G. Cor. Secretary. 

2d. The Official Magazine shall be published on the sole responsibility 
of the purchaser. 

3d. That all original or selected matter for the Official Magazine shall 
be submitted to the supervision and control of the G. Cor. Secretary. 

It will be perceived that in so far as that distinguished body could ex* 
press its sanctions of the Official Magazine, and manifest a strong desire 
for the continuance of its publication, the action of the G. Lodge of the 
United States has been emphatic. It has declared in the language of its 
Committee that “an institution of so much importance as that of the I. O. 
O. F., which is daily increasing in numbers, and whose conduct and 
doings are closely observed by the community, should have some official 
medium of extending its moral influences, of defending itself from un* 
just censure, and of promulgating its acts and principles amongst its mem* 
hers.’’ The Covenant has therefore been recognized as having hereto* 
fore responded fully to its design, and as an evidence of the confidence 
of that body in its entire ability to protect, guard and advance the great 
interests of Odd-Fellowship, it has been voted with unanimity that the 
work shall be continued in all respects as heretofore in its official char* 
acter, changing only its proprietorship. 

The Committee appointed to receive proposals for the purchase of the 
Magazine have causea an advertisement to be placed on the cover of the 
present number, to which we invite the attention of all who feel an in* 
terest in the subject. It may be expected of us that we should say 
something of the probable value of the work, as we have enjoyed an op- 
portunity from our association, of observing the cause of its difficulties 
and inability to sustain its publication. It is also our duty to disclose 
with frankness our opinions on this subject, not only that its present 
proprietor, whose pecuniary losses have been great in its efforts to 
sustain it, may have the full benefit of all that we can with propriety 
60 


Digitized by Google 



474 


Editor's Table . 


October. 


say in its behalf, but also that our brethren who may feel disposed to bid 
for it may do so understandingly. We shall give our views on this sub- 
ject with perfect sincerity. In the first place the Official Magazine from 
its establishment has never had the advantage of an efficient agency, and 
has been pretty much left to itself to find its way to patronage; every 
body who has had any experience in the business of periodical publica- 
tion, knows very well that patronage rarely seeks any work, no matter 
how ably it may be conducted, but that the very best enterprize requires 
the active aid of patient and persevering toil to put it in successful mo- 
tion. Secondly, it has had to contend with divided counsels in the Grand 
Lodge of the United States, and a spirit of opposition which has never 
ceased has been directed against its publication under its present propri- 
etorship, for the reason which has been assigned, to wit: that the Grand 
Lodge of the United States ought not to engage in any pursuit which 
brought it in collision with private and individual enterprise. The force 
df this objection we never have been able, we confess, to see, yet it has 
had its weight in some sections of the country. We might add other 
reasons, but as they have been sufficiently declared in the official report 
of the Agent at the last session of the Grand Lodge, it is unnecessary to 
recur to them again. The experience of every man will not fail to teach 
him that the want of harmony of opinion, and the existence of distracted 
counsels in the proprietorship of any enterprise, would of itself enervate 
the strongest efforts for its success. Union, concentration of mind, and 
perfect concord, was as indispensable in the action of the Grand todge 
of the United States in reference to the Official Magazine, as it would be 
in any set of individuals associated to effect any single object, and just as 
division of feeling, disagreement and the absence of harmony would af- 
fect vitally the one, it would with equal certainty overpower the other. 
Such has unfortunately been the position of the Covenant, and the oppo- 
sition to its publication under existing auspices by the Grand Lodges of 
Connecticut, Virginia and Pennsylvania, three among the strangest ju- 
risdictions of our confederacy, could not therefore foil to exert the 
most injurious influence upon the patronage of the work. The extent of 
that influence may be readily imagined from the fact, that in the first of 
these States during the last year, there has been but a single subscriber, 
and the list in the two last has not reached a half-a-dozen, — yet there is 
a large constituency in each of enlightened and intelligent brethren, and 
from the unanimity of the vote in the Grand Lodge of the United Stateo 
commendatory of the Editorial management of the Magazine, we infer 
that there has been no fault in those States with the conduct of the 
work. It is obvious therefore, in view of this state of facts, that the ob- 
jection to the proprietorship of the Grand Lodge of the United States 
took a firm and abiding hold against the work in Connecticut, Virginia 
and Pennsylvania, and necessarily diffused itself to a considerable extent 
over other sections of the brotherhood. It is true that there was a strong 
attachment for the work in most of the other States, yet the very facts 
of the continuing opposition to it, and the uncertainty of ks result, had 
the effect, if not of lessening the efforts of its friends, certainly of check- 
ing their endeavors in its behalf ; for ourselves, we confess we partook 
largely of the latter feeling. To say nothing of the entire absence of an 
efficsept agent during the three years of the existence of the Covenant, it 
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'will be apparent from what has been stated, that its failure to succeed 
under the adverse circumstances in which it was placed is not at all re- 
markable, and so far from discouraging individual effort, should on the 
contrary, satisfy every mind that by the removal of the vital objections 
which have operated against its patronage, it must beyond all controversy, 
in the hands of a tactful, enterprising, industrious business man, become 
a general favorite in the Order, and afford a handsome remuneration to its 
new proprietors. Individual interest is ever watchful and prompting, and 
under such direction much of the unavoidable expense and outlay inci- 
dent to a public undertaking may be avoided, a consideration of great 
moment in all matters of this kind. 

All that is necessary, in our opinion, to insure the success of the Of- 
ficial Magazine, is activity and industiy on the part of its proprietor, and 
fitness on the part of its Editor. It must be made a periodical worthy of 
the Order, and therefore its pages should reflect the opinions and pro- 
ductions of the ablest brethren among us. It is an error to suppose that 
its mere semi-official connexion with the Grand Lodge of the United 
States, will bear it up, it must intrinsically command ttie support of an 
intelligent community, and as its means augment they should be applied 
with a liberal hand in the employment of talent in and out of the frater- 
nity, in order that it may take rank among the best periodicals of the 
day. 


September Session , 1844. — In our experience, which now runs 
through a period of sixteen years in Odd-Fellowship, we have never wit- 
nessed a spectacle at once so commanding and so gratifying as that pre- 
sented by the Grand Lodge of the United States at its late session. Nine- 
teen States of this Union were fully represented, and the District of Co- 
lumbia, and if possible to add to the interest of the scene, the eldest and 
youngest P. G. Sire of the Order were present. Among those not rep- 
resented, Mississippi and Alabama are numbered, both of which had 
chosen Representatives, neither of whom took their seats, the former on 
account of the lateness of the period at which he received his credentials 
and the necessity of his return to Mississippi ; the latter in consequence of 
the failure to receive his credentials, for which he waited during the 
whole session. 

In point of industry, talent, and brotherly bearing that body has never 
been surpassed if equalled, since the formation of the Grand Lodge of the 
United States. 

We give in this number a summary of the legislation of the session, 
from which it will be seen that it was emphatically a business session. 
The most important act passed was the appointment of a Committee to 
revise the Work of the Order. The necessity of this measure it is be- 
lieved has been universally allowed, and the subject heretofore has been 
adjourned from time to time, the rather from an apprehension of the great 
expense and trouble necessarily incident to such an undertaking than to 
any considerable objection to the reasonableness and propriety of the 
i^Ssure. 
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That the Representatives were perfectly in earnest upon this subject, 
is very clear, from the fact that the proposition was carried by a heavy 
vote and from the unusual mode adopted of selecting the Committee. 
The fear is now that so wide a field is open, that the spirit for change 
may run riot and mischief be done — for ourselves we have no apprehen- 
sions on this score, we believe there is sufficient of the old leven in the 
conformation of the Committee to retain all that is truly valuable in the 
existing Work, should such a spirit possibly exist — but we cannot per- 
mit ourselves for a moment to believe that there is any disposition to in- 
terfere with any principle of the Work, if such an expression may be al- 
lowed, and by that term we mean any feature which can be sustained on 
principle. 

The Committee (always excluding of course our humble self) ia com- 
posed of brethren of intelligence, experience and great judgment, they 
are emphatically “picked men ,** and will enter upon their laborious office, 
with an eye single to the welfare of our beloved Order, and with hearts 
full of love for the institutions of Odd-Fellowship. Let then our friends 
who have been as it were born with the Order and who have strengthened 
with its strength, dismiss their fears, that the ancient fabric is to be sac- 
rificed at the shrine of the Moloch spirit of innovation — antiquity never 
yet could present a mantle broad enough to cover the obliquities of poor 
human nature, and the productions of mind however consecrated by age, 
are yet but the creations of fallible beings — above all, the things of one 
age must be made to accommodate themselves to the march of intellect, 
to the state of man, his refinement, and his progressive improvement 


General Summary of Laws and Resolutions passed at the late Session of the 
ft. W. Grand Lodge of the United States . 

Resolutions of condolence and sympathy upon the death of P. G. Sire 
Gettys. 

To print the journal of proceedings from day to day. 

That a Committee appointed at one session were bound to report at the 
next, although some or its members ceased to be Representatives. 

To confirm the warrants for the Grand Lodge of Maine. 

For the Grand Lodge of Rhode hland. 

For the Grand Lodge of New Hampshire. 

For the Grand Encampment of Massachusetts. 

To amend the Constitution as follows : — “No brother shall represent a 
Grand l^dge or Grand Encampment in this Grand Lodge, unless he re- 
sides in the State, District or Territory where the Grand Lodge or Grand 
Encampment of which he offers himself as a Representative, is located.*' 

That a motion to postpone indefinitely an amendment to the Constitu- 
tion, was in order. 

To confirm the Dispensations granted for Encampments, as follows. — 
Michigan No. 1, Detroit, Michigan ; Hochelagan No. 1, Province of Can- 
ada, Montreal; Frontier No. 2, Weston, Missouri; Narragansett No/*t, 
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Providence, Rhode Island; Nashaonan No. 1, Nashua and Wonalanset 
No. 2, Manchester, New Hampshire ; Franklin No. 3, Macon, and Cata- 
hoochie, No. 2, Georgia. For Subordinate Lodges as follows : — To the 
Province of Canada, Queen’s Lodge No. 2, at Montreal; Prince Albert 
No. 3, St John’s, Canada. To South Wales, Great Britain, Ivorian No. 
1, Tredegar; Covenant No. 2, Monmouth. To the Province of Canada, 
for a Grand Lodge at Montreal. 

To amend the 26th Rule of Order by striking out the words “which 
shall be decided without debate.” 

To institute a Grand Lodge in Michigan, at Detroit 

To confirm the rank of brother Smith of Michigan, as a P. G. 

To authorize the D. D. G. Sire of Indiana to receive the petition of the 
applicants and institute Bethlem Encampment in said State. 

Resolutions of condolence and sympathy upon the death of P. G. M. 
R. S. Hinman, of Connecticut 

To award a blank Diploma to each Grand Representative. 

That McGowan & Treadwell’s edition of the Journal is the official 
version. 

That all future publications of the Journal correspond with said version. 

To authorise the Grand Secretary to have an edition of 200 diplomas 
printed, and such further quantity as in his discretion may be requisite. 

To restrain improper lectures on the subject of Odd-Fellowship. 

To discontinue the Official Magazine after 1st Dec. 1844. 

To dispose of the same to individuals upon conditions that all matter 
published therein shall have the approbation of the G. Cor. Secretary. 

A By-Law establishing the usage in relation to A. T. P. W. 

To authorize a deputation to confer Patriarchal degrees upon Scarlet 
brethren at Fayetteville, N. C. 

To authorize Subordinate Lodges or Encampments in their discretion, 
to initiate or confer degrees without charge. 

To elect by ballot, a Committee to revise the Lectures and Charges. 

To establish the Grand Lodge of the Principality of Wales, at Tredegar. 

That a proposition to amend a By-Law was in order. 

To provide for the settlement of all claims against the Official Magazine. 

To present to P. G. M. James L. Ridgely, a suitable gold medal. 

To prefer Bro. Neilson, if his terms are as favorable as any other bid- 
der, for the Official Magazine. 

To approve the removal of the G. Lodge of Texas from Austin to 
Houston. 

To regulate and make uniform the mode of examining visiting brethren. 

To adopt and make uniform visiting and clearance cards. 

To direct the Cor. Secretary to have a plate engraved for the same, 
and to prohibit the printing of the same from and after 1st January 1845. 

To cause the language of the Order to be written in cypher and de- 
posited in the archives of the Grand Lodge. 
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To establish a fiscal year, beginning 1st July, and terminating 80th 
June. 

To forfeit charters of Lodges and Encampments failing to report for 
four successive quarters. 

To concur in the report of the Committee on Finance. 

To dissent from the opinion of the Grand Sire and Cor. Secretary as to 
the construction of the Resolution 22nd Sept. 1842, in relation to con- 
ferring Patriarchal degrees upon Scarlet Brethren in States where En- 
campments are established. 

To authorize Subordinate Lodges to determine for themselves upon the 
subject of opening and closing with prayer. 

To sustain the appeal of Trenton Lodge against the censure of the G. 
Lodge of that State. 

To confirm the Constitution of the Grand Encampment of Massachu- 
setts, of Michigan Lodge and Michigan Encampment of Michigan. 

To confirm the Constitution of the Grand Lodge of Georgia, excepting 
the 12th Article. 

To confirm the warrants for the following Lodges and Encampments. 
Georgian No. 3, Ancient Brothers No. 4, Ligonia No. 5, Sabbatis No. 6, 
Penobscot No. 7, Relief No. 8, Natanis No. 9, and Lincoln No. 10, of 
Maine ; Roger Williams No. 3, of Rhode Island ; Michigan No. 1, 
Wayne No. 2, Pontiac No. 3, Jackson No. 4, Peninsula No. 5, of Michi- 
gan; Washington No. 1, Iowa; Hillsborough No. 2, Wechamet No. 3, 
Washington No. 4, White Mountain No. 5, Piscataqua, No. 6, of New 
Hampshire; Rose of the Valley No. 3, of Wisconsin; Machigonne En- 
campment No. 1, Eastern Star No. 2, Sangamore No. 3, and Katahdn No. 
4, of Maine. 

To declare a Representative already admitted from a State G. Lodge, 
incapable of representing a Grand Encampment at the same time. 

To appoint a Committee to contract for public printing. 

To abolish the Side Degrees of Encampments. 

To discontinue the printing of Grand Lodge and Grand Encampment 
returns, and to substitute Reports of D. D. G. Sires. 

To present to each Representative the 1st, 2nd and 3d volume of the 
Official Magazine, and to dispose of the balance on hand at $1 per vol. 

To direct the Cor. Secretary to furnish blank reports to Grand Lodges 
and Encampments and Subordinate Lodges and Encampments under this 
jurisdiction. 

To authorise a commission to examine the State of the Order in Il- 
linois, with general powers. 

To confirm the Constitution of the Grand Lodge of New Hampshire, 
except Section 9 of Article 7. 

To publish 1000 copies of the Journal. 

To print 500 copies of the Constitution and By-Laws in pamphlet form. 

To supply each Lodge and Encampment now under and hereafter to be 
under this jurisdiction, with a copy of McGowan & Treadwell’s Journal. 
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To subscribe for 50 copies of the same for that purpose. 

To confirm the Constitution of Washington Encampment, Tennessee. 
To authorise the Grand Sire to fill vacancies, if any, on Committee to 
revise the Work. 

Unanimous vote of thanks to M. W. Grand Sire Hopkins. 


JWnaes of the Elective Officers of the Grand Lodge of Pennsylvania, I. O. 
of 0. F.,for the year 1844. 


JOHN PERRY, 

N. B. LEIDY, 

W. W. WEEKS, 
WM. CURTIS, 

P. K. MORTON, 
HORN R. KNEASS, 
JOSEPH BROWNE, 


• M. W. G. Master. 

R. W. D. G. Master. 

- R. W. G. Warden. 
R. W. G. Secretary. 

- R. W. G. Treasurer. 

| R. W. G. Rep’s. 


Savannah, Ga. August 7, 1844. ) 
Office of the R. W. G . Lodge , Geo . J 
Dear Sir & Brother, — The Annual Communication of this Grand 
Lodge was held this evening at Odd-Feliow’s Hall, M. W. G. Master A. 
N. Miller in the chair, at which time the following Officers were elected 
for the ensuing year. 

A. N. MILLER, - - - - M. W. G. Master. 

ROBERT AUSTIN, .... R. W. D. G. Master. 

EDWARD J. JONES, - - - R. W. G. Warden. 

RICHARD WAYNE, .... R. W. G. Secretary. 

ELISHA H. ROGERS, - - - R. W. G. Treasurer. 

JAMES J. MOREL, - - - - R. W. G. Chaplain. 

JOHN OLIVER, - - - - W. G. Conductor. 

EDWARD S. KEMPTON, - - - W. G. Guardian. 

GEO. W. MILLER, - - - W. G. Marshall. 

P. G. Elisha Parsons, of Live Oak No. 3, was unanimously elected 
our Grand Representative, and we congratulate the Order in having so 
firm and devoted a friend to the cause of Odd-Fellowship, who is fully 
able and competent in every respect to discharge the duties of the high 
and ennobling station to which he has been called. It gives me great 
satisfaction to say that the onward march of our Order in this State still 
continues, and that the coming winter will bring many excellent additions 
to our Order. Our city remains remarkably healthy, and we have no 
cause to doubt but what it will remain so throughout the summer. 

Respectfully yours, in F. L. and T. 

GEO. W. MILLER, G. Secretory . 


HOMS CORRESPONDENCE. 

Extract of a letter from G. H. P. T. P. Shaffner t dated Boston t August 

28 M, 1844. 

I have been in Boston several days. I have visited a number of 
Lodges &c., and it affords me much pleasure to inform you that the Or- 
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der does emphatically prosper more here than in any other part of the 
Union. I was here two years ago, and then the Order was reviving 
from its former supineness, as you recollect that the Order was estab- 
lished in this city in 1820, and is therefore next to the oldest State in the 
Union. Of the veterans of that day a few remain, among which I find did 
Father Hersey F. G. Master of the State, and also Dr. Guild, the present 
D. D. Grand Sire, who has labored very hard for the cause, and no one 
deserves more praise than those two which I have mentioned ; they have 
toiled hard ana success has crowned their labors. The Order in Massac 
chusetts, yea! all New England will ever be under obligations to these 
two for the prosperity of the cause in this region. 

I had the pleasure of attending a celebration at Portland, on Friday ; 
the day was very rainy, and it was postponed until the next day; some 
one or two thousand left for home, as hundreds came from all durectioiis 
to participate in the festivities of that day. 

An address was delivered by the Hon. W. P. Fessenden, who is a full 
Patriarch. It was eloquent indeed. The Order in Portland is conducted 
in the best style, and I have never been in any section of countiy where 
the Order was conducted with more skill and ability than in New Eng- 
land. There were in the procession about 1,600 and many were not out 
on account of the streets being so muddy. After marching through the 
principal streets, the procession moved to the large pavilion, where all 
partook of a sumptuous dinner, after which toasts were drank with cold 
water, some speaking, and quite a pleasant hour was spent, though we 
were hurried off by the time arriving for departure for Boston, where we 
arrived that evening, delighted with our trip. A daughter of Maryland 
represented your State, and I had the pleasure of responding for my own 
State, and also for yours, in her behalf, as she was my travelling com- 
panion. 

New England indeed .deserves all the praise which can be given her. 
I as a far western member, will give her full praise wherever and when* 
ever I can. 


Kentucky — Extract of a letter from Bro. William H. Damson, dated Loth 
isville , .August 31, 1844. 

I have the pleasure to inform you of the present prosperity of Lorraine 
Lodge No. 4, I. O. O. F., of this place. We have at present sixty-two 
brothers in full membership, and are increasing our numbers weekly, and 
bid fair to be as large as any Lodge in the Western country. Throughout 
this State the Lodges generally are prosperous ; all transactions conducted 
with peace and harmony. The spirit of our Order appears to be increas- 
ing, and respecting the health of this our State, would respectfully refer 
you to the very small amount of relief granted to sick brothers, as re- 
ported by the Grand Lodge of Kentucky. 

As Secretary of Lorraine Lodge, it becomes a duty incumbent on me 
to notify you that at the last meeting of said Lodge P. G. M. J. Ellis was 
expelled from the Order for conduct unbecoming an Odd-Fellow, by 
peculating the funds of the Lodge whilst Treasurer, and involving his 
securities, by throwing the responsibilities of bis indebtedness upon them, 
who are also brothers of this Lodge. 
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THE COVENANT 

AMD OFFICIAL MAGAZINE 

OF THE GRAND LODGE OF THE UNITED STATES. 


Vol, III. NOVEMBER, 1844. No. II, 

ODD-FELLOWSHIP: 

The attributes and characteristics necessary, both in its essential principles 
and objects, and in the conduct of its numbers, to secure its permanent ex- 
istence and prosperity, 

IT IIT. IKO. DARIO* rOlllli 


It will be observed by every one, who examines the histoty of human 
affairs with a tolerable degree of attention, that some institutions which 
have arisen among men, have been permanent and enduring ; while others 
have had a mere ephemeral existence. Some have arisen, and by slow 
degrees extended themselves very widely in society* and became perma- 
nently established institutions in the community ; while others have arisen 
tinder the most favorable auspices and spread themselves as if by magic ; 
but in a few years they disappeared from among men, without leaving a 
trace behind, and are known only as things that were. 

With this great fact before us, the question presses home upon our 
minds — Why this difference of destiny ? What great principle or feet 
gave permanency to the one, and was the cause of the downfall of the 
other? 

In reply to this question, I remark, there are two great facts in the 
histoiy of the institutions that have arisen among men, which have al- 
ways determined their fate, and they must determine die fete of every 
institution now in existence, or that may hereafter arise, in human society, 
so long as the laws which now prevail in the physical and moral world, 
and control the destiny of human affairs, maintain their existence. 

I. Jill institutions that have become permanently established , possess some 
intrinsic excellence in themselves and are designed to benefit and actually do 
benefit mankind 

It has been well said, “ Truth never dies — it is immortal.” And so it 
61 
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may be said of institutions which hare their foundation in troth, and 
which are but the embodiment of some great and true idea — they are inn 
mortal. At least, they are so, until some institutions are started, which 
are a more perfect exponent of the ideal truths they were designed to rep- 
resent. Then they will be superseded by the new, sooner or later, how- 
ever pertinaciously the friends of the old may adhere to them, or indus- 
triously and pevseveringly they may labor to sustain them. We see this 
position abundantly established in the bistory of Judaism and Christiani- 
ty. Judaism saw a great many phases in its condition and prospects prior 
to the introduction of Christianity. Sometimes it was prosperous and 
flourishing, and all the people were given to its practice. At other times 
it seemed almost rooted out of the land, and idolatry and heathenism to 
have usurped and become permanently established in its place. Bat k 
would revive and increase until these usurpers were expelled, and it again 
obtained the control of the public mind. Here is the fact, and the ques- 
tion now arises, Why was it so ? Nothing that men could do, sustained 
its antagonists in public mind. The efforts of the most powerful kings, 
with all their arts, and devices and power could not sustain idolatry and 
heathenism. They might at times seem to have gained a perfect triumph, 
and think they had destroyed Judaism root and branch, so that not a soli- 
tary fibre was left to sprout and grow. But even while they were con- 
gratulating (themselves upon their supposed triumph, it was gathering 
strength in secret, and in an unexpected moment, came forth in over- 
whelming power, and cast down and destroyed its antagonist It was 
silenced, but not killed. 

There is a memorable circumstance related in the Old Testament, in 
confirmation of this. Elijah supposed all Israel had abandoned Judaism, 
so complete had become the apparent triumph of idolatry, and that he 
alone was left to stand up in its defence. Yet he was assured there were 
“left seven thousand in Israel,”* who had not participated in the general 
apostacy, caused by the bloody enactments of their vile and wicked rulers. 
In due time these rallied, and the religion of their fathers again assumed 
its control among the people. Thu* it ever was. Now the question is, 
Why was it so? I answer, it was because Judaism was the embodiment 
of a great truth or truths. Had it been rooted out by idolatry, it would 
have been a permanent triumph of falsehood over truth, which cannot be, 
because truth is immortal. A temporary triumph may and often has been 
obtained by falsehood over truth ; but in the end, truth invariably comes 
off conqueror. But when Christianity comes in conflict with Judaism, it 
achieves a permanent triumph over it At least, we have the testimony 
of eighteen hundred years, in proof of this position. And why is it so ? — 
Why has Christianity been more successful in its conflict with Judaism, 
than idolatry was ? It is because it is a more perfect representative of the 
same greats truths, while idolatry was the antagonist of both, not merely 
in outward form, but in the principles it represented. It was the embodi- 
ment of error and falsehood, and therefore could not secure a permament 
victory, as Christianity has. The same great truth is sustained by the his- 
tory of Christianity, first in its conflict with idolatry, and then with infideli- 
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ty. Idolatry achieved several apparent triumphs over Christianity; but 
those triumphs were only apparent Its very defeats were its strength, 
and only the sure prelude of its more permament establishment and wider 
diffusion. 

The French Revolution may serve as an illustration of Infidelity’s con- 
flict with Christianity. Infidelity and irreligion, in the outset, gained a 
complete triumph over a corrupt form of this religion ; but they could not 
hold their own against even the feeble representation of its truths, by this 
corrupted form, although backed up by the greater share of the learning and 
influence of the country, and all the power and ingenuity of the govern- 
ment, which was wielded to obliterate all traces of it from the face of the 
land, and the minds of the people. They returned to that very form which 
had driven them to infidelity ; and although the French mind is much lib- 
eralized, there is no people, I suppose, in which religion is now seated 
more firmly, as a principle. The same is true of all institutions which are 
the representatives of great truths. They may pass through a great many 
phases, and often-times seem to be the sport of fortune, in their progress 
to a permanent establishment ; but however diverse these may be, they 
ultimately come off victorious. Such is the testimony borne by the his- 
tory of the past. Hence we confidently believe, that whatever institution 
is the embodiment of some great practical truth and its just and full rep- 
resentative, will be permanent. At least, that it will maintain its exist- 
ence, until something more perfect is introduced to take its place. Longer 
than this, it is not desirable that it should exist. 

II. Jill institutions that have become permanently established, have attain- 
ed this end , by its friends acting , in some good degree , in their intercourse 
with the world , in conformity with their principles. 

It has already been observed, that even those institutions, that have at- 
tained a permanent establishment, have passed through various phases ; 
that alternate defeat and triumph have been their lot ; and that although 
often cast down, never destroyed. They have also experienced widely 
different fates in different places at the same time. In sonui places they 
flourish and are in the ascendency, while at the same moment, in another 
place, they are trodden down and apparently destroyed, and in some places 
so in reality. Now why is it so ? It has been mainly owing to the con- 
duct of those who profess to be the friends of these institutions. They 
have either disregarded their principles in their conduct, neglected their 
interests, or which has been the case usually, they have done both. The 
history of the world, I believe, does not furnish an instance, in which a 
good and holy cause has fallen into disrepute and decay, after once attain- 
ing a tolerable degree of influence, except through the neglect or abuse 
of its prdfessed friends. The history of both Judaism and Christianity 
furnish numerous illustrations, and defences of this position, to say noth- 
ing of those which might be adduced from other sources. Not an instance 
has secured my attention, in which reverses have attended either of these 
causes, which has not been produced by the misconduct or neglect of its 
friends, or those who claimed to be such. This, has been the source of 
all the mischief that has befallen them. So, on the other hand, when- 
ever any good cause has met with prosperity and success, it has been at- 
tained through the fidelity of its friends. They have been true to its prin- 
ciples, in some good degree, in their intercourse with the world, and care- 
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fully watched and guarded its interests, The history of all good institu- 
tions affords abundant evidence of the correctness of this position. Hence 
however true the maxim may be, Magna est veritas , et prevalebit it is 
equally true, that human efforts are the great and indispensable means of 
attaining this result. Without these in its behalf, this maxim would never 
be verified. 

From what has been said, it is sufficiently manifest, I trust, that in or- 
der to secure the permanent establishment of any institution, it is neces- 
sary, first of all, that it be founded in, and be the representative of, some 
great truth or principle, aiming at the promotion of human good; and in 
the second, that its friends be practically true to those principles in their 
conduct, and seek to promote the interests of the institution by labors and 
efforts in its behalf. Further argument to establish these positions, in any 
reflecting mind, I deem quite unnecessary. 

In the remarks already made, I have labored to establish the two posi- 
tions argued, for the purpose of bringing the institution of Odd-Fellowship 
to the test, and inquiring into the prospect of its permanent prosperity and 
success. It is now enjoying a singular degree of prosperity, and extend- 
ing itself with an almost unparalleled rapidity. Under these circumstances, 
it becomes its true friends earnestly to inquire into the grounds upon which 
its continued prosperity and permanent establishment depend ; for the day 
of great prosperity is the day of the greatest danger to the permanency of 
any institution. More good institutions have been utterly prostrated and 
their very existence hazarded by unusual prosperity, than by adversity 
and trial. 

It becomes eveiy Odd-Fellow, therefore, diligently to inquire into the 
nature of the institution, its objects and purposes, and to strive to ascer- 
tain what is necessary, on the part of its friends, to secure its continued 
prosperity and success. Without attention to these things, great as is the 
prosperity of the institution at the present time, the day of misfortune must 
come, and adversity as great and disastrous will ensue, as the present 
prosperity is striking and illustrious. 

It has been shewn, I think, to the satisfaction of every intelligent and 
reflecting mind, that in order to secure the permanency and prosperity of 
any institution, it is necessary that it possess within itself some intrinsic 
excellenoe, and that it be aimed at the promotion of human good and hap- 
piness : and also, that its friends conduct, in some good degree, in their 
intercourse with one another and the world, in conformity with the prin- 
ciples of the institution. Now the question for every true Odd-Fellow to 
ask in relation to the institution of Odd-Fellowship, is this — Is it charac- 
terised by these features ? In other words — -Does it possess, of itself, any 
intrinsic worth? Is it calculated to improve individuals, and through 
them and their efforts and influence, society ? And do its members act, 
in any good degree, in conformity with its principles and designs ? These 
are questions which vitally concern us as Odd- Fellows, both as they re- 
late to the interests of the Order, and those of the community and the 
world. For if the institution does not possess intrinsic excellence, it is 
not worth an effort to sustain ; and however good it may be of itself, if its 
members do not, in some good degree, act in conformity with its princi- 
ples, it cannot be sustained. It will fall to pieces of its own rottenness, 
however zealously, and industriously, and perseveringly we may labor tp 
sustain it 
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I. Does the institution of Odd- Fellowship possess any intrinsic excel* 
fence, and is it aimed at the promotion of human good ? 

To the initiated this question needs no reply ; but to the uninitiated ex- 
planation is needed, and 1 answer in the affirmative. And it will be my 
purpose to show wherein and how. 

1. It is founded on three great principles, which are the only true basis 
of all virtue, morality and religion in human society — Friendship, Love 
and Truth. Take these away, and virtue, and morality and religion be- 
come a mere name, an empty shadow, without either body or soul. And 
it is the design of the institution, in all its forms, ceremonies and rites, to 
impress these principles upon its members, and secure their practical ob- 
servance in their intercourse with one another and the community. This 
every brother of the Order knows. Indeed, I may say, that a portion of 
the business of every Lodge meeting is the practical observance of these 
principles, not only in their intercourse with each other there, but in in- 
quiring after the health and condition of all brothers. If such is the char- 
acter of the institution, I ask — Has it not intrinsic excellence ? This no 
body will deny. It is then worthy of our most earnest and persevering 
efforts to sustain and extend it in the community. 

2. Not long since a worthy clergyman, in discoursing upon the char- 
acteristics of the present age, named as one of its most prominent features, 
the tendency to combinations. After naming several, all of which were 
aimed either at pecuniary gain or the promotion of party interests, he re- 
marked, that such was the character of all combinations that now come 
into existence. They were low in their aims, and soulless in principle ; 
and that a combination which should have for its object the promotion of 
honesty and integrity in business transactions, would be the wonder of the 
age. Now I undertake to say, that the institution of Odd-Fellowship is 
just such a combination. One of its leading aims is to secure honesty 
and fair dealing among its members. Any member guilty of dishonesty 
or trickery in trade is subject, upon complaint, either to reprimand, sus- 
pension or expulsion, according to the character and aggravation of the 
offence, and there is no escape. Beside this, no one thing is more dili- 
gently inquired into, when a candidate is proposed for initiation, than his 
character as a business man — his reputation for honesty and integrity in 
his dealings with his fellow-men. And for no one thing are candidates 
more frequently rejected, than the discoveiy of acts of treachery and dis- 
honesty in their dealings. Many are the individuals that have been re- 
jected, and their names had “immorality’’ written upon them, fortbis thing 
alone, when in every other respect, they would be regarded eminently 
worthy of being initiated into the Order. Thus it will be seen, that Odd- 
Fellowship not only aims at making its members honest in their dealings, 
but is calculated to exert an influence upon the community in favor of 
honesty. And this is done not only by the example and personal, indi- 
vidual influence of the members of the fraternity, but by the whole might 
of the influence of the institution as an institution, or organized body.— 
For it says to every man coming upon the stage of active life, if you wish 
to enjoy the benefits of the Order, and the privileges it confers, you must 
be a fair and honest man in your dealings with mankind, or you cannot 
secure them ; and if once secured, you cannot retain them except by con* 
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tinuing such a character. The institution therefore is a combination to 
promote honesty and integrity among men, in their pecuniary dealings. 

3. The institution aims at bringing together men of the most discordant 
opinions, both political and religious, and uniting them in the bonds of 
charity and brotherly love. And such is the fact. While the institution 
is based upon the three fundamental principles of Christianity, — Friend- 
ship, Love and Truth, it embraces among its members those of all creeds, 
standing and professions in society, whose conduct entitles them, in the 
judgment of the world, to the character of honest and true men. Here is 
the farmer, the mechanic, the day laborer, the artizan, the merchant, the 
lawyer, the physician, the man of science, and the clergymen of all sects ; 
the most humble private citizen and the most honored statesman, all are 
brought together in this institution on one common level as brothers, and 
bound to regard and treat each other as such. Here differences of reli- 
gion, politics and stations in society are lost in brother, and are unknown 
to the initiated. No insidious distinctions are here permitted to exist, and 
no arrangments are made for the bestowment of our charities, which are 
calculated to remind the poor brother of his poverty. Benefits are guar- 
anteed alike to rich and poor. Such being the nature and arrangements of 
the institution, all must see, that it is designed, and that its effect must be, 
to break down all conventional distinctions in society — all distinctions not 
founded in merit, and to bring men together on the common level of friends 
and brothers ; to foster a broader charity in society, and secure a degree of 
union and good feeling which might not otherwise exist in the communi- 
ty. The blessings such a state of things is designed to secure to indivi- 
duals, society, our common and beloved country, and the world, I need 
not undertake to point out, had I either time or space allowed me. 

So much for the benefits the institution is calculated to confer upon so- 
ciety. To these I might add many others it secures to the individual 
members. But I must forbear, as I am extending this article much be- 
yond my original design. Suffice it to say, that the institution is emi- 
nently charitable, so far as relates to its members especially. Its motto 
is—' “ Do good to all men, especially to the brotherhood.” Here then, I 
pause and ask — Has not this institution the first requisite for its perpetui- 
ty and prosperity, intrinsic excellence, and the aim at the promotion of 
human good and happiness ? This, I think nobody can deny, with the 
facts stated before them. And it is on this ground, we think it worthy 
our efforts to sustain and extend it. 

II. Do the members of the fraternity of Odd- Fellows in any good degree 
conform to the principles of the institution , in their conduct and intercourse 
with one another and the world ? 

Good and useful as we regard our institution in its principles and de- 
signs, its prosperity and perpetuity must depend mainly upon the fidelity 
of its friends. But a direct answer to the question before us, might seem 
somewhat egotistical. I shall, therefore, leave each one to answer it for 
himself, and confine what few remarks I have to offer to the negative view, 
remarking by the way, that I suppose Odd-Fellows are very much like 
other men, and are as true to their principles as Christians are to their 
professions. The reason why I take this view of the subject, is, that it 
is more for our interests to know our defects, than to congratulate ourselves 
or one another upon our excellencies. In one of the exposures of the 
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Order, which its author and his friends anticipated would afford an op- 
portunity, of which they were desirous, for “thousands of the members’’ 
to “ come out and acknowledge its truth/ 9 the worst thing he has made 
out by alleged facts, is, that “ the religious spirit which seems to flow 
through their degrees is regarded by few, if any, of the members. Reli- 

f ion is often made a cloak to the vilest hypocrisy P That there should 
e instances of disregard of the principles inculcated by the institution, 
and of hypocrisy, is not strange. This is no more than exists in the Christ 
tian Church ; and if this circumstance is a sufficient ground for denounce 
rag the institution of Odd- Fellowship, the Christian Church must fall by 
the same weapon. I know there are inconsistencies enough in the con~ 
duct of members of the Order. I know there is much profanity in con- 
versation on the part of too many of its members, a thing strictly forbidden 
by its laws. But I know there is not that general and reckless disregard 
of the principles of the institution, its enemies would have the world be~ 
Iieve. I would not palliate or excuse a single fault of the members; but 
truth and justice demand thus much should be said, lest it be inferred that 
we consent, by our silence, to the truth of what is alleged against the fra~ 
temity. 

I have mentioned these things for the purpose of calling the attention 
of brothers to the mischief even the few inconsistencies in their conduct 
that may be seen, are calculated to do the institution. This is especially 
the case in regard to profanity. No one reproach is so often thrown in 
ray teeth, as that of the profanity of some of the members of the Order.— 
And 1 would beg of such brothers to seriously consider the effect such 
conduct must have upon the prosperity of the institution, in the minds of 
many, whose good opinion we should not despise. We have seen, that 
the principles of the institution of Odd-Fellowship, are good, and aimed to 
benefit and bless mankind, if carried out in practice. This is a firm foun~ 
dation, and all that is wanting to sustain the institution, and to secure for 
it the sympathy and aid of all the virtuous and good, iB the faithful observ- 
ance of its principles by the members, in their intercourse with mankind 
and society. Let every true Odd-Fellow see to this, as he values his 
own peace and moral good, and the prosperity and success of the institiK 
tion of Odd-Fellowship. — Symbol. 


TO THE OHIO. 


»T CAKOltm M. IAWIBI, Of MEW TORI. 


Flow on tbon noble river. 
Flow on with rapid tide. 
The mighty Mississippi writs 
To clasp thee as his bride ! 
Flow on till thou hast mingled 
In fond and done embrace. 
And ended in his eager arm* 
Thy lonely maiden race ! 
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Ohio ! lair Ohio ! 

A queen of beauty thou. 

And many a living jewel decks 
Thy proud and regal brow ! 

Thy gorgeous bridal garments 
‘ With forests wide are fringed. 

And wild garlands wreath thy head/ 

With autumn beauty tinged ! 

Boll on bright stream forever ! 

O, who shall say when first 
Thy waters on the laughing day, 

In songs of gladness burst ? 

What old forgotten races, 

In generations past 
Grew up and flourished by thy shores 
And vanished all at last? 

Oh, tell us, if thou k nowest, 

What giant hands of yore. 

Built np the vast, mysterious mounds 
That stud thy blooming shore ! 

For man their deep recesses 
Exploreth still in vain. 

And scienoe idly wastes her art 
The secret to explain 1 

tVe know that in them hidden 
Lies many a mouldering bone. 

And hyerogliphical device 
Carved rudely on the stone ! 

But what far ages gave them birth. 

And what the tale may be, 

Veiled by those mystic signs, is known 
To only God and thee ! 

And, say, where is the red-man. 

Who, in his bark-canoe. 

Launched fearlessly upon thy waves 
And o'er them swiftly flew ? 

Alas, he comes no longer. 

Where strangely, side by side, 

The white* man’s belching fire-boats 
Shoot flaming down thy tide ! 

Lo ! as I speak, a shape of gloom 
Uprises from thy misty breast, 

And, like a spirit from the tomb} 

Points sadly to the distant West ! 

Then slowly turning to the sky. 

Thrice lifts its hand with withering Drown, 
And, with a fixed and threatening eye 
Again beneath the wate sinks down ! 
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O, fpirit. Hern auil Tenge fill, 

I know thee who thou art ! 

The Manitan has seen in wrath 
Hit children all depart ! 

Before the pale-face driven. 

Like leaves before the blast. 

From all their old familiar haunts 
They have forever passed ! 

But their names forever with us— 

To their conquerors a stain — 

On many a mountain, stream and sea* 
A memento will remain ! 

In the mighty mounds they fashioned 
In their days of strength and pride. 
And in thy broad and sweeping flow* 
Will their spirits long abide ! 

Flow on thou fair Ohio— 

There *» a cadence in thy song, 
That wakes a feeling in my heart 
I would not now prolong ! 

I will hie me where thy murmurs 
On my ear no more may swell* 
Till, to thy bright and hurrying tide, 

I breathe my last farewell ! 

Ohio JUvtr, (Meter 95, 184a 


ADDRESS.* 
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Twelve months have rolled away and are now numbered with the 
past, since our Order first found a foot-hold in the Capital of our beloved 
State. Its rapid strides here, have not only astonished the good people of 
our own city, but they have been the wonder and the delight of brethren 
of the Order belonging to other Lodges and towns and cities. And let 
us, brethren of Sylvan Lodge No. 4, remember that our onward career 
here, depends upon our conduct, upon our adherence to those principles 
by which we profess to be governed. 

Like every order, professing to be, at least in some measure, a secret 
order* novelty is its (Odd-Fellowship's) extrinsic support **- the staff upon 
which it seemingly leans, or rather the wand with which— magician-like 
—it entices into its folds those who are curious to “ find out every new 
thing,” or to dive into the mysteries of that that claims to come laden with 
the wonders of antiquity. Three hundred and sixty-five days are quite 
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sufficient, as to length of time, to destroy in part the power of this magi* 
cal wand — to break in twain this staff upon which, apparently, our Order 
leaned for support. So far as the community in which we live is concern- 
ed, its novelty is gone. It no longer gives point and force to the curiosi- 
ty of those around us, as it hitherto did when scores of our fellow-men 
were nightly at the outer door, inquiring of our ever-watchful sentinel, 
M may we know what this new doctrine whereof thou speakest, is.” — 
Nor can the charm with which age invests it, be to it a rock which will 
safely shield it from the evil effects of the lethargy of those who should 
ever have at heart its honor and its maintenance, or against the apparent 
satiety of that prying inquisitiveness of which every citizen, good or bad, 
of any community, is more or less possessed. 

It matters not now to what early age we may be able to trace its exist- 
ence. Coming to us, as it did, venerable for its age and for its piety, 
thousands of our countrymen united beneath its banner. Throughout the 
length and breadth of our land Lodges of Odd-Fellows have sprung up, 
numbering their tens of thousands. Lookers-on — those of our fellow-citi- 
zens who yet remain without the pale of our Order — say, hold, enough \ 
let us see whether this institution, claiming for itself such antiquity, such 
purity, such an exalted character, is all that it professes to be. What if it 
claims to have its origin in the city of the Caesars — ay, and to have rank- 
ed amongr fts admirers the Caesars themselves ? What if it boasts of hav- 
ing flourished among those ancients honored of all men for their learning 
and wisdom ? What if it stood erect and breasted successfully the murky 
waves of the dark ages that rolled over the whole face of this beautiful 
earth, well-nigh en^ulphing in one common ruin all that was good, noble 
or great, and, standing erect, came out of this ordeal brighter and purer 
than ever? What of all this — if its power is diminished, and its followers 
maintain not fa purity ? The time has passed when any association can 
so commend itself to the hearts of the people by the boast of antiquity, as 
to insure stability or success. It must prove itself — good must result from 
it The day in which superstition ruled the world is no more. Its iron 
dominion is overthrown — thought, education and reason have taken its 
place ; and every thing, whether tracing its origin back to times immemo- 
rial or the offspring of the present age, that demands the respect and af- 
fection of mankind must have within itself worth — power to speak as one 
having authority, commending itself by its aims, its influences, its works. 

Now that the novelty of our Order has in a great degree passed away, 
and the boast of antiquity lost its charm, are we to hang our harps upon 
the willows ?— -are the songs that so often greet the ear and gladden the 
heart of the Odd-Fellow within the walls of his own revered temple to be 
sung no more ? Are the lessons so pure, so exalted, which he has so often 
received from those he delights to honor, no more to be read in his hear- 
ing, and to be impressed on hrs heart ? God forbid. Odd-Fellowship in 
our beloved country has attained to the age, the beauty and the vigor of 
the strong young man, who, being just cast loose from every power that 
hitherto guarded his steps and is thrown upon his own resources, bids fair 
to buffet manfully and successfully with the cares and oppositions of life, 
and to fulfil with honor to himself the end of his creation. Its sole de* 

S endence now is its intrinsic wot th — every other prop is thrown from un- 
er it Its intrinsic worth ! go compute the pain, the mental labor, the 
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hours and days and years of toil endured by the great and good men of all 
ages who wrote and toiled for the good of man, and ye have not, ye can- 
not arrive at a fractional part of its value. Can ye compute the worth of 
the Word of Life ? On that rock is our house built, and the winds and 
the storms and the waves may beat against it : it shall never fall. The 
intrinsic worth of Odd-Fellowship ! let it be our constant boast, and let us 
be “ its witnesses.” If we are true to ourselves and to the spirit of our 
Order, Sylvan Lodge will ever be prosperous. Ye know where the foun- 
dation stone of our Order was laid ! This may strike the newly initiated 
as far-fetched, but in the spirit and the letter it is true. Who is the Odd- 
Fellow? He who can give you the grip, the signs and the tokens? He 
who on an anniversary, in the procession, goes beyond the first in gaudy ap- 
parel and tinsel show ? “ Tis not all gold that shines.” He, who being 

a “ head and shoulder” taller in wealth, pride or station, than his fellow, 
taps (condescendingly as he supposes,) at our door for admission, and be- 
comes one of us by paying the pitiful sura of the fees and the dues ? These 
are not Odd- Fellows. Behold the snow-capped Alps ! see their glaziers, 
their rugged side3, their fearful heights ! With what awe do ye gaze upon 
their unequalled sublimity ! Far off, nearly up the ascent of one of these 
ice-bound mountains is a group of travellers — perhaps there from curiosi- 
ty, perhaps from necessity. Their progress is slow and heavy — night 
approaches — the heavens forbode a storm — already they begin to discharge 
themselves with pitiless rage upon the weary group, who, overcome with 
fatigue and cold sink down to die. Morning dawns— on yonder height 
the smoke of an habitation mounts up through the cold clear air — it’s from 
the Hospice of St. Bernard. The forms of its benevolent inmates may be 
seen issuing from it, commencing their God-like but arduous and danger- 
ous task of descending the mountain sides in search of those who may 
have lost their way. Hark ! the well-known bark of the faithful mastiff! 
Through danger and difficulty they reach the spot, and with hearts of 
compassion behold the unfortunate helpless at their feet. Their hospi- 
table mansion is thrown open to receive them and their precious burden. 
With care and tenderness the way-worn travellers are restored to health 
and vigor, and on departing leave with the blessings of pious hearts and 
sinless hands resting on their heads. These are Odd-Fellows ; and those 
who in all ages have done likewise, and those who in this age do like- 
wise. These are they who maintain the purity of the Order; who, re- 
gardless of difficulty and danger, go about doing good — whose motto is, 
“ it is more blessed to give than to receive ;” and would, rather than have 
an earthly diadem, be among those who shall receive the divine approval : 
M I was an hungered and ye gave me meat, thirsty and ye gave me drink, 
naked and ye clothed me, sick and in prison and ye visited me.” Breth- 
ren, I feel assured that ye of Sylvan Lodge will falsify the charge that has 
gone out against us, that we are a selfish people. As a Lodge we will 
abide by our rules and our laws, but as men, forming not only that Lodge 
but a portion of mankind, we will show to the world that the lessons im- 
bibed from our nursing mother warm the breast and elevate the character 
-—teaching us to be lovers of our fellow-beings, lovers of good order and 
lovers of country. 

Every association, no matter what its pretensions, is liable to the hatred 
and envy of restless and troublesome men. A kindred institution, and 
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one too for which we entertain the warmest regard— deserving the vener- 
ation of all as it does — the cry of the orphan and the moan of the widow 
having never reached it in vain, has had to encounter, through all ages, 
the bitterest animosity. Every charge that prejudice could invent has 
been arrayed against it. Yet it stands— and clothed in its native purity, 
bids defiance to the shock of time and to the malice of bigotry and of ig- 
norance. We need not think to escape — already we are a shining mark. 
Envy has hurled at us, even at this early day, some of her most poisoned 
darts. An attempt has been made to excite the fears of our countrymen. 
As an association we have been declared dangerous to free institutions ! — 
Shall we descend to notice such a charge ? Are we called on to com- 
promit the duty we owe to our families, our country or to our God ? The 
love of country is not only indirectly but directly taught by the principles 
of our Order. Dangerous to free institutions ! Impossible. Dr. Durbiw, 
in his remarks on England, says, that while he was in Manchester, the 
operatives, compelled by want, rose en masse and demanded higher wages. 
The Chartists, desiring a change in the government, were very active in 
endeavoring to win them over to their political creed, and as a means of 
exciting them, placed in the public parts of the city, placards calling upon 
every association to run upon the Bank for gold. Among others the Odd- 
Fellows were called upon, but we read not of their noticing the call. As 
an association they had nothing in view but the good of the Order, and 
the protection of their widows and orphans. They, as a body could bear 
without a murmur the yoke of tyranny ; but as men, who could blame them 
if they looked upon the purse-proud aristocracy of their country with 
hatred— ray, with that hatred that calls for war to the knife. This same 
aristocracy of England, are of all men the most heartless and the worst 
enemies of mankind. Thousands annually, at their very doors, having 
asked in vain for the crumbs that fall from their tables, drop into prema- 
ture graves, leaving their wives and children houseless beggars, exposed 
to all manner of evil both moral and physical. Had the Odd-Fellows 
obeyed the calls of the Chartist, and rising with their oppressed country- 
men, made Victoria tremble on her throne, who would not have bidden 
them God-speed ? But as an Order they had but one work to perform, 
that was — to maintain its purity. Are we less pure than our brethren on 
the other side of the great deep ? Less patriotic than they ? Even op- 
pression could not move them from their straight forward ^course ; and 
shall we dare to meditate in secret conclave ought against our free and 
happy country? The curse of God would be upon us. No, no, the land 
of our birth and our liberty is too dear to us ; no man can move us from 
the path of duty ; no party, however designing, talented or powerful, can 
shake our patriotism. To a man the sentiment of one of Israel’s prophets 
towards his own loved country would be adopted by us towards our more 
than loved country, when in the ardor of his patriotism he exclaims : — 
•• If I forget thee, O Jerusalem, let my right hand forget her cunning. If 
I do not remember thee let my tongue cleave to the roof of my mouth.** — 
But why notice the groundless charges made against us. Let envy and 
hatred do their worst, we will regard them not, but move on in the even 
tenor of our way. 

#•#*•*•• 

Eveiy thing demands at our hand care and watchfulness. We know 
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not how soon a brother or brothers may be laid upon beds of sickness to 
linger there and then to die ; we know not how soon we may be called 
upon to answer the knock of a brother’s orphan at the Treasury door de- 
manding that protection due to him as the child of an Odd-Fellow. I 
would not pretend to intrude upon you, advice, for there are among you 
wiser heads ; but permit me to suggest the propriety of repealing all com- 
pulsory laws in regard to public and private regalia. Let these alone to 
the option of the members of the Lodge. There are but few, I can assure 
you, who will not supply themselves when necessary — no man will be 
outdone by his fellow-man if in his power to prevent it. And if the Grand 
Lodge of the State or of the United States so far forget the end of the Or- 
der as to put upon the Subordinate Lodges 4 ‘ burdens too grievous to be 
borne, 1 ’ such as the purchasing of silver stars and other useless ornaments, 
let us affectionately and forcibly remonstrate, declaring that we cannot 
consent to “spend our substance in riotous living.** 

We have, brethren, great cause of gratitude to that superintending Pro- 
vidence who overruleth all things for good. Not one of our number has 
been cut down by the hand of death ! Few if any of the Lodges can from 
any one year*s beginning to its end, say that they have thus escaped.^— 
Some of our brethren have been called to mourn the loss of near and dear 
friends, and who of us, so dead, so lost to every brotherly feeling that did 
not mourn with them. Death directly has not been among us. Long 
may we escape his fatal notice. 

In thinking of the past, may we not ask ourselves whether our meeting 
together from week to week has been to us beneficial ? Has it added to 
sociability ? While assembled here have we felt we were one great fami- 
ly ? When we met in the world how were our salutations ? Were the 
“ how d*ys** that fell from our lips cold and senseless, or did they come 
from hearts big with kind regard ? These are questions worthy of our 
consideration. Let us improve upon them and upon the past. As a 
Lodge may it not be said of us that we had a mushroom existence ; that 
as soon as care, toils or difficulties sent athwart our pathway their scorch- 
ing heat we gave up the ghost ; rather let us, by clinging close to the let- 
ter and spirit of the principles of Odd-Fellowship gain for ourselves a name 
as lasting as time. As Mont Blanc raises his head proudly and sublimely 
above his Alpine brothers, so may we, bidding defiance to all opposition, 
tower not only far above our enemies — but in the spirit of generous rivalry 
raise our heads proudly and sublimely above our brother associations, 
whose aim, like ours, is to reach the very Heavens. 


ODE, 

TO BE 8UNG AT THE OPENING OF A LODGE. 

Alt — AULD LANO ITMI. 

Hail ! Brothers, who hare met again. 

With Lore's fraternal band ; 

Joined by the myatic three link’d chain. 

In Lodge oooe more we stand. 
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United let os firmly be, 

And by our actions prove 
That vre most cordially agree, 

In Friendship, Truth, and Love. 

While here together we are bonnd 
By Friendship’s hallow’d chain; 

Let there be no discordant sound, 

A brother’s heart to pain : 

May union, harmony, and peace. 

Like that which reigns above, 

Dwell here ; and we shall thus increase 
Our Friendship, Truth, and Love. 


C ftartafon, 5. G. 


H. 


What principles tend to duration and happiness — art men governed by these 
principles — how may they become subject to them 7 


UY ISO. LUCIUS BILL, OF X IV YOU. 


It is well occasionally to remove the thick and beautiful garments of 
words and theories with which truth is clothed and accustom our percep- 
tion to its naked surface — to withdraw our attention from its particular 
features and extremities and look at it as a body, and admire its symmetry. 
Duty is the offspring of truth and by familiarity with one we shall not fail 
to recognize the other. 

Amid details we are apt to forget the sum which they make up. Glid- 
ing over the ocean’s surface we neither fathom its depth nor taste of the 
purity of its fountains. “ Plying at the loom of life” we perceive not the 
motive power which propels its vast machinery. Whence emanate all 
the streams of organization and labour that give variety or beauty to the 
scene which you behold on looking over the surface of society ? We 
scarce know why we do half what we do. 

It is well for the man who pursues diligently his daily labour to perceive 
that he is obeying higher commands than those of hunger, cold or pride, 
and that if he fail to amass sufficient to make his neighbour envious he 
maj yet rejoice ; and if he be denied the luxury of imparting beneficent- 
ly it is well for him to know that he is still co-operating in that which is 
great. Let the benevolent man know that he does more than relieve a 
brother’s wants and that he receives more than a brother’s gratitude. — 
Let the just man know that he avoids more than prisons and scorn, and 
that he obeys law to which written laws are but annotations. 

All substantiated theories and reasonable discussions — all just actions, 
lawful associations and all labour, are but a reiteration of axioms — a re- 
presentation — a re-echoing of truth, though the echo is sometimes so dis- 
tant and indistinct as scarcely to be recognized. If we may occasionally 
draw near to the voice we shall be less liable to mistake its tones when 
we hear them suppressed, remote, or mingled with errour. 
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Under these considerations it may not be amiss for us now or at any 
time to attend to the reply that truth shall give to the following inquiries, 
viz : — 

What Principles tend to Duration and Happiness ? 

Are men Governed by these Principles ? 

How may they become subject to them ? 

These are questions to which we cannot too often recur. They bear 
the same relation to all other questions that the heart and the lungs, bear 
to the other organs of the body. Thence must their wasted energies be 
recruited — their impurities and morbid action be corrected ; thence must 
go out life and vigour to the innumerable capacities and perceptions of the 
system. From these questions issue all questions, religious, political or 
social— of banking, merchandize, law or humanity ; all are subservient to 
these, and all learning that does not tend to elucidate these is futile or evil. 
They may be approached from innumerable points and expatiated upon 
interminably and perhaps you may already begin to wish that a dogma 
might take the place of a dissertation and think that in this place which is 
the customary arena of wit and business, the repulsiveness of the one 
would be as appropriate as the soporifick influence of the other ; but if in 
the elucidation of our subject we trace the intimate relation that subsists 
between the high principles to which we have alluded and the exercise 
of “ benevolence and charity,” it may invigorate us as Odd-Fellows. 

As all language regarding the mind is figurative or was originally bor- 
rowed from that which properly belongs to and is used concerning mate- 
rial objects, it will not be worth while to separate distinctly the ideas of 
duration and happiness, for the same names must be given to all the prin- 
ciples and the details that tend to promote the one or the other. They 
both and all their causes are comprehended in the terra good. 

By duration we do not mean merely the opposite to annihilation but we 
mean continuance in the form and nature which appears to have been 
given by the Creator. 

The principles that tend to duration and happiness we will name pro- 
gressiveness, affinity and equality. 

Progressiveness is essential to duration. Progressiveness is implied in 
activity or motion ; they are essential to duration. 

In proving principles which are of universal effect we may introduce 
illustrations which are subject to universal observation. 

Notice the stars, they move. The earth moves. The waters leave 
their bed, array themselves in fleecy or prismatic garnitures and play 
awhile, they kiss the earth and return to their mother ocean. The trees 
and the grass work in their laboratory and when they cease to work they 
begin not to be. Man is active. 

The philosopher who lured the lightning to perch upon his band, and 
who acquired both his skill and fame by industry, once wrote “ man is 
naturally indolent,” but in his next sentence he proved that indolence was 
a violation of his whole nature. Perhaps we need not impugn so respect- 
able authority, but may admit that he was consistent, if we adopt as truth, 
that which at first seems paradoxical, namely — that man is naturally a 
idolater of nature’s laws. (Let the lexicographer or theologian furnish 
better language.) 

We do not perceive that activity does not tend to his duration— we canr 
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not believe that his health and happiness consist in idleness and stolidity. 
We cannot conceive of mind inert . 

We inquire not why it was made necessary for all to move — why the 
sun might not have forever parched one side of the earth and left the other 
in eternal night and ice, and thus have saved the use of almanacks and 
lamps : or why man might not have been rooted to the earth, thus dispens- 
ing with chains and walls, and laws and lawyers, or have been satisfied 
through life with the intellect of the infant, dispensing with books and 
printers, and editors and orators ; but we think at once that it is well that 
man should stir, and that the earth should turn around, and we know that 
if Saturn should stop in his course there would be trouble. Whatever we 
can observe appears to obey the law of progressiveness or to decay from 
the violation of it; hence just as we arrive at all conclusions of natural 
law, from observation or facts of natural history, we conclude of this that 
it is a necessary and universal law. 

Do you believe that motion-progressiveness, is essential to duration and 
that whatever ceases to act begins to decay or become merged in some- 
thing else. Then Odd-Fellows, as Odd-Fellows be active ! 

But in their movements what zigzag courses or what rushing beyond 
space might all the heavens make if it were not for affinity. 

Affinity is that by which each particular atom of a body is brought and 
kept in contact with other atoms. By virtue of this force they form a body, 
sustaining individuality or existence. This is the first office of affinity 
and another is like unto it ; — It tends to bring separate and distinct bodies 
into contact, and were it not for counteracting force, affinity would bring 
one body into another. This principle pervading every thing unrestrain- 
ed would render every thing one and the same, and we should be depriv- 
ed of such things as here and there in space, and past and present in time, 
and have no use for the words this and that , / and thou. 

As our organs of speech, whether the speech of deed, of gesture, of the 
face or of the tongue are material, we can convey an idea of the mind 
only so far as we can trace its analogy with and say that it is analogous to 
matter. That the principle in matter which tends to keep in contact all 
of the particles of a body and render them subservient and protective to 
each other — to itself as an individual existence, is the same by which that 
body imparts a force to others and attracts them unto it ; is beautifully il- 
lustrative of these two qualities of the mind, namely, proper self-regard 
and benevolence ; which two are not opposed but are as one equally and 
altogether tending to promote the happiness and excellence of men, indi- 
vidually and collectively. 

In man obedience to the law of affinity will lead him to make the most 
of himself that is in his power — to perfect himself ; and in doing this, not 
opposed to the doing of this, he will also impart to and draw from others, 
assimilate himself to them and attract them unto him, as far as possible 
become merged in them and identified with them. This is the exercise 
of that which is called love or friendship. 

Withered be the hand that shall pollute your banner, for your motto* t® 
the principle that prevents the earth and the heavens from disbanding! 

But what are progressiveness and affinity without equality ? 


‘FNandahip, Love and Truth. 
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When the moon shall wander deserted, and the earth shall bound awaj 
from its orbit by collision with Jupiter, or shall be broken in pieces and 
carried as an excrescence and deformity upon the surface of the great 
planet, and the system shall crash and shriek for the rebel principle ; look 
jrou to progressiveness and affinity and ask if neither of them hath ambi- 
tiously overacted or sluggishly neglected its part, and if equality — trueness, 
hath not deserted them and rendered their forces unequal. 

By equality we do not mean that the great be small or the small great 
—the powerful weak — the distantnear ana the near distant — that sound be 
as silence and that silence be loud — that foolishness be wisdom and the 
wise be as the foolish. But we mean by equality that each principle, each 
force, each mind, each body sustain its relative, its appropriate, its natural 
position ; neither claiming too much or imparting too much. That power 
be equal with authority, — that rank and merit be equal, that the individu- 
ality of a body be proportioned to its affinity for other bodies, that the cen- 
tripetal and centrifugal forces do neither overweigh or outstrip the other— 
that the night be not too long for the day ; that this year yield not too 
much lest it impoverish the next, and not too little lest there be none to 
receive the bounties of the next — that one man keep not more than is 
needful for him lest another suffer from want ; that the wise instruct and 
govern, the foolish learn and be submissive ; that acquisitiveness detract 
not from benevolence ; that self-esteem consume not veneration ; that the 
reflective faculties steal not away cheerfulness ; that neither cautiousness 
nor combativeness predominate. That hunger become not gluttony ; that 
thirst become not intemperance ; that the sensitive faculties of taste be- 
come not maelstroms of luxury ; that these all harmonize, co-operate and 
progress together. For such equality — for such agrarianism we will ever 
pray ! Without these is not duration ! 

This equality by which one body, or principle, or propensity, or mind, 
sustains its proportion— its proper relation to all others, exacting not too 
much or too little, that is, more nor less than is due, is what we call justice; 
it implies that no principle, or body, or mind, or force should seem to be 
what it is not or where it is not This is the exercise of what we call 
truth. 

Is then equality, — truth; the principle without which all other princi- 
ples tend to destruction, decay, misery ; then Odd-Fellows let not the 
adoption of its name* be a violation of its laws ! 

Are men governed by progressiveness, affinity, and equality ? Or do they 
violate the laws of industry , friendship and truth 1 

“ Surely” you will affirm “ a man living in this centuiy, in these United 
States will not say that idleness predominates ; that men do not act enough, 
and that their want of progressiveness is likely to bring destruction and 
decay upon the physical, social or moral system.’ 5 

But is it the requirement of industry that men are obeying even in their 
activity ? Nay ! It needs not argument to prove that the motive power 
is not lawful, social, truthful industriousness, but it is the hope of the 
haven of indolence that even makes men active. Were it not so, what 
would be the charm in the name of a labour-saving machine, of a compe- 


63 


‘Friendship, Love end Truth. 


Digitized by boodle 




498 


An Essay. 


November, 


tency or of a steam horse ? Ah ! who does not know that it is the promise 
— tire lying promise of indolence that entices men to toil ? 

And were indolence not at all the desire of men, the excessive activity r 
the excitement of the present age at least were as truly a violation of the 
principles of progressiveness or industry as connected with friendship and 
truth, as indolence itself would be ; for activity is exacting too much, is 
detracting from friendship and they are not proportioned, ^truthful. 

False motives and overaction are not all that do violence to progressive- 
ness. We have seen men, who, although they could notin childhood sup- 
press the tendency of a principle that is implanted in all creatures, have 
at length discarded industry and by what process we cannot explain, have 
consented to sink into the embrace of the harlot indolence. 

Do men obey the law of affinity ? 

As physical beings they violate it, even as a self-preserving principle 
in all intemperance and excess — in gluttony, drunkenness and debauchery. 
In most that is called by the gentle name of luxury is a tendency to weak- 
en, to alienate, dissolve and destroy the various parts of the body. 

And as to the mind, does man in obedience to the self-preserving and 
perfect principle of affinity, duly, sacredly, regard his moral nature; 
does he continually draw wisdom and strength from those who are supe- 
rior, and from Him most who is most superior? Ah! what then mean pn^ 
fineness and mam monism, whose monster-heads protrude into legislative 
halls and almost into your Lodges and sanctuaries ? 

And in his relation to others either as a physical or moral being, what 
are pride, contention, maliciousness, envy, slander and assassination ; in- 
trigue, war and sorrow ; competition, theft and slavery; British oppressions 
French revolution and Philadelphia riots, but names of the effects of a 
principle that is not affinity ! 

Ana all this must be because equality, justice, truthfulness has been 
driven away by some usurper. We perceive the suggestions of the palate 
disproportioned, unequal, unjust to the wants of the stomach ; the cravings 
of the stomach misrepresenting the necessities of the system ; labour of 
the body disproportioned to that of the mind ; our individuality dispropor- 
tioned to the bond that unites us to our Maker and to all that he has made; 
the desire of acquiring disproportioned to that of imparting ; the means of 
the rich and the learned disproportioned to their will to benefit others ; the 
claim of the creditor disproportioned to the will or ability of the debtor ; 
the semblance of men disproportioned to their substance ; the heart of a 
man unequal to his words ; the principles of a man unequal to his profes- 
sions ; the alms of a man unequal to his prayers. All these tend not to 
duration and happiness but to destruction and unhappiness ! All this is 
not of the principle of “ Good* ' but of the principle of evil — “D’ert/ 1 * ! — 
All this is not truthfulness, verily some usurper has driven out equality — 
truth; and has dominion here. Is he not the “ father of Hes ?*> 

Is he our king? Then let us revolt, revolt! revolt! ! 

Talk not of ameliorating the effect of his laws. If he ever laugh he 
will laugh at the success of his lies when he hears you talk of ameliorat- 
ing the condition of man, by rail-roads, banks, tariffs, treasuries, acquisi- 
tions, commerce, liberty, literature, or prisons or poor-houses, unless your 
watchwords be revohitton and the government of Good. 

We will have a revolution ! 
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But no revolution can be sudden, instantaneous ; only the end of it is 
sudden. The end of the blow and not its gathering force and impetus is 
heard. There will be many in the State disaffected ; they will cherish 
their aching and impatience long in their hearts ; one will not trust to utter 
a whisper lest he be branded rebel and traitor, and death to him and his 
thoughts ensue. At length he shall see in another’s face the marks of 
sorrow and thoughtfulness ; the heart of brother meets brother and they 
unite, O with what joy 1 — joy that they may be sorrowful together. Then 
comes the pledge; then the free and full expression of complaint that all 
is not well — that government is not right, must not be submitted to, must 
not last. Their numbers increase, they form a creed, they have their 
nightly meetings, and their principles and deliberations are not the less 
perfect or right because they are under strict bonds of secrecy. 

Other bands will germinate and grow by a similar process. They will 
have different locations, different names and creeds ; perhaps will be cau- 
tious of one another, but with one great wish they will enlarge, diffuse, 
agitate, until all is ripe and one comprehensive motto shall waive over all 
their heads — and — the blow is finished. 

Numerous are the vicegerents whom the king of evil hath sent to ty- 
ranize over us with indolence, hatred and injustice — ambition, sophistry, 
gold, strife, atheism and penury; and men have been, long suffering until 
forbearance has ceased to be a virtue. Already we perceive manifold 
bands whispering their disaffection, proposing different plans, having dif- 
ferent names, and sometimes rivalling one another; but all tending to one 
great end. 

Only one voice has yet been heard on the earth, to speak unequivocal- 
ly. It was accompanied with the trumpet, the thunder, the quaking of 
the mountain ; the thick cloud, the lightning and the smoke as of a furnace. 
We may hear its tones from the lips of our elder brother. It directs us to 
the strongholds of our tyrant and instructs us to demolish them. Study 
the plan proposed for the campaign as it is detailed in the scriptures.— 
Therein ye have the promise of victory from the voice of the spirit of 
truth. Above the outcries of “ bigotry,” “ imposture , n “oppression,” 
“ treason’ ’ which have been raised to drown it, that voice has sounded 
melody to the ear that would hear. It has gathered a large band and un- 
der its radical motto, its followers have triumphed over treachery and as- 
sault Joyfully we perceive there are now with some distinctness re- 
sponding to its call, other bands, — your temperance societies, asylums, pen- 
itentiaries, forrier associations, trades unions, common schools and your 
republican institutions ; all hastening to demand the total dethronement 
and overthrow of evil. Will it be claiming too much, if among these bands 
we class as one of the most perfect in organization, most clear in princi- 
ples, most rapid in progress and efficient in labours, the Independent Or- 
der of Odd-Fellows. 

•Here is a Lodge which within the three years of its existence has ad- 
mitted 238 members ; within the past year 5o of these. Its benefits to the 
living have amounted to $567 ; its appropriations to funerals $114. Its 
benefits to brethren for the past year have amounted to $503. It professes 
an ample fund for the relief of its members and for the widows ana orphans 


•Ccncssoe Loilgc No. 5, Rochester, Now York. 
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of its deceased. Its benevolence has expanded the heart, and bound to- 
gether those who had been strangers ; its sympathies have made labour 
cheerful ; its meetings have elicited emulation in good order and affability 
and in various departments of taste. Its moral precepts, example and de- 
liberations may be supposed to have restrained some from vicious associa- 
tions. Long may it prosper!* 

Great men’s thoughts have been sown — buried in men’s miseries, but they 
were a seed from which have sprung up many beautiful scions. Here is 
one ; cultivate it and let it bear ornaments for the new Eden. Odd-Fel- 
lowship is of no age ; it is from among the treasures of the past, an inher- 
itance ; be faithful to the trust and transmit it in purity to the future. It 
is of no country ; it brings no good that is not good to all, and it is brought 
forth by no evil that is peculiar to any people ; it is a birth from the pangs 
of a world. 


Brethren do not make the habiliments of your Order a mere amuse- 
ment — a plaything; but perceive through them, and venerate the beauty 
and dignity of its principles. Listen to its instructions and let not pro- 
faneness, intemperance, dishonesty or anything dishonorable be known 
among you. Consider him your wont enemy who under the professions 
of Odd-Fellowship shall indulge in indolence, selfishness and vice, and so 
pervert and misrepresent the tendency of your associations. 

Stimulate othen by the example of your noble deeds ; banish from your 
minds the idea that self good and the good of othen are opposed ; tiy the 
experiment of woriring benevolence and see if it bring you any pain or evil; 
lend the flame of your love to all mankind : Give an open hand and an 
open heart and give justice to all. “ We are Odd-Fellows only when we 
speak and act like honest men.” Diffuse the principles of justice until 
that assertion shall cease to contain a sarcastic pun — until honesty shall 
not be an excentricity. 

Cherish your institution as one of those which axe struggling for the 
great revolution which must be achieved — the moral revolution of a world. 
Cherish its principles not as the principles of a party or a sect, but as uni- 
versal . Under whatever name men are banded for benevolent purposes, 
met them as brothers ; quarrel not with them about names or measures ; 
bid them associate, organize, agitate and work. Divert them not except 
by pointing to “ Friendship, Love and Truth and when ye shall all un- 
derstand that it is one end ye wish — the overthrow of indolence, selfish- 
ness and falsehood, and the support of progressiveness, union and justice ; 
then ye may avow and unite in fealty to this constitution (the bible) and 
we shall be subject to the principles that tend to duration and happiness 
—this colony of the dominion of the prince of evil shall be free and we 
shall be under the government of Good — God. 


•For » fall exhibition of the efficiency of Odd-Fellowsbip please see the etatistica in the m liable 
Journal of the proceedings of the Grand Lodge of the United States recently published. 
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INVOCATION. 

Giviui of Odd-Fxllowshif descend. 

And with thee bring thy spotless train ; 
Constant our sacred rites attend. 

While we adore thy peaceful reign ; 

Bring with thee Virtue, brightest maid, 
Bring Priendthip , Truth aud Love , sincere; 
While social Mirth shall lend her aid. 

To smooth the wrinkled brow of care. 

Come Charity, with goodness crown’d, 
Encircled in thy heav’nly robe. 

Diffuse thy blessings all around 
To ev’ry corner of the globe. 


ADDRESS.* 


>i jona s. rassTos. 


Certainly it is Heaven upon earth to have a man’s mind move in Charity, rest in Providence, and 
tllB upon the poles of Truth.— Lord Bacon— Euay on Truth, 


Ws are convened, brothers, in accordance with an ancient and most 
honorable usage. All people, from the beginning of history, have been 
accustomed to celebrate, by festivals or otherwise, the annual recurrence 
of days on which remarkable events have transpired. We meet to-day to 
commemorate our part in the establishment of one of the most singular 
moral phenomena of this latter age. The rapid spread of Odd-Fellowship 
to its present wide diffusion, is nothing less than a very strange phenome- 
non. Originated in organized form at the moment when man is consid- 
ered to have attained tne climax of refinement — to have advanced from 
his primeval state as far as civilization will carry him — this institution, 
based upon the purest principles implanted in our hearts direct by the 
hand of God, and constructed in the spirit of primitive virtue, has risen 
and overspread the world, as if to show, that however we may wear out 
the good nature has given us, she will not he wholly uprooted from her 
dommion. Man may become so intense in his struggles with his fellow, 
as to forget, seemingly, his nature and his God ; hut the abiding and divine 
instincts still dwell latent in his soul, ready to he struck forth by associa- 
tions like ours, in which, doffing the armor of selfishness, unmailed, we 
clasp each other’s hands, hound by the sublime force of human sympathy, 


* Delivered befote Palmetto Lodge, No. 5, T. O. O. F., Columbia, S. C., May 18th, 1844. 
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pregnant of all good, and join in fervent and humble vows of fellowship 
before this altar of Truth, Friendship and Charity. 

Of these, we consider the fundamental bond of our union to be Charity, 
in its most comprehensive application ; not alone that charity which feeds 
the hungry, clothes the naked, consoles the sorrowing, and strengthens 
the weak hearted. These noble tasks are but the beginning — the ele- 
ments — the alphabet of our duties. Themselves a part of man's commu- 
nity with his God, they are not all of that common duty. It may be ask- 
ed, what more can human power effect ? What higher purpose can the 
min d of man aim at ? I shall attempt briefly, and with a full sense of my 
incapacity, to answer in part this momentous inquiry, so far as we, men, 
Americans and Odd-Fellows, are concerned in its solution. 

Practical philosophy teaches us that knowledge is power; and he who 
reads the history of his species, with a mind apt to comprehend its moral, 
will soon learn that the terms of this wise maxim may be changed, leav- 
ing its force and truth unimpaired. Knowledge is power, and beyond and 
above that — knowledge is virtue . Read aright the lesson of man’s accli- 
vity upon the scale of morality, from the Cimmerian darkness of his pri- 
mitive barbarism, through all bis grades, up to the light of Christian reve- 
lation, and you will find his release from vice — his legislation against 
crime — his positive virtue, advancing with equal pace, hand in hand with 
his knowledge, and his intellectual culture. Wherever and whenever 
the sunlight of civilization has scattered the mists of savage ignorance, it 
has evenly driven before its purifying beams, the horrid forms of barbaric 
crime. It was in early, but refined and learned Greece, that there lived 
a Pericles, who never caused a tear to an Athenian ; a Solon, with an in- 
spiration little short of his who, on Sinai, received Israel’s law direct from 
God — a Socrates, himself almost a god. Truth, virtue, and happiness, 
were the ends at which they aimed — the goal to which their wisdom 
tended. In searching and smoothing the difficult path, they brought to 
their aid not only the immutable principles which guide and direct the 
heart, but the experience, the learning, the tradition, the knowledge of 
their fellow-men, tested and fixed by Time, the great Alchymist of Truth. 
Plato, in pursuit of this high principle, invaded the mysteries of divine 
existence ; Aristotle pierced tne forms of nature, and bent them, and the 
analysis of men’s minds, to his aid in its investigation. Demosthenes in- 
culcated the mighty principle in man’s duty as an associated being; So- 
phocles, and the rest, taught it to their countrymen by pictures addressed 
to the heart and the affections ; and glory, and greatness, and a renown 
that will perish but with this firm base of earth, has hallowed the Grecian 
name. Could the Eternal Mind that gave glory and virtue to Greece 
have been obliterated, it would have expired with her civil existence, be- 
neath the brutal force of the Roman battle-axe. Rome for centuries 
bound the human soul in chains of adamant. It is true that Cicero and 
Seneca taught much wisdom ; their teachings were however but the voice 
of Plato and Aristotle, echoed in Roman halls. It is true, Virgil, and 
Ovid, and Horace, have sung in sweetest and loftiest strains, yet it is but 
the dving spirit of Homer and Anacreon, falling upon Roman genius. — 
The feeble light that shone for a moment from the palace windows of the 
Bosphorus, and flickered under the first Christian Emperors, seemed ex- 
tinguished forever by the double Apostacy, the forerunner of ferocious 
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superstition and brutal ignorance. The imbecile descendants of the first 
Constantine, were scattered like chaff before the countless hordes of Go- 
thic barbarians, and superstition, like a funeral pall/ hung over the benight* 
ed world. The Alexandrian library sunk to ashes, and crime, with bloody 
step, stalked unchecked over the earth ; but the Mind of Greece, the re- 
pository of knowledge and of truth, was not extinct. When man wan 
crushed lowest into the dust, the remaining spark, kindled at the pure 
flame of Christian revelation, fell upon awakening Europe. 

Pythagoras sighed to write his thoughts upon a planet's disc. Gallileo 
and Copernicus imprinted their’s upon the sun himself. Bacon taught 
what Aristotle aimed at Monkish chemistry raised the peasant to a level 
with his mailed master. German mechanics gave an art that strikes a 
chord of sympathy through the world, and vibrates forever; and an hum- 
ble Neapolitan taught the mariner to track the pathless ocean, and mark 
his progress on its ever-changing surface ; and when learning and religion 
seemed to be forever buried beneath the accumulated woes of more than 
ten centuries, a feeble voice was first heard afar off in the recesses of a 
German convent; but it was the voice of Truth and of the Time. It was 
the first note of that Power which was to arouse lethargized man from his 
dark sleep of ages. It gathered force, and its echoes were heard upon 
the mountains of Helvetia and in the vallies of the Rhine. Upon the 
highest Alps it rose like a storm-cloud, and rushing down the plains of 
Italy, burst in words of thunder at the portals of the Vatican. It was the 
voice of Luther, proclaiming freedom to the soul. It was the voice of Re- 
ligion upspringing from the foul embrace of Superstition, and announcing 
to an awakened world her purity and her power. Man’s heart and man’» 
mind, with conjoined strength, snapped asunder the shackles of ignor- 
ance and crime, and sweet Religion, upon the seraph wings of Knowledge, 
was borne aloft above the slime of earth. At her altar the mighty spirit 
of Truth had kindled her torch anew, and its hallowed beams glanced 
widely over the earth. It gleamed upon the haggard features of down-trod- 
den man, and the battlements of Superstition crumbled beneath it; “ the 
thrones of tyrants rocked, and their brows become ashes before its scorch- 
ing flame." But alas, for our fallen nature ! — stubborn in crime, her tri- 
umph was not yet. Mitred craft and imperial power seemed again to 
quench her beams in the tears and blood of her martyrs. The immediate 
hand of God was required to save our sinking race, and it was present to 
deliver us. Almost co-incident with this great event to the present and 
eternal good of man, to which I have alluded, the Almighty, as if to aid 
his creatures in their regenerating struggles, directed the bold Genoese 
across the waste of waters, to a new world, and opened to the ken of civ- 
ilized man this land of our’s, fresh from the forming hand of its Creator. 
Worn out, struggling, staggering Europe, turned to it with an enchanted 
gaze. Want, fear, sorrow, the curse of misused power, drove her myriads 
to the margin of that ocean beyond which was deliverance, refuge, a home, 
liberty — far away, beneath the setting sun. With outstretched arms and 
strained eyes, they sighed for that shore on which they could love their 
fellow, and worship without fear the God of Truth. The divine problem 
of man’s regeneration seemed almost solved. The free of soul, the pros- 
elyte of virtue from every European land, flocked to this new-found Eden. 
England sent to us her Puritans, and those soldier saints, who fought with 
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Sidney, and Hampden, and Milton, and Cromwell, the noblest fight that 
ever engaged the mind and hands of men — those stern and lofty men who 
sat as peers in judgment on kings. France, too— brave, beautiful France, 
gave to us the “ bleeding remnant of her heroic Henry’s brethren,” those 
loyal citizens, those soldiers without fear or reproach, those humble Christ- 
ians of a stainless faith, whose rich blood still warms the heart of many 
a Carolinian. 

This was the land and these the instruments chosen by God, to uphold 
knowledge, virtue, religion, and liberty, among his people forever. With 
this mission in their hearts, freed from the rottenness of the old world, 
our ancestors struggled on for more than a century, contending with na- 
ture, with savages, and worse than either, with the tyrants who drove 
and pursued them hither. With the power of truth, and the hand of God 
to aid them, they triumphed ; and the result is the sublime spectacle spread 
before us over the face of this favored land. Man in the loftiness of his 
soul’ 8 freedom. The human mind released from the tyranny of false pow- 
er and blind superstition, attaining the “ deathless majesty of right” All 
that the great and good in all ages have dreamed of, prayed for, died for. 
Liberty, knowledge, virtue, are ours by inheritance. Our lot is cast in 
chosen times. As men and as Americans, we will vow to preserve these 
blessed heritages, and transmit them onward, unpolluted, to the countless 
generations who are to trace their good to the days in which we and our 
fathers lived. 

Thus, brothers, imperfectly, with a rapid and feeble hand, I have at- 
tempted to sketch merely, or rather to dot down, the coincident existence 
and concurrent advance of Truth, which is knowledge ; and Virtue, which 
is wisdom. We have seen these sister seraphs in their bright career, leave 
the dark and bloodstained ways of the old world, wing their flight across 
the broad Atlantic, and find a dwelling place and an enduring temple on 
our soil. If there be a lesson in all this, let us apply it to ourselves. 

The best talent of our Order has been exercisea in explaining and elab- 
orating the pure and holy principles upon which its hopes of good and 
success are founded. Genius has performed its most pleasing task and 
highest duty, in expounding them to our intelligence, and transfusing them 
into our hearts. — Here, in our own hall, we have often heard them com- 
mented on in strains of loftiest eloquence, emanating from hearts devoted 
to the cause. The world knows by this time full well what we are, what 
are our purposes, and the means we use to effect them. Our sacred princi- 
ples are known, and our good deeds are no mystery. They are feU in 
this community, and it is here known that our only mystic tie is the chord 
of human sympathy. In the world’s eye we have smoothed the pillow 
of death, dried the orphan’s tear, and solaced the widow’s mourning.-— 
We need no longer vaunt ourselves before men, but our task now is to 
teach ourselves, and by our example, our fellow-man, the holiest lesson 
the human heart can receive — to love one another. We profess to love 
all human kind, to love them for the good we can do them— to 

“ Grasp the whole worlds of reason, life and sense. 

In one dose system of benevolence.” 

The practice, Brothers, of this “ height of charity,” consists mainly in 
contributing to the permanent good and eternal happiness of each other. 
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These objects, involving every other purpose of life, are onlylo be attain* 
ed by the diffusion among us of that true knowledge, which not only ele- 
vates and purifies the heart, but enlightens and informs the mind. To 
make men happy, enlighten them ; to make men virtuous, increase their' 
knowledge. There is no form so hateful to the bleared eyes of vice as 
the angel Virtue, clothed in the radiant robes of knowledge. If religion 
be the necessity of man’s soul, knowledge is its food, its fuel, without 
which it lapses into dark idolatry, and perishes away forever. The very 
constitution of the human mind in its progressive nature, needs this ali- 
ment to sustain it. The Intellectual Spirit of man is ever moving forward, 
heaving with an eternal motion, onward and upward ; and 

— * — like to the Pontic sea, 

Whose icy current, and compulsive course, 

Ne’er feels retiring ebb, but keeps due on 
To the Proponlic and the Hellespont- 

even so the human mind knows no retrogression, but forward, — forward, 
beyond the narrow continent of finite existence, it claims its immortality, 
even in this world of Matter and of Time. Thus impressed by its Creator 
with this aptitude for knowledge, how easy is the task of improvement 
How easy, when every soul is athirst, to allure it along the pleasant paths 
of divine philosophy to the sweet fountains of science. How easy, when 
the glories of nature are shining around, and every eye is drawn upward 
to gaze upon her lights, 

»to unfold 

What worlds, or wbat vast regions, hold 
The immortal mind. 

How light the task, when we find the perfume of the flower, and its 
brilliant hue, awakening soft pleasure in the senses, to show that nature’s 
good doth dwell in all this. How noble the task, when we see the im- 
mortal soul seeking a God in all that is good, and beautiful, and grand, to 
carry it up by the light of divine truth to the one living God. Thus Na- 
ture herself, with 11 her voice of gladness and her eloquence of beauty,’ # 
invites us with gentle appeals to learn our lesson from her. She woos 
us with her azure skies, and “ chaste cold moon,” her flowers and placid 
streams ; or she drives us, in terror, to learn her wisdom, when she makes 
the earth to reel and stagger with her raging tempest and wild tornado, 
or lashes her dread ocean to a fury that tops the heavens with his waves- 
It is by the language of nature that God himself doth teach us, holding 
through her communion with our spirits, and imparting to our finite vis- 
ions the mystical relations between the visible and the infinite. 

This, then, Brothers, is the true benevolence, the comprehensive Char* 
ity, to pour into the ready mind the knowledge and the virtue we may 
draw from nature’s volume, and the rich treasure of man’s wisdom, ag- 
gregated and refined by the lapse of ages* It is to this noblest work of 
charity I would urge you. Educate the mind and the heart, by devoting 
every moment of freedom from the stern necessities of life to the acquisi- 
tion of true knowledge. Every page you read, every hour you devote to 
reflection, is a gain to yourself, and an addition to your power of useful- 
ness. Make this hall the Academy in which you display your acquisi- 
tions for our common use and benefit* Impart knowledge to each other; 
64 
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a single fact, or a single idea, bestowed upon us } is so much gained ; a 
good deed never dies, nor does a truth told ever lose itself. Make us 
wise, make us enlightened, and we cannot fail to be virtuous. 

Thus much, Brothers, 1 have attempted to urge upon your consideration 
on matters directly cognate to two of our cardinal principles. Knowledge 
is the handmaiden of Truth and universal Charity, giving to them much 
of their power and beauty in their influence upon the minds and actions 
of men. But our motto is blazoned with other words, our vows embrace 
other duties. There is another link in that emblematic chain. Truth 
and charity are among the main pillars of our Order, but the beautiful 
temple rests not alone upon these. There is another, carved from the 
necessity which dwells in every man’s heart, that pre-requisite of his na- 
ture which drives him not only to associate with, but love his fellow-roan, 
in some form or other, either by the ties of kindred blood, or as we pro- 
fess, by the powerful affinities of a friendship which we mark in name as 
fraternal. Nature, in implanting this necessity of friendship in our hearts, 
has with her usual prodigality of beneficence rendered it the source of 
much, if not all, our highest and most exquisite enjoyments. All the 
happiness we derive from the various relations of life, are referable directly 
to tnis innate emotion described in the magic word of our motto. It is 
the sunshine that lights us along life’s path — “solem a mundo toUere tn- 
dentur , qui Amicitiam e vita tollunt. i} It is in Friendship’s domain on 
earth that sweet spot is found, the abode of almost celestial happiness — 

“ Where heart meet! heart, reciprocally soft.” 

But if to Friendship belongs the dearest enjoyments of life, from Friend- 
ship also spring life’s highest and holiest duties. Love is the parent of 
pleasure, Friendship of duty. She is not that blind divinity that Love 
is represented ; nor should she be so. Her votaries do not rush with 
bandaged eyes and naked forms to her altars ; but prudent and modest, 
clear-sighted and cautious, she scrutinizes with penetrating gaze all whom 
she admits to the mysteries of her chaste worship ; we, her priesthood, 
canvass thoroughly the fitness of him who seeks to be admitted to a par- 
ticipation of our sacred rights, and to our hearts as a brother. We do not 
at once fling ourselves into his arms, and blindly give him all our confi- 
dence. Step by step, as we prove him worthy, do we reveal ourselves 
to the initiate. We test his truth, we test his virtue, his courage, fib 
fortitude ; we appeal to bis heart and his senses; we instruct, encourage 
and support him ; and when by time, and severest trials, we have proved 
and prepared him, then, and not till then, we give him the mystical sign 
that binds him to us and the sacred offices of our brotherhood, by the 
highest attributes of his nature. All our emblems, all our symbols, all 
our mysteries, are but to make this sacrament more solemn and binding. 
When we have done this, and shown him all these, we give him our 
heart’s profoundest faith ; he is our brother, not imposed on as such by 
nature, but begotten by our own choice ; and we are bound to him exclu- 
sively.by the services and offices of love, forgetting these for a moment, 
we are guilty of a breach of the duty we have assumed to perform. The 
instant we admit into our hearts a feeling opposed to these, that instant 
the foundations of our temple begin to moulder away. While we adhere 
to these duties, Time, the destroyer of all man claims as his own, will 
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pass harmless to us, for our bond is coeval and co existent with time. But 
that which will resist the waves of Time, yields a ready victim to the evil 
passions of man ; admit these within your walls, and your temple sinks 
at once into the earth. But, Brothers, we are worn to sustain it. To 
Love, Friendship, Truth and Charity, we are pledged by the very word 
which gives us entrance here ; to these we are bound by the acknowledg- 
ment we ever humbly make before we open our lips here; to these we 
are sworn by oaths written in words of fire, and by the most sacred and 
solemn emblems of life and death. Dare any one of you fail in these ? 
Dare you hate your brother, and remember the scenes you have witness- 
ed in this hall, and the awful words you hear nightly from this desk ?— 
Dare you, before God and man, scoffing at your obligations, come here 
with envy, malice, and strife in your heart, and burn the living lie into 
your souls ? If there be here that atrocious and peijured man — that trai- 
tor to himself, his fellow, and his God — who comes to sway our pure prin- 
ciples to the foul purposes of self-aggrandizement, or the mean malice of 
revenge, drive him hence, the curse of God is upon him. However com- 
prehensive our charity may be, it cannot embrace him. His moral lep- 
rosy leaves him no resting place within the confines of our abode. — 
Brothers, I know none such in our little band. If I did, here from this 
sacred stand would J call him forth by name, and denounce him to you 
and the world, as a foul and polluted traitor, a base and peijured liar. I 
am sure there are none such here, but that all who enter strive at least to 
leave at the outer door all evil passions, all falsehood and malice, and come 
in with their humble obeisance to the all-seeing goodness of God, having 
but one feelin* — one object — love for the brothers, and the advancement 
of the hoty Order. Those who have once felt that happy sensation which 
springs from a joyous confidence in the friendship he finds here must be 
hardened indeed, if he is willing to exchange it for aught else this life 
affords. 

Brothers of the Encampment, may I address a word to you ? You as- 
sume, Brothers, to have advanced to a higher order in the mysteries of 
Odd-Fellowship — to have riveted closer still the mysterious link which 
unites us. In doing so, you have but taken on yourselves the higher and 
more binding responsibilities which pertain to our duties. You have ad- 
ded, if possible, to the profound and weighty obligations of your profession. 
Brothers, you have exalted yourselves only that you may extend the 
horizon of your usefulness ; and remember that your very name implies, 
and its preservation requires, a purer and more exalted benevolence. You 
term yourselves Patriarchs — remember that the Patriarchs of Holy Histoiy 
were the friends of the Eternal God. 

Brothers, we have dwelt together two years in peace and harmony.— 
The unholy strifes that tear the hearts of men when they yield dominion 
to their baser nature, have not entered here ; here the nch and the poor 
— the learned and the ignorant — the lofty and the lowly — have met on 
the broad platform of virtuous equality. Except in the practice of good, 
degrees and quality — the fictitious and arbitrary distinctions among men 
have not been recognised amongst us. We are not here disturbed by 
the “proud man's contumely" or the poor man's envy. The dignity of 
human virtue constitutes the only distinction in our Order. We come 
here with the same sensation we enter the circle of our kindred— the 
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same settled reliance upon the love of others, resulting from a conscious- 
ness of feeling it for them. If you desire to maintain your pledges, you 
can come to this hall with no other feeling. With no other purpose but 
this steadly in view, can you hope to preserve this Order from the fate 
that has followed all its predecessors which have swerved from the prac- 
tice of those duties we profess to inculcate. Let but the strifes — the 
heart-burnings — the jealousies which move men continually in their or- 
dinary associations enter here and ere long we shall have — perhaps not the 
dagger of the Carbonari, or the poison of the Borgian feasts — but that which 
is equally fatal to the existence of virtue, truth, and friendship— we shall 
have this sacred hall, with all its holy emblems, converted into an arena 
where, instead of each striving to be most active in the diffusion of know- 
ledge, or most swift upon the wings of blessed charity, to succor the 
wretched and relieve the suffering, pigmy politicians, frantic with the 
smallest ambition, measure their puny strength in rivalry for your offices. 
It is with ourselves to prevent this foul pollution. 

The vestal flame bums still, and burns on forever, pure and undimmed 
on this holy altar. Let us bow ourselves in humble reverence, that it 
may shine into our hearts, and register there our vows renewed this day, 
to purge ourselves of all reproach, and before men to justify our Order in 
the practice of that righteousness which alone exalteth either individuals 
or nations. Let us strive who can be strongest in spreading through this 
community, and over this wide land, the principles and the blessings of 
Odd-Fellowship. Let us go on through life in the performance of aU the 
holy offices of the Order, and transmit them to our children, and looking 
down the course of Time — 

“ Far u ftitarlty ’s untra veiled waste 

Lies open to conjecture *■ dubious ken,*’ 

we shall see the temple reared by our hands safe from his destroying touch; 
its pillars of Faith, Hope, and Charity— rFriendship Love, and Truth — 
rising from the earth and piercing the abode of the spirits of just men 
made perfect. 


AN OLD SIGN — AN INTERESTING BOOK. 

Babcock & Col Booksellers, comer of King and Wentworth streets, 
Charleston, S. C., have the oldest Franklin’s Head for a sign that adorns 
any Bookstore in this country. It was carved by Hezekiah Augur, Esq. 
of New Haven, Conn., (the American Canova,) and has been in its pre- 
sent position twenty-two years. It has been regilt, two or three times and 
now appears as well as when new. 

On a recent visit to that store, we were shewn by the gentlemanly pro- 
prietors a very interesting book with the following title — 

“ Historical and Literary Curiosities : 

Consisting of Fac-Similies of Original Documents , 

By Charles John Smith , F. S. A . 

London Edition } 1840; 
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Among the documents that most attracted our attention were one by 
the noble and benevolent John Howard, and two by Benjamin Franklin. 
The first is as follows : — 

“ God grant that I may not be ashamed of, or a shame to my profession ; 
but may I be faithful unto death, holding fast the profession of my faith 
without wavering. 

With esteem, 

I am, sir, vour obliged friend,” 

“JOHN HOWARD.” 

Connected with this is a plate, representing his birth place, Clapton, 
Middlesex — and another view of his residence at Cardington — Bedford- 
shire. 

The first by Franklin was the following Epitaph written in 1728. 

“The Body of 

B. Franklin, Printer, 

flake the Cover of an old Book, 

It* contents torn oat 

And stript of its Lettering and Gilding) 

Lies here, food for worms. 

But the work shall not be lost ; 

For it will, (as he believ’d) appear once more. 

In a new and more elegant edition 
Revised and corrected 
By the Author.” 

The second, is one we had not previously seen, and presume it will be 
new to most of our readers. That it is Franklin’s no one will doubt, and 
possibly it may have been in the hands of some of his admirers on this 
6ide the Atlantic, previous to its publication in London ; but it is rather 
singular that it was not published in this country, previous to its appear- 
ing in the book of Historical and Literary Curiosities . Here it is — and 
so excellent — no one but Franklin could have written it. 

“ If Life’s compared to a Feast, 

Near Fourscore Tears, I’ve been a Guest, 

I've been regaled with the best, 

And feel quite satiafy’d. 

*Tis time that I retire to Rest ; 

Laodlord, I thank ye! — Friends, Good Night.” 

April 92, 1784. 

This last was the breathing of the spirit of calm philosophy — of heart- 
felt gratitude ; and shows the heavenly composure of the mind, of this 
great and good man. When about to 

“ Wrap the drapery of bis couch arouud him 
And lay down to pleasant dreams.” 
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SOUVENIRS OF AN ODD-FELLOW. 

When are we happiest, then ? Oh, when resigned 
To whatsoe'er our cup of life may bring ; 

When we can know ourselves bat weak and blind 
Creatures of earth ! And trust alone in Him 
Who gireth, in his mercy, joy or pain : 

Ob, we are happiest then. Mias Baowxv. 

Happiness has been a phantom of human pursuit from the hour of the 
first sin through all succeeding time. As the wants of society multiplied, 
objects of pursuit became more numerous, and humanity for uncounted 
centuries has been running through life, pursuing shadows in various di- 
rections, like school-boys dispersing at play-time to chase butterflies as 
they gayly flutter from flower to flower over the whole extent of the en- 
ameled plain. Happiness! what a delusive word when applied to earth, 
its associations and pursuits. Who has ever found it? Can wealth, or 
fame, or any possession bring it to our hearts ? Deluded by hope, we 
gaze upon bright pictures in perspective, but one by one they fade away, 
like the scenes of the dissolving tableaux , ere the eye or heart has enjoy- 
ed them. Go ask the broken-hearted youth, who weeps over the cold 
grave of his young heart’s love, why he lingers about that spot? He will 
tell you all his bright dreams of happiness lie buried there. Go ask the 
gray bearded sire, and he will tell you that earth and its dreams are all 
vanity, vanity and vexation of spirit. Oh ! if we could cause to pass in 
review before us the countless dreams of the young, as they have arisen 
and faded in disappointment and sorrow, what a sad phantasmagoria would 
be exhibited ; how false and fleeting would earthly happiness appear. — 
Happiness, true happiness, is an exotic ; it is transplanted from heavenly 
climes, and nurtured in the human heart by faith in the Son of God! — 
This is the happiness of patience and humility in life, and triumph and 
maiesty in death, that clothes a worm of dust in the garments of triumph 
and victoiy, and seals his title-deed to an inheritance incorruptible in the 
heavens. 

This was the character of my reflections as I stood in the church-yard 
beside two graves ! and in the softened media of memoiy looked back to 
the young day-dreams of the sleepers. Purer dreams of happiness never 
cheered tne heart of humanity than those in which they once indulged; 
but ere their sun had reached its meridian the picture was surcharged with 
disappointment and death, and their cold graves are but two other beacons 
lighted along the highway of life to guard others from similar folly. 

Henry Smith I knew from childhood ; a nobler hearted boy never laugh- 
ed and shouted in gay and thoughtless innocency than he ; his manhood 
fulfilled the promise of his youth. He had one fault — he looked to earth 
for happiness. Among his first acts on attaining his majority, was to be- 
come an Odd-Fellow, and well and nobly did he discharge his vocation 
as such. One of the graves was his ! 

Whoin ******* does not remember Ann Elmore, a laughing, blue eyed 
Hebe. Wherever she went she diffused her own sweet spirit. There 
was a gay warm heart beating in her bosom ; the poor called her an angel, 
and many a dying eye has rested in its last look upon her sweet face s s 


Digitized by boodle 


1844. 


Souvenirs of an Odd-Fel/ow. 


6 11 


ihe wiped the death-drops from the brow of suffering. Her sweet tones 
still linger in my ear, as she whispered comfort to the sick, or in the hour 
of joy sent out her innocent ringing laugh upon the heart. Hers was the 
other grave ! 

Henry and Ann loved from childhood ; they were destined for each 
other; their parents smiled upon their mutual love, and amid prayers and 
blessings they plighted their nuptial vows, and never did wedded bliss 
seem to be more perfect and complete. Henry was a rising man — his 
profession engaged largely his time, yet was he punctual to the duties of 
Odd-Fellowship. Often, while Noble Grand of his Lodge, have I seen 
him and his wife visiting together the sick brethren, or if their families 
were ill, Ann was certain to be with them, ministering by a thousand at- 
tentions to their wants and sufferings. This pair were Odd-Fellows in- 
deed, and often have I heard the remark made, that the conduct of Hen- 
ry and Ann did more to remove unjust prejudices from the Order, than 
every thing else beside. Noble, generous and high-minded as he was, 
Henry had one fault — he was a slave to that corrupt and barbarous opin- 
ion, that deep insult, implicating his honor, could alone be washed out 
with blood. His profession (law) naturally led him to take part in party 
politics, and in this, as in every thing else, what his hand found to do he 
did with all his might. During the excitements of an animating canvass, 
he had in a political speech reflected severely upon the course pursued by 
the opposite party. This led to an altercation between him and the can- 
didate of that party, who attributed his defeat to Smith’s speech ; an apol- 
ogy was demanded and refused, and a challenge passed. Fearful of the 
interference of friends, the preliminaries were soon settled ; the parties 
met ; Henry fell mortally wounded. He survived some eight or ten hours 
— long enough deeply to repent his folly, and breathe his life out in the 
arms of his distracted wife. Poor Ann ! how were all her dreams of hap- 
piness crushed. Oh, how full of the eloquence of despair her tearless 
eye and frenzied look, as she took the last kiss from the cold lips of him 
she had so fondly loved : and w r hen amid the tears of those who prized 
him so highly, he was borne to his last resting place, she insisted on fol- 
lowing him there ; what heart but beat with sympathy for that suffering 
one, as when the first clod fell upon his coffin she gave one long scream 
of agony, and was borne fainting from the grave by ner friends. 

This occurred in the spring, and ere the leaves fell, Ann slept beside 
him. I stood in her chamber beside her dying pillow ; I never saw her 
look more lovely. Her parents, Henry’s too, were there, and to their 
grief she sought to administer consolation by pointing them to that bless- 
ed home were she expected to meet the husband of her love. “ Earth, 5 * 
said she, “ has no joy for your poor Ann ; I loved Henry too fondly — too 
well ; God has taken him from me to teach me the vanity of fixing my 
affections upon things here ; I had many sweet dreams — many sweet 
hopes, but how soon they faded one by one. ‘ There is nothing true but 
Heaven.’ Oh ! my dear parents, let us part to meet where we shall never 
know sorrow or parting.” The clergyman approached to administer the 
“last supper; 5 ’ she smiled sweetly as she said to her weeping friends, 
“ with desire have I desired to eat this passover with you ; henceforth I 
drink no more of the fruit of the vine until I drink the wine new in my 
Father’s kingdom.” Turning to the Noble Grand of our Lodge, (a rela- 
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tive of the family,) she requested him to bring the family Bible and to 
present it to the Lodge as her dying gift “ Henry ,” said she, “ loved 
the Order ; I know it is good and useful ; keep this as a memorial of our 
love ; you will find our marriage recorded by his hand ; I leave it to your 
friendship to record our early deaths. 1 ’ 

Her exit was soft and gentle as the departure of the summer zephyr; 
like the dying swan, her last song was the sweetest. We laid her beside 
her husband. '* They were lovely in their lives and in their deaths they 
were not divided.” A plain marble monuments their graves, and the tear 
of affection waters the rose tree planted at their head ! Their memories 
live in the hearts of their friends. See you yon portrait robed in crape, 

immediately behind the Past Grand’s chair in Lodge hall — that 

was Henry Smith. 

But my reader may ask where is he who lured poor Smith on to death 
by taking advantage of his false notions of honor. Where ishe ? Loung- 
ing about the lowest tippling houses — a miserable, hopeless drunkard. — 
There is a retributive Providence ! In vain may the murderer hope to 
escape. Whether he takes his brother’s life in the midnight brawl — by 
assassination, premediated — or in the cold-blooded barborism of the field 
of honor — he will suffer, and suffer here, in anticipation of a heavier doom 
hereafter. 

Here is but a brief picture of the evanescence of earthly happiness ; 
it is fleeting as the morning cloud or early dew. How important to act 
justly, love mercy, and walk humbly with God, making his law the rule 
of our practice, that we may live usefully, die happily, and be at last ad- 
mitted to the Grand Lodge above, to the company of the just ipade perfect, 
around the throne of the Supreme Creator of all things. Alfred. 

[From the Ind, Odd-FUlow. 


THE MIRROR AND THE ECHO. 


t IOM Kilt MOItl’t SKETCH BOOK. 


A 8MABT Venetian Mirror of mercurial (Imposition 
Went to Erin at midsummer on a curious expedition ; 

He sought a cars spOss, and he thought the moat congenial, 
Was a celebrated echo to unite in bonds hymenial. 

Said he to the reverberator— here X fix my choice. 

Thou needest but a vieage dear, and 1 lick but a voice . 

To look and listen all the day shall be our mntual cares. 

While I reflect sweet images, thou shalt repeat soft airs* 

If thou'rt at all ambitious love, thy suitor is a pier, 

Of pedigree as noble as yon lustrous chandelier. 

I ask no dower, for I bring no splendid patrimony. 

Then say at once if thou'ltbe mine in holy matrimony. 

Oh I who would dream of sordid aims in natore*s simple child ? 
But in this mercenary age, the purest are defiled. 

The smart Venetian Mirror found his fondest hopes defoated r 
For money was the only word the echo had repeated. 
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ANCIENT RELIGIOUS INSTITUTIONS. 

A brief account of the religious establishments kept up in this country 
before the Reformation, and of the officers which belonged to some of the 
largest of them, as well as of their different buildings and apartments, it is 
presumed, will not be uninteresting. 

Under the general name of religious houses, are comprehended cathe* 
dral and collegiate churches, abbeys, priories, colleges, hospitals, precept 
tones, and friaries. 

In Conventual Cathedrals the bishop was in the place of an abbot, and 
bad the principal stall on the right hand of the entrance into the choir. 
Collegiate churches and colleges consisted of a number of secular canons, 
living together under the government of a dean, warden, provost, or mas- 
ter ; and having for the more solemn performance of divine service, chap* 
lains, singing men, and choristers belong to them. 

An Abbey was a society of religious people, having an abbot or abbess 
to preside over them. Some of these were so considerable that their ab- 
bots were called to Parliament, and had seats and votes in the House of 
Lords. They had the power and the authority of bishops within the limits 
of their several houses, gave the solemn benediction, conferred the lesser 
orders, wore mitres, sandals, &c., and carried crosses or pastorals in their 
hands; and some of their houses were exempted from the jurisdiction of 
the archbishop and bishop, and subject to the pope only. Their mitres 
differed a little from those of the bishops, who carried their crosiers in 
their left hands ; but the abbots carried them in their right hands. 

A Priory was a society of religious, where the chief person was termed 
a prior or prioress, and of these there were two sorts. First, when the 
prior was chief governor, as fully as any abbot in his abbey, and was 
chosen by the convent. Secondly, where the priory was a cell (or, as 
we would now call it, a chapel of ease,) subordinate to some great abbey, 
and the prior was placed and displaced at the will of the abbot. But there 
was a considerable difference between some of these cells ; for some were 
altogether subject to their respective abbeys, who sent them what officers 
and monks they pleased, and took their revenues into the common stock 
of the abbeys. But others consisted of a stated number of monks, who 
had a prior sent them from the abbey, and paid a pension yearly as an 
acknowledgment of their subjection, but acted in other matters as an in* 
dependent body, and had the rest of their revenues for their own use. — 
These priories or cells were always of the same order with the abbeys on 
whom they depended, though sometimes of a different sex. Some great 
abbeys built nunneries in some of their manors, which sheuld be priories 
to them, and subject to their visitation. 

Priories Alien were cells to foreign monasteries ; for when manors or 
tithes were given to foreign monasteries, the monks, either to increase 
their own rule, or perhaps rather to have faithful stewards of their reve- 
nues, built convenient houses for the reception of a small convent, and 
then sent over such a number as they thought proper, constituting priors 
over them. And there was the same difference in these cells as in the 
former ; for some of them were conventual, and had priors of their own 
choosing ; these were entire societies within themselves, and received the 
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revenues belonging to their several houses for their own use and benefit, 
paying only the ancient apport, or what was at first the surplusage, to the 
foreign house. But others depended wholly upon the foreign houses; 
their priors were set over them ; their monks were often foreigners, and 
removable at pleasure ; and they returned all their revenues to the foreign 
head houses. These alien priories were most of them made by such as 
had foreign abbeys of their own, or some of their family’s foundations. 

Preceptories were manors or estates of the knights templars, where, 
erecting churches for the service of God, and convenient houses, they 
placed some of their fraternity under the government of one of those more 
eminent templars, who had been by the grand master created “precep- 
tores tempi), ” to take care of the lands and rents in that place and neigh- 
borhood, and so were only cell to the principal house at London. 

Commandries were the same among the knights hospitalers, as precep- 
tories were araon^ the templars, viz : societies of those knights placed 
upon some of their estates m the country, under the government of a 
commander, who were allowed proper maintenance out of the revenues 
under their care, and accounted for the remainder to the grand prior aft 
London. Hospitals were such houses for the relief of poor and impotent 
people as were incorporated by royal patents, and made capable of gifts 
and grants in succession. In these there were generally two or three 
religious— one to be master or prior, and one or two to be chaplains and 
confessors. Hospitals were originally designed, in a great measure, for 
the relief and entertainment of travellers, and particularly of pilgrims. 

In every abbey the chief officer was the abbot or abbess, who presided in 
great pomp ; was generally called lord abbot or lady abbess ; and bad a 
kitchen and other offices distinct from the common ones of the society. 
In every priory the chief officer was the prior or prioress, who had the 
same power in priories as abbots and abbesses had in abbeys, but lived 
in a less splendid and expensive manner, though in some of the greater 
houses they were called lord prior and lady prioress. Next under the 
abbot in every abbey, was the prior, who in the abbot’s absence had the 
chief care of the house ; and under him was the sub-prior, and in great 
abbeys, the third, fourth, and even fifth prior, who had their respective 
shares in the government of the monks, &c., and were removable at the 
will of the abbot, as all the other officers were. In eveiy priory, next 
under the prior, was the sub-prior, who assisted the prior whilst present, 
and acted in his stead when absent. 

In rich monasteries there were a variety of officers whose respective 
duties were most exactly defined. 1. M agister operis, or master of the 
fabric, who probably looked after the buildings, and took care to keep 
them in good repair. 2. Eleemosynarius, or the almoner, who superin- 
tended the alms of the house (which were every day distributed at the gate 
to the poor,) who divided the alms upon the founder’s day, and at other 
obits and anniversaries, and in some places provided for the maintenance 
and education of the choristers. 3. Phantiarius, who had the care of the 
pittances, which weie allowances upon particular occasion over and above 
the common provisions. 4. Sacrista, or the sexton, who took care of the 
vessels, books, and vestments belonging to the church, looked after and 
accounted for the oblations at the great altar, and other altars and images 
in the church, and such legacies as were given either to the fabric or for 
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utensils: he likewise provided bread and wine for the sacrament, and su- 
perintended the funerals. 5. Camerarius, or the chamberlain, who had 
the chief care of the dormitory, and provided beds, bedding, and clothing 
for the monks* 6. Cellararius, or the cellarer, who procured provisions 
for the monks, and for strangers resorting to the convent, viz : all sorts 
of flesh, fish, fowl, wine, bread- corn, malt for their ale and beer, oatmeal, 
salt, &c., as likewise wood for firing, and all utensils for the kitchen. 7. 
The Saurarius, or the treasurer or bursar, who received all the common 
rents and revenues of the monastery, and paid all the common expenses. 

8. Precentor, or the chanter, who had the chief care of the choir service, 
and not only presided over the singing men, organist, and choristers, but 
provided books for them, paid them their salaries, and repaired the organs: 
he had also the custody of the seal, and kept the Liber Diumalis, or Chap- 
ter Book, and provided parchment and ink for the writers, and colours for 
the limners of books for the library. 9. Hostilarius, or hospitilarius, whose 
business it was to see strangers well entertained, and to provide firing, 
napkins, towels, and such like necessaries for them. 10. Infirmarius, 
who had the care of the infirmary, and of the sick monks who were car- 
ried thither. 1 1. Refectionarius, who looked after the hall, provided table- 
cloths, napkins, towels, dishes, plates, spoons, and all other necessaries 
for it, even servants to wait there : he likewise kept the cups, salts, ew- 
ers, and all the other silver utensils belonging to the house, except the 
church plate. 

These were the principal officers who were monks. There were others 
of inferior note, beside lay officers and servants. 

Among the different buildings and apartments may be reckoned, 1. 
The gate-house, where the porter resided. 2. The refectorium, or com- 
mon hail, where the monks dined together, and where, on great solemn- 
ities, the abbot honoured them with his presence. 3. The locutorium, 
or parlour. The oriolium, or the oriol, so called from its bay or project- 
ing window. 

“ The use hereof,’* says Fuller, “ is known for monks, who are in lat- 
itudine morbi, rather distempered than diseased, to dine therein, it being 
cruelty to thrust such into the infirmary, where they might have died 
with the conceit of the sickness of others/ 1 5. The dormitorium, or dorm- 
itory, in which were placed their beds. 6. The lavatorium, or laundry, 
were their clothes were washed, and where they washed at the conduit. 
7. In every great abbey there was a large room called the scriptorium, 
where several writers made it their whole business to transcribe books 
for the use of the library. They sometimes, indeed, wrote the legier books 
of the house, and the missals, and other books used in divine service ; 
but they were generally employed on other works, viz : the Fathers, Clas- 
sics, Histories, &c. John Whethamstead, abbot of St. Alban’s caused 
above eighty books to be transcribed during his abbacy. Fifty-eight were 
transcribed by the care of one abbot of Glastonbury ; and so zealous were 
the monks in general for this work, that they often got lands given, and 
churches appropriated for carrying it on. 8. The library, which in most 
of the great monasteries was furnished with a variety of choice manuscripts. 

9. “ All is marred/’ says Fuller, “if the kitchen be omitted, so essential 
a requisite, with the larder and pantry, the necessaiy suburbs thereof.” 

In a conventual, or abbey church, we find, 1. The cloisters, or the 
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place for burial, and in which the monks walked and studied. 2. Navis 
ecclesice, the nave or body of the church, 3. The rood-loof, which con- 
tained the crucifix and the music. 4. Gradatorium, a space containing 
the ascent out of the nave into the choir. 5. Presbyterium, or the choir, 
on the right side of which was the abbot’s stall and that of the prior on 
the left : the monks were on each side, and chanted the service altern- 
ately. 6. Vestiarium, the vestry, where their copes, &c., were deposited, 
7. Vaulta, or vault, being an arched room over part of the church, which 
in some abbeys was used to enlarge their dormitory, where the monks, 
had beds for their repose. 8. Concameratio, being an arched room be- 
tween the east end of the church and the high altar. 

The remaining rooms of a monastery stood at a distance from the main 
structure. Such as, 1, The eleemosynaria, or almonry, where they main- 
tained the poor. 2. The sanctuary, where debtors and malefactors ob- 
tained refuge. 3. The infirmary, in which the sick were attended. 4. 
At a distance from these stood the stables, over which the stallarius, or 
the master of the horse, presided : and under him the provendarius, who, 
as his name imports, provided provender for the horses. These were 
divided into four ranks. — 1. Manni, being geldings for the saddle of the 
larger size. 2. Runcini, runts, small pad nags. 3. Summarii, sumpter- 
horses. Averii, cart or plough-horses. Besides the fore-mentioned build- 
ings, there was a prison for incorrigible monks. The abbot had tetrum et 
fortem carcerem , a strong and hideous prison, where their obstinacy was 
corrected into reformation. 

They were obliged to attend service in the church, or chapel, seven 
times within the four-and-twenty hours. The services were arranged in 
the following manner: — 1. At cock-crowing, or the nocturnal: this ser- 
vice was performed at two o’clock in the morning. 2. The matins ? these 
were at the first hour, or, according to our computation, at six o’clock. 3. 
The tierce , at nine o’clock. 4. The sext , at twelve o’clock at noon. 5. 
The none , at three in the afternoon. 6. The vespers , at six in the after- 
noon. 7. The compline , soon after seven. The monks were always to 
walk two together ; this was to guard their conduct, and furnish them 
with a witness to defend their behaviour. From Easter to Whitsuntide, 
they dined at twelve, and supped at six. In this interval they observed 
no fasts. At other times they were bound to fast till three o’clock, on 
Wednesdays and Fridays. The twelve days in Christmas were excepted 
in this canon. Every day in Lent they were enjoined to fast till six in 
the evening. They were not allowed to talk in the refectory at meals ; 
they were likewise to attend to the Scriptures read to them at that time. 
The septimarians were to dine by themselves after the rest : these septi- 
marians were so called because their office continued but a week, such 
as the reader, waiters, cooks, &c. The superior was never to dine alone : 
when there were no strangers, he was to invite some of the brothers to 
bis table— Chamb. Ed. Journal . 
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Work of the Order . — This phrase is we are satisfied not generally un- 
derstood among our brethren. By some it is meant to signify the usage, 
practice, general discipline, charges and lectures of Odd-Fellowship — by 
others it is distinguished from what is termed the language of the Order, 
and is understood to embrace all the laws, usages, forms, ceremonies, 
emblems, devices and general ordinances concerning office and officers 
and their obligations ana duties — the language of the Order according to 
this class of constructionists being the unwritten and unspoken means of 
inter-communication peculiar to Odd Fellowship. We profess to know 
no such distinction between the work and language of the Order, nor do 
we believe any definition can be given of the terra “ work of the Order,” 
short of one which will comprehend within its terms the entire system of 
Odd-Fellowship in all its details, whether written or unwritten, be it usage, 
law, form or ceremony. Regarding therefore in this enlarged sense the 
subject which has been referred for revision to a committee of the Grand 
Lodge of the United States, we propose to offer some suggestions touch- 
ing thi3 question. In the first place the form of Government of State 
Grand Lodges and Grand Encampments should in principle be the same 
throughout the jurisdiction. The laws, commonly termed “ General 
Laws,” which regulate the Lodges in the different States should be strict- 
ly uniform, except so far a3 relates to their monetary concerns, which of 
right belong exclusively to themselves — there should be one uniform code 
of general law emanating from the highest department of the Order, so 
that the manner of application and admission, the duties of brethren, their 
responsibilities to their Lodge, their privileges, their rights, suspension 
and its proper cause, expulsion and its proper cause, should be every 
where the same, designated by prescribed rules which should differ in no 
essential in any of the States or Districts — thus and thus only can we hope 
for harmony, unity in our system — otherwise each jurisdiction may dif- 
fer in the grade of offence, the forms of trial, the rights of the accused, 
the degrees of punishment and its duty to other jurisdictions in affording 
them proper protection against imposition. It may be said that these mat- 
ters belong to the States, that they are tenacious of their own particular 
codes and forms of General Laws, and would resist such legislation as an 
encroachment upon their vested rights. It is too late now-a-days to set 
up such an argument, the Grand Lodge of the United States have over 
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and again decided against the doctrine of vested rights in State Grand 
Lodges, when the interest of the Order is brought into conflict with any 
institution of Odd Fellowship, and has ever maintained her supreme au- 
thority in all respects to control its work and general character. We 
do not however believe that to any extent such a feeling would obtain — 
on the contrary the desire for uniformity in the Order, in all that tends to 
constitute it one and the same throughout the globe, we believe to be uni- 
versal — besides, if we are right in our conceptions of the meaning of the 
term work of the Order , the power to enact a code of General Laws is not 
only inherent in the Grand Lodge of the United States, but forms a part 
of its organic law. It is true that in the discussions on the question of re- 
form in the work, reference has generally been had to the charges and 
lectures, and no allusion has been made to that subject in the compre- 
hensive sense in which we understand it ; and it may be, that some of 
the Representatives who voted for the appointment of the committee at 
the late session of the Grand Lodge of the United States, acted under the 
impression that the labors of that body were to be confined simply to a 
revision of this branch of the work, nevertheless we believe the power de- 
signed to be confided to that committee was general and plenary, em- 
bracing a thorough examination of the whole system of Odd-Fellowship, 
in order to its improvement, if practicable, in any of its features. 

There never has been a more propitious season to make such a revision 
not only in obedience to the wish so clearly expressed at home, but es- 
pecially in view of our relations with foreign countries — the position of 
Odd- Fellowship in this jurisdiction now, is one of isolation — it stands dis- 
connected with England and all other countries and no conventional ob- 
stacles can interpose to any modification of the general system. We 
commend this to the committee as a perfectly legitimate subject for their 
consideration and we trust that they may agree with us upon the utili- 
ty and practicability of adopting a code of General Laws for the govern- 
ment of the Order at large. In the second place as a part of the work 
of the Order ancient usage has constituted to a considerable extent its dis- 
cipline and practice. This feature of the work has been held as a sort of 
consecrated tradition, to be preserved and transmitted unaltered, with pious 
regard and affection. It is allowed to possess the full authority of written 
law, and in truth is not unfrequently held to be beyond the reach of le- 
gislation. Whatever difference of opinion there may be, as to the proprie- 
ty of abrogating clearly defined and well ascertained usage, there cannot 
lor a moment be a doubt as to the power on this subject — upon this point 
however we have nothing to offer, we wish to direct the attention of the 
committee to the vagueness, the ambiguity, the uncertainty of what is 
called ancient usage. Now it does appear to us that ordinances unwritten, 
and in no way tangible except in so far as the faint and doubting recollec- 
tion of brethren may present them, believed by some to possess inherent- 
ly the supremacy of organic law, and by all admitted to have operated 
through a series of years past, with overruling and controlling force, should 
at least be plain, intelligible and perfectly free from ambiguity — but what 
is the fact in relation to ancient usage ? We venture the opinion that there 
is no one thing under the sun more vague than this law called ancient 
usage. We need only in support of this declaration refer to the statute 
book of the Grand Lodge of the United States for the last few years, which 
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will be found almost literally covered over by reports and resolutions from 
the able committee on the Work of the Order, defining and reducing to 
written law questions arising out of differences of opinion upon the usages 
of the Order. In Maryland that good, old, venerated and long cherished 
usage, known as the salutation given to the Grand Master, upon his en- 
trance into a Lodge, “ The honors of the Order v has been generally pre- 
served, while in New York and other jurisdictions it has been consigned 
to the tomb of the Capulets. In Virginia by a recent decision of the G. 
Lodge the usage in relation to the proper recipients of the T. P. W. has 
been made to yield to a law regulating the subject for that particular jur- 
isdiction only, and in view of the impropriety of local legislation upon sub- 
jects general in their nature, the Grand Lodge of the United States at the 
late session found it necessary to embody this ancient usage into the form 
of a written law. So also as regards visitation and the manner of con- 
ducting examinations on such occasions — these matters and many others 
which might be enumerated have formed a part of the discipline of the 
Order as derived from usage, and from the difficulty of preserving any 
thing like uniformity in the practice in all parts of the jurisdiction, are 
from time to time becoming the subjects of special legislation. 

Is it not the part of wisdom now, we ask, that we are about to enter 
upon a revision of the general system of work, to correct this evil and to 
reduce to a code all usages of Odd- Fellowship. In addition let it be re- 
collected that the founders of the Institution who alone can be reliable au- 
thority on the subject of usage, will have been all gathered to the Fathers 
in a little while, and be no longer here to instruct and enlighten that pos- 
terity in Odd-Fellowship which is destined to exist from generation U> 
generation, under the guardianship of Him who has already vouchsafed to 
it such signal evidences of his care and protection. We are sure the pro- 
priety and necessity of this suggestion will be apparent. 

We pass to consider the work of the Order as ordinarily understood — 
all will concede we believe that the initiation charges and lectures, how- 
ever in some respects obnoxious to serious objection, possess taken as a 
whole much intrinsic excellence, and if it be not rash in us to loosen our 
tongue upon a subject which has long had a place in our mind, we would 
say of it, if original in the elements, our ancestors in the Order have mani- 
fested much wisdom in the structure — let the advocates of reform in the 
work not misjudge us from this remark, nor hastily associate us with 
Ephraim — although of the old school we are not wedded to the idol.— 
We know that much of the detail of the work was engrafted upon the 
system by men of humble minds and limited education, that there is error 
as a consequence and much misapplication of maxims, analogy and ex- 
ample derived from historic sources as well sacred as profane, yet we can- 
not shut our eyes to the many beautiful truths which it illustrates and ex- 
emplifies, to the choice gems which sparkle like brilliants despite their in- 
apt and strange association, to be found diffused throughout the work, and 
to the elevated counsels and admonitions with which it abounds concern- 
ing man’s duty to his Creator and to his brother. We know of no system 
which has yet been devised by the human mind, which presents so broadl 
a platform for the harmonious and united energies of universal man in the 
great cause of benefaction to the human race, which, rising above all its 
minor, subordinate and collateral agencies of good, it is the chief and pe- 
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culiar office of Odd-Fellowship lo promote. Constituted upon certain ab- 
stract general truths, which are equally axioms among all the nations of 
whatever tongue or creed, its comprehensive and tolerant principles pre- 
sent an attractive nucleus, which gathers within its orbit by its gentle in- 
fluences, jew and gentile and every nature however antagonist, stilling in 
its ministerings all elements of discord, and directing in singular harmony 
their united energies in extending the dominion of man’s brotherhood to 
man. Under its broad folds the divided families of the earth may reunite, 
without violence to social, moral, national, religious or political creeds, 
linked hand in hand, with hearts full of love for their kind, however they 
may be tossed upon the tumultuous sea of self or party, without its happy 
sphere. This is the great first principle of the work of Odd- Fellowship— 
a precious heritage which its projectors have transmitted to us. It is 
written in the fundamental work of the Order that every free white male 
citizen of lawful age, of good moral character who acknowledges a great 
Supreme Architect, the Creator and preserver of the Universe, is admis- 
sible within the family of Odd-Fellows. For this, well devised and 
wisely considered principle, we are indebted, profoundly indebted, to the 
discriminating and well judging foresight of our ancestors in the Order.— 
The sacred, unchanged, and unchangable fixedness of this element of our 
work, is in point of fact the secure, solid and steadfast comer stone of the 
structure, the secret of its strength, the mystery of its rule, and dominion, 
and power over enlightened man, while it is the stumbling block to the 
bigot and the fanatic. Let it not be turned to the right nor to the left, 
move it not in the slightest degree from its deep imbedment, for just as 
certainly as the day succeeds the night, if this principle be disturbed will 
the great superstructure totter from its very base and fail into irreclaimable 
ruin. Does any brother ask an illustration of this truth ? let him seek it in 
the universal proclivity of man to fasten down as with chains, bolts and 
bars the mind of his fellow to his own peculiar sect, morals or party. 

This most excellent groundwork of Odd-Fellowship is coeval with the 
existence of the Order and to our mind is pre-eminently creditable to those 
who devised the system — as it is now, and has been from the inception 
of the institution may it stand unchanged. It may be dangerous to inter- 
fere with this fixed principle even in the employment of other language to 
define its meaning. We might go on did our space allow us and desig- 
nate other equally valuable and distinguishing parts of our work which as 
they are founded in good morals and sound philosophy are worthy the 
principles of the Order, but we have already extended our remarks be- 
yond our usual limits, and must close this article by the reiteration of the 
opinion heretofore expressed, that the work of the Order taken as a whole 
possesses much intrinsic excellence. There are forms, ceremonies, lec- 
tures, charges, and language, which require essential modification and 
perhaps entire abolition. A distinguished brother has expressed our idea 
of what should be the character of the work in a letter, which now lies 
before us. “ Let it,” he remarks, “ be intelligible, chaste, beautiful, 
abounding in morality and philanthrophy, interspersed with forcible and 
perspicuous illustrations — introduce whatever will elucidate the great 
principles and truths which we desire to bold up for the guidance of man 
m all h is intercourse with his brother — not overlooking admonition con- 
cerning his duty to God, to his family and himself. Let the different 
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parts have a visible connexion, let it be a uniform, progressive work, pro- 
ceeding step by step, throwing light upon the path of the novitiate as he 
pursues his onward journey.” Wc cordially respond to these sentiments 
and while the fountains of truthful history lie open to us, let us draw free- 
ly from their refreshing waters ; let the riches of classic lore be availed 
of, the elegance of literature, the counsels of pure philosophy, the elo- 
quence and sublimity of nature — go to the oracles, beautify, elevate, exalt 
the forms, ceremonies and language as eminently as you please, but pre- 
serve the great principles of Odd- Fellowship from all manner of assault 


Independent Odd-Fellow . — We with pleasure gratify the wish express- 
ed in the subjoined editorial of the Independent Odd- Fellow, by giving it 
a place in the “ Official.” Upon reading the article we had intendeato 
review the whole subject of our difference with that Magazine by looking 
up the proofs and authorities relied upon to make out the case charged 
against the Covenant, but upon more mature reflexion we have concluded 
that at this time of day our readers feel but little interest in the matter of 
controversy, and for ourselves the honorable disclaimer made of personal 
reference is entirely satisfactory. It is true the Grand Lodge of the United 
States has lost some thousands in the publication of the “ Official Maga- 
zine’’ ostensibly , but who shall say that the rapid and healthy progress of 
Odd-Fellowship in the North and Eastern section of the jurisdiction where 
we have a subscription list of nearly six hundred has been unaided by our 
labours? Who shall say that the great accession to the Treasury from that 
distinguished constituency nearly quad rupel ling the receipts from all 
other sources has been in no measure assisted by the influence and efforts 
of the Covenant ? 

We have something to say, a parting word to our brethren at large in 
closing our editorial labors, and in this connexion something also to say 
to our brethren of the Independent Odd- Fellow, but we shall defer these 
remarks until our next and last number. Meanwhile we assure them that 
their fraternal regard always expressed towards us personally, have been 
fully appreciated and have our grateful acknowledgments. 

The Covenant and Official Magazine . — We had intended to say nothing more of this 
periodical after our reply to the challenge of the Editor, unless in commendation of its 
appearance and general reading matter. The allusion to ourselves in the Editor’s arti- 
cle on the “ Grand Lodge of Virginia ” compels us to a passing reply. Of course, we 
have nothing to do with the Report of the Virginia Committee, out we think the action 
of the late Grand Lodge of the United States fully sustains all the committee have de- 
clared and more besides, for it is notorious that the Grand Lodge of the United States 
have lost between five and six thousand dollars by the publication. Now, we appeal to 
the Editor of the Official to read over all we have ever said in the premises, and we feel 
assured that he will frankly acknowledge that wc have been right from the beginning, 
and that our principal allegations have been fully sustained by the action of the Grand 
Lodge of the United States. The figures of Bro. Ridgely are net borne out by the facto, 
and with the exception of a smaller edition than that estimated by the committee, (Grand 
Lodge of the United States,) of which no one knew anything save Brother Ridgely and 
the Printer, the figure $ of the Virginia Committee are sustained by the reports and doc- 
uments of the Grand Lodge of the United States. But to ourselves. The Official states: 

“ We also believe, have for two years past believed, that the overthrow of the ‘Offi- 
cial Magazine* was a favorite project in a certain quarter— cur bono 7 — we shall not coo- 
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jactnre. * Already,* aay this committee, ‘have the pages of the Official been disfigured 
with doctrines of official monopoly and threats to bring the power of the Grand Lodge 
of the United States to crush the periodicals conducted by brethren , who in the pursuit of 
a lawful vocation are devoting their talents to the exposition and defence of our principles / 

“ We have seen in the pages of the Independent Odd-Fellow time and again, such 
allegations, have not only denied the truth of the averment, but have challenged its edi- 
tor to the proof. In reply we have been furnished with garbled extracts from articles 
written by our Junior Editor grossly misrepresenting his, and comments ttpon resolutions 
adopted by State Grand Lodges and opinions of oar correspondents adverse to indivi- 
dual publications for which the poor ‘Official’ has been held responsible. 

“ We have studiously avoided the controversy from the fact that it is always unpleasant 
to discuss a question with an adversary, who lacks candor, is ever misstating facts, and 
the question. We again emphatically deny the truth of the imputation, and 
we refer to our editorial articles from the commencement of this work, to bear us out 
in this denial ; on the contrary we have ever been upon the most friendly relations with 
all the periodicals devoted to the cause of Odd- Fellowship excepting the ‘Independent 
Odd-Fellow,' of the value of which to the Order we have dared to express a fearless 
opinion, and have as the penalty for our rashness provoked its displeasure. Be it so. — 
It shall not ‘disturb the peace of our mind, affect the tranquillity of our conscience, nos 
discompose the gravity of our muscles.' ” 

Will any one who has paid attention to the controversy believe that this charge was 
actually written by the Senior Editor ? Our only reply is, Look at the documents ! — 
Look at the documents ! 

Now, we appeal to our readers, if in the whole controversy from the commencement, 
we have not studiously avoided personality, and opposed the Covenant in its official 
character only, — never for one moment impugning the honor or truth of the Senior Ed- 
itor or any one else, until the personal attack made upon us by the Junior Editor? — 
We were called upon to show the evidences of the policy we charged upon the friends 
of the Official. We did this by giving fair and honorable exti acts from various papers 
published in the official and approved by that journal. In doing this we were careful 
to give the extracts as full as a lair showing of the question required without encumber- 
ing our reply with irrelevant matter — and we defy the Senior Editor to show one ex- 
tract “garbled” or torn from its proper connexion. We gave the Junior Editor's words, 
and showed their connexion witn what went before, in order to dear ourselves from the 
charge of misrepresenting his views. Would it not have been enough to have assured 
us that we bad misunderstood him, instead of charging us with “ misrepresentation” and 
“ falsehood ?” We challenge the Senior Editor to show the “garbled extracts” or “beg- 
ging tbe question.” But enough of this. The Grand Lodge of the United States have 
found it absolutely necessary to discontinue the “Official” because of its sponge-like 
propensity when coming in contact with the funds. After the first of December next 
it will cease to be published as the property of the Grand Lodge of the United States. 
All cause of opposition has ceased as far as we are concerned, and we will say that we 
have never felt other than brotherly feelings for its able, distinguished and talented Se- 
nior Editor. We know that he has had often to go in opposition to his own views of 
expediency in conducting tbe Official. It was his duty to do the best he could for it, 
and he has most laboriously rendered that service for a very inadequate and meagre 
compensation. We offer, then, if Brother Ridgely considers us ever personal to him- 
self as a gentlemen or an Odd -Fellow, or in any other way than as an Official Editor, 
to assure nim that he has mistaken us. We esteem James L. Ridgely too highly to have 
been betrayed into any such thing. 

Will Brother Ridgely do us the justice to publish this statement in tbe Official ? — 
We are at all times prepared to do in this thing as we would be done by. 


Extra Session of R. W. Grand Lodge of ihe United States . — We ob- 
serve that a report is going the round, that there is to be an Extra Session 
of the Grand Lodge of the United States in April next. There has been 
no such order passed. A committee has been appointed to revise the 
Work of the Order, with power to cause an Extra Session to be called by 
the Grand Sire if deemed by them advisable after the completion of their 
labours. 
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We trust such a course may be found advisable, in which event full 
notice will be given to every State Grand Lodge and Encampment and 
setting aside all excuses each of these bodies should be represented at 
that extra session. Some Grand Lodges and Grand Encampments by 
reason of their distance from the seat of Government may be unable to 
bear the expense of sending a Representative — if such there be, we do 
hope that the Subordinates will promptly supply the means by donation — 
for this session, if called will be by far the most important assemblage of 
the Grand Lodge of the United States, which has ever been convened 
since Odd-Fellowship was introduced into this country. Let none, not 
one of the Grand Lodges or Encampments be absent on such a deeply 
interesting occasion. 


The Symbol . — The October number of this valuable periodical has been 
received — we copy an admirable article and commend its salutary truths 
to our patrons. 

The GaviL — This work improves and deservedly addresses itself to the 
patronage of the brotherhood — the last number is filled with good articles. 

The Golden Rule . — We have a word to say to our friends of the Golden 
Rule. If it can be explained to us, upon what principle the constitution 
can be modified so as to limit seats in the Grand Lodge of the United 
States to Representatives and present P. G. Sires, we will go earnestly 
for such a modification of that instrument We regard that feature as an 
anomalous one in a Representative body — a few years ago a proposition 
was made in the Grand Lodge of the United States to accomplish that ob- 
ject — a strong appeal was made to the gratitude of members for services 
rendered by the fathers of the Order, and succeeded in rejecting the pro- 
posed amendment to the constitution by an overwhelming vote. This 
was a triumph however over the feeling, not over the judgment and rea- 
son of that body, we are sure — it did not change our opinion — we had no 
voice, but approved the amendment provided, the change could be attain- 
ed without affecting the rights of existing P. G. Sires. 

We thought then, we think now that where officers have served faith- 
fully and industriously under a constitutional guarantee, that they shall, 
after their period of service shall have expired be entitled to certain rights, 
that those rights vest in them at the moment of taking the office and can- 
not with any sort of propriety be taken from them — but we think very 
differently of prospective legislation, by which future Grand Sires may 
possess no such claim. 

The Independent Odd-Fellow . — We have received the October number 
and have great pleasure in adding our mite to the general good report in 
its behalf. 

The Ark . — In our experience one of the most fatal objections to the 
success of a periodical, is the irregularity of its publication. We receive 
this pamphlet generally late. We like it, wish it to succeed, it has done 
much good, and will be of great service in the West. Now that we have 
a western Grand Sire, it will be its peculiar office to aid him in pushing 
the fortunes of Odd-Fellowship in that region. Will our brethren of the 
Ark look to this brotherly hint ? 
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Fraternal Hints . — The Odd-Fellow who forms his opinions of the ex- 
pediency or inexpediency of measures to be adopted by the Lodge on 
party grounds — to promote his individual or party interests may prove an 
excellent partizan, but he will most likely be to the Lodge an unprofitable 
member. 

Those who are perplexed with a very aspiring disposition and are anxi- 
ous to gratify it — or to promote particular friends regardless of their quali- 
fications, like enthusiasts in religion, are likely to go to fatal extremes, 
and in aiming to promote self, or party, to lose sight of the true interests 
of the whole Lodge. While such a course is to be avoided, apathy and 
indifference in regard to matters of moment to the Order should not be 
encouraged nor allowed. 

We should aim therefore, to recommend a faithful examination of the 
characters and qualifications of those we would elevate to posts of duty 
and honour ; judge from the zeal they have displayed, whether they will be 
faithful to higher duties, and from their devotion to the Order whether or 
not they will continue to regard its interests, after they have received the 
honours of the Lodge and passed the chairs. “ Some are all eagerness 
for a day, or until they have filled the chair of the N. G. and then their 
zeal for Odd-Fellowship is gone — they show that they care but little for it 
•—that all they desired was the honour of office. This satisfied, and the 
initials N. G. means, further they will Not Go, to promote the interests of 
the Order. 

Generally speaking, the man that has not a sufficient developement of 
the organ of acquisitiveness to induce him to labor and provide for his own, 
will lack that energy which is necessary in an officer of the Lodge. In- 
dolence will prevent the exercise of those powers with which he is en- 
dowed, and which is so necessary to the success of an officer, and his 
usefulness in the station to which he may be elevated. True, there are 
some who cannot labor for themselves, that will be veiy active in the em- 
ployment of others, and such may do well for high stations ; but while we 
eqjoy their services we should endeavor to arouse their dormant powers 
and aid them in the cultivation of habits of industry, that they may 
attend to their own concerns, as well as to those of a more public na- 
ture. If it be not necessary that they “ go to the ant,” we may remind 
them of its industry — its labors for self-preservation, and by encouraging 
them to “ learn” from it, the lesson they need, we shall show our fraternal 
regard for them. Let us therefore, regard the interests of individual breth- 
ren, as well as of the whole fraternity, for in so far as we improve them, 
the whole is benefitted. c. 


MAGNA EST VERITAS ET PREVALEBIT. 

Notwithstanding all we have said and done to acquaint the public 
mind with the object and aim of our beloved institution ^notwithstand- 
ing the numerous blessings of a moral and benevolent nature it has con- 
ferred in every town and State throughout our country, there are those 
who professing to be teachers of the people, speak evil of our Order, and 
labor to show mat it is unworthy the sanction of the wise and good. But 
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in most cases, they labor as the mountain labored, yet without its suc- 
cess. They seldom bring forth any thing that will compare with a living 
mouse. They have toiled evening after evening, and caught nothing 
but the pity of their hearers, or an unenviable fame. 

These subjects of madness and folly, have seen the sick and disabled 
brother — protected — watched over — his family fed and clothed, by those 
with whom he fraternized, in days of health and plenty. They have seen 
the dead buried, the widow’s tear wiped and her wants relieved ; and 
they have seen the orphan nourished and educated by the hands, and 
witn the means of Odd-Fellows. They witnessed the moral growth of 
the young man, after he was instructed by the peculiar lessons of the 
Lodge ; and if all this, which they have seen t and do know is not sufficient 
to silence their opposition and convince them that Odd-Fellowship is a 
generous and praiseworthy institution, we must despair of their early con- 
version. The fact is, there can be but few, who are not convinced of the 

t reat influence of our Order to make men moral, benevolent and humane. 

ome, doubtless are convinced 1 against their will,’ and from such we 
may expect constant reviling. But we know, that as in time past, — so it 
shall be in the future, — their wrath shall praise the institution. The man 
who resists such arguments as Odd-Fellows are constantly furnishing in 
favor of the institution, must be callous to every good principle, and lost 
to all sense of honor. 

We say to all not yet acquainted with it, — that ours is an institution, 
not as the wicked reviler haughtily pretends; founded on unmeaning 
mystery, for the encouragement of bacchanalian festivity, the practice of 
vice, or the support of mere good fellowship ; but an institution founded 
in reason and truth, whose deep basis is the welfare of mankind, and whose 

g eat glory is to have the constant support of the mighty pillars, — Faith, 
ope and Charity, and the strength of the three indissoluble links — 
Friendship, Love and Truth. With such principles and such ties we will 
go forward, faithful, and fearless, — and cause the elder opposition to hide 
its deformed head. Truth and correct principle , cherished and applied, 
will remove every obstacle, and triumph at the last, and with this confi- 
dence in our glorious institution we can 'never say— fail!! c. 


HOME CORRESPONDENCE. 

To Thomas Sherlock, Esq., M. W. G. Sire elect. 

Dear Sir and Brother : — 

Allow me to congratulate you, upon your elevation to the high- 
est office within the gift of your brethren, and let me add, that this event, 
presents to you perhaps, one of the most pleasing incidents of your life — 
not that the place, however exalted, of itself, affords this gratification, but, 
regarding the circumstances of your election, that election furnishes the 
material for just gratification on the part of the Grand Sire elect. You 
have been by the free and uninfluenced suffrages of your brethren, called 
as it were from retirement, to administer the chief affairs of an institution, 
which is now by its inherent excellence commanding the attention of our 
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fellow-citizens throughout the Republic. It is a high trust, and has been 
well reposed. This signal mark of the regard of the Representatives has 
been tendered to you under circumstances, well calculated to draw, if 
possible still closer and nearer to your affections the beautiful truths and 
sublime teachings of Odd-Fellowship. No brother will be more fully im- 
pressed with the responsibilities of the office than yourself, and none could 
nave been selected who has cherished with more devotion its fame, char- 
acter and value to man. Much has been done by your immediate pre- 
decessors in advancing the cause of the Order, as well in its physical aug- 
mentation, its elevation of character, its general capabilities for good, and 
its internal improvement as a system — but much remains yet to be done. 

The system of D. D. Grand Sires has happily accomplished much gen- 
eral good, yet it is to be regretted that there are parts of the jurisdiction 
which have not responded to the labours of these officers. These particu- 
lar sections, will require your fostering care in reviving if practicable 
their drooping energies, a work, in which you may rely with assurance 
upon the hearty co-operation of the Representatives. An official visit to 
each of these delinquent points, will in all human probability enable you 
to restore their fallen fortunes, and thus be the means of conferring pre- 
eminent service upon the brotherhood. Without presuming to dictate 
measures worthy of your attention, it is with great deference suggested 
that the harmony and union of the Order would be essentially promoted 
by moveable sittings of the Grand Lodge of the United States — not that the 
metropolis should be changed, but simply to authorise at one session, by 
resolution that the ensuing session should be held at some other point— 
The Moveable Committee of Great Britain is an example of the success of 
this policy. Wherever the Order is in the wane, there the Moveable 
Committee assembles without regard to place or distance, and the general 
fund is ever open to sustain the drooping Lodges. The truth is, there is 
still much prejudice in the public mind against Odd-Fellowship, the fruit- 
ful source of which, is to be found in ignorance of its principles. In no 
way may this kind of prejudice be dispelled so readily as by practical 
treatment. You may argue upon the truths of reason, until your tongue 
refuses longer to perform its office ; you may appeal to the character, 
honor, virtue of your constituency in vain to overthrow the power of ignor- 
ance, its obstinacy and perverseness is unmoved by such weapons— -but 
let the subjects of such prejudices, “ see and feel and they will believe” — 
exhibit to them the assembled Representatives of the Order — let them see 
them to be men of intelligence, reputable, virtuous, temperate, exempla- 
tj citizens, respectable in numbers, distinguished in their private rela- 
tions, coming up from the North and the South, the East and the West, 
acting with concentrated energies as one strong man, in the cause which 
they espouse, and the light thus let in upon their delusion wRl dispel 
the counsels of evil, and in all human probability convert their veiy op- 
position into active elements of moral force. 

In estimating the labors, which lie before you, a broad field is presented 
at home. Ohio, great Ohio in all its relations, the third State in our poli- 
tical Union, should attain that rank, if not a higher one, in the confederacy 
of Odd-Fellows. The materials are at hand, in a discreet, enlightened and 
well judging people, distinguished all over the Republic, for their enter- 
prise, energy and industry— among the new States in point of age, she has 
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in wealth, population, commerce, agriculture, refinement, in the cultiva- 
tion of the arts and sciences, in religion and morals, pushed her heathful 
vigour, far in advance of all of the elder sister States, excepting New York 
and Pennsylvania. Why may not this spectacle be exhibited in her rela- 
tion with Odd-Fellowship? No institution has yet been framed so con- 
ducive to moral and social enjoyment — no principles of association, no 
practical fruits are presented by any affiliation in any country more in con- 
sonance with the character of such a people. If this estimate of the mate- 
rial in that great State be a just one, what a triumph awaits you in Ohio? 
Bid the ball to roll from her majestic river to her beautiful lakes, gathering 
in the transit through her fertile valleys, hundreds, nay thousands of her 
yet uninitiated yeomanry — plant the standard of Odd-Fellowship deep in 
her soil; fling to the breeze the fluttering message of “ Friendship , Love and 
Truth — Peace and good will to men on Earth” in the midst of the busy 
towns and villages, which are dotted all over her surface, like the stars of 
the firmament, and you will have erected for yourself a monument, which 
will endure while man recognizes in man the endearing relations of 
brother. It is only necessary to begin the work with energy, and it will 
be accomplished — your past labors afford the guarantee, that you require no 
prompting in the future. The sacred influences of Odd-Fellowship, by 
their own intrinsic excellence will work their own way, if properly putin 
motion. Witness their progress in the East, and in the North (Michigan) 
where they have followed the pioneer as far as civilizaaon has pushed 
her conquest. I am no enthusiast in Odd-Fellowship, although in a long 
active connexion with its career, I may frequently have counselled un- 
wisely and perhaps set on foot injudicious measures for the advancement 
of its dominion. Whatever may have been my errors, if any, in this 
particular they have been largely overbalanced by the prudent plans of 
the brethren with whom I have been associated, and whose suggestions 
have generally had my hearty co-operation. Timid, reserved and over cau- 
tious counsels have had no agency in our present glorious prosperity, 
we have resolved upon the universality of Odd-Fellowship and thus far 
have cause to rejoice that the resolution has been manfully sustained. 

Odd-Fellowship is an institution which is not fully appreciated by its most 
devoted advocates. It is often regarded only as a great moral lever, 
by the agency of which much human misery is averted and elevation 
of character is produced — this estimate of its worth and efficiency is usu- 
ally taken by the more intelligent members of our family — the less in- 
formed and enlightened seldom esteem it in any other light, than as a 
simple mutual aid or benefit association — both classes do it injustice ; the 
former lack enlargement and comprehensiveness in their views, and the 
latter take from it, its highest merit. Odd- Fellowship is destined to ex- 
ert upon mankind the most happy general influences for good. What- 
ever enlightenment tends toassimulate man closely to his Creator; what- 
ever teachings tend to inculcate and impress forcibly upon his mind his 
duties and obligations as a creature : whatever counsels expostulate and 
reason successfully with his perverse nature ; whatever moral exempli- 
fies and illustrates his common origin and common end, and whatever 
practical influences happily tighten the cords of affection among human 
kind, are weapons of incalculable power, far more effective than human 
laws, systems of philosophy, or abstract theories, in restraining vice, and 
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directing public opinion. In Odd-Fellowship all these troths are to be 
found embodied and practically carried out — looking to it therefore in this 
view of its adaptation for value upon society at large, every commu- 
nity in which Odd-Fellowship exists, is destined to derive from its in- 
fluences, benefits that may not be easily estimated. Nor is this all, these 
fruits must be co-extensive with the dissemination of its principles, and 
as a certain consequence the more general and numerous its Lodges, the 
greater is the amount of public service rendered. If it be conceded that 
an association which labours assiduously and singly to spread the bless- 
ings of Temperance among the people, be a public benefaction, how much 
more to be commended is an Order which not only requires its members 
to exemplify that virtue in their walk and conversation, but also to cherish 
and venerate all the virtues. Odd-Fellowship should therefore be more 
frequently vindicated as a great public benefit, operating as well by ex- 
ample as by precept, in the work of reform for which this enlightened age 
is eminently distinguished. 

It is upon a fair representation of the true character of the Order, that 
its hopes for prosperity mainly depend, and to the Grand Sire it belongs 
legitimately to exercise a watchful care, that its principles may not be 
misunderstood. In you, respected brother our unwavering confidence is 
reposed, and that your administration may be signalized by rewards, com- 
mensurate with the zeal which you will bring to the discharge of your duty, 
is the sanguine hope of your friend and Brother, 


Antiquity of Signs. — Mr. Wilkinson, in his 11 manners and customs of 
the ancient Egyptians, v says that — 11 the sign adopted by the Egyptians 
to indicate silence , is evidently shown from the sculptures on their monu- 
ments to have been given by placing the hand over the mouth , not as gen- 
erally supposed, (Plut. de Isid. 68,) by approaching the fore-finger to the 
lips : — and the Greeks erroneously concluded that the youthful Harpo- 
crates was the deity of silence, from his appearing in this attitude ; which, 
however humiliating to the character of a Deity, was only illustrative of 
his extreme youth, and of a habit common to children in every country, 
whether of ancient or modern times.” 


PROGRESS OF THE ORDER. 

Penacook Encampment No, 3, Concord, N. H. 
Cocheco Encampment, No. 4, Dover, N. H. 

Pine Encampment, No. 3, Fayetteville, N. C. 

No. 5, Saco, Maine. 

Mount Pisgah, No. 3, Georgetown, D. C. 
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PASSAGES FROM THE UNPUBLISHED AUTO-BIOGRAPHY OF AN UNAPPRECt* 
ATED LITERARY CHARACTER OF THE PRESENT CENTURY i 

Now first collated and arranged from sundry scraps of whiteir brown papet 
found in his vacated garret t and so much thereof here published in advance 
of the proof sheets , under the direction of his editor 

JULIAN CRAMER* 

Author of “The Lonely Auld Wlflj” and ocher Sonfa, SooneU, and Simplicities. 


[A word by way of Preface. The above copy of the Title-page of the 
forthcoming volume speaks for itself, and sufficiently explains the his-* 
tory and character of the following passages . The reader therefore has 
but to peruse them, and, if pleased with them, it only remains for him 
to buy the book when it appears. The accompanying specimens are 
not careful selections, but are taken indiscriminately from different por* 
tions of the volume.] 


There are days— and this has been one— ‘when I revel in the memory 
of the Past. Scenes that have long vanished— hopes Ion £ buried — and 
youthful dreams never yet realised— all crowd into the limits of a single 
hour, and I live over again my whole life, or, rather, the happiest portions 
of it I forget the Present — think not of the Future — I exist only in the 
Past. Soon the vision passes, and I wake to aggravated wretchedness.—* 
Why are such things allowed? Am I not tormented enough already, 
without being compelled to realize so vividly how happy I have been? 


I like a good anecdote — miserable dog as I am !— and this is too good 
to lose. 

On a certain occasion, after much debate at a church meeting, in a lit- 
tle village on the Hudson river, respecting the erection of a lightning-rod 
67 
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over the church, a choleric old Dutchman remarked as follows : — iC We’ve 
been to great droubles , and great deal 5 spence, to build a house for God 
Almitis; and now, if he’s a mind to dander on His own house, and bum 
him up, let Him dunder away den ! I sha’n’t vote for de dunder-rod !” 


Years ago, one beautiful autumn day, I stood on Table Rock and gazed 
down upon the thundering waters and the awful abyss of the eternal Nia- 
gara. I was stunned— stupified — and seemed to lose all consciousness 
and all individuality — so much so that I came away disappointed and re- 
gretful, fancying that I was of a nature not to be moved by this sublimes! 
of all the Creator’s handiwork. And yet, the memory of that scene has 
never led me. Even now, at times, I hear that wild roar of waters, and 
see that terrific gulph, as plainly as when I stood above them. “ The 
excess of feeling constituted senselessness .” I wrote this line the next 
day while attempting to describe the sensations of that hour, and it is one 
of the truest I ever wrote. 


If I were to be asked what principle I thought it were best for a young 
man to fix pre-eminently in his mind, in order to be prepared for his inter- 
course with the world at large, I think I should reply — (setting aside hon- 
esty, &c.) — Confide in no one — distrust every body ! Tnose frank, unsus- 
pecting mortals, who believe no one can do wrong, are perhaps the hap- 
piest, internally — but then, externally , they are forever in hot water. 


Speaking of hot water (as my beloved Ollapod — peace to his manes! — 
would have said) reminds me of a story of a coffee-pot. I can vouch for 
its truth, as I know intimately the actors, and it also possesses the uncom- 
mon feature of never-having*been-told-before. It occurred in the family 
of a somewhat celebrated clergyman in Gotham, where of course the ser- 
vice of morning devotion was rigidly abered to. My friend, the son, on 
one occasion overslept himself, and came down to breakfast while his 
mother was reading the chapter. He had risen in rather ill humour, and, 
regardless of what was going on, snatched up the coffee-pot frogn before 
the fire. In so doing, he spilled some of its contents on the brightly bur- 
nished fender, which his mother — a pattern of neatness — perceiving on 
the instant, read as follows : — “ And the Lord said unto Moses— put down 
that coffee pot ! }f It is needless to add that when the father attempted 
soon after to address the Throne of Grace, his first sentence terminated in 
an explosion of uncontrollable laughter. 


The truly generous man belongs to the class nondescript . He is a per- 
feet paradox in himself, and is treated by the world paradoxically. He 
loves every body and hates himself, for doth he not oftentimes relieve the 
distresses of others at the certain expense of his own comfort and ease ? 
At the same time, and for the same cause, he is both loved and despised : — 
loved , until his heart has melted at the suffering which his kind impulses 
compel him to relieve, and then despised, because he was weak enough to 
sacrifice his own ease to secure that of the objects of his benevolence. — 
Surely, this is a strange world, when one cannot do a kind action without 
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being called hard names for it, or acquire the reputation of generosity, 
without having appended to it the disqualifying adjectives — “ extravagant” 
and “ reckless.” I begin to admire the look-out-for-number-one notions 
of that man of this stamp, who, after enduring a case of unparalleled in* 
gratitude, vowed that he would not do another kind action so long as he 
lived. I am led into these remarks by what has occurred to myself to- 
day. Meeting a superlatively dirty and ragged urchin in the Park, he be- 
sought me with the most piteous earnestness to assist him in raising the 
necessary amount for the purchase of a pair of shoes for his defenceless 
feet. Unable (from reasons unnecessary to mention) to contribute to his 
small collection any of the coin of the realm, I unhesitatingly pulled off 
my own gaiterd, and having seen them snugly tied on his pedal extremi- 
ties, without waiting to receive his thanks, I marched homeward in my 
stockings. As I was closing the Park gate, I unconsciously looked behind 
me, ana detected my now wbole-yo/ed young gentleman in the act of per- 
forming a certain circumgyratory process, in which his thumb, finger, and 
nasal organ were most active, the movement evidently intended for my 
especial benefit. But, after all, it was probably “ a way he had” of evinc* 
ing his gratitude. 


I am going dowii in the world. Insult upon insult am I compelled to 
submit to. Shall I endure it longer ? When the buttons of this old coat 
were new I never lacked companionship. I met a party of old friends to- 
day and they invited me to dine with them. But I dine no more at Del- 
monico’s — and declined. They saw my reason, and an hour ago, while 
they were still over their cups, I received from one of them a somewhat 
bulky sealed package. Detaining the messenger, I hastily opened it, lit- 
tle doubting that I should find within some testimonial of their regard — 
some generous douceur , perhaps, delicately urged upon my acceptance.— 
Conceive my surprise, my horror, on finding only a pig's head * bereft of 
every hair, muscle, and brain ! I read the whole plot in a moment, and 
suppressing my indignation, with the utmost coolness I sat down to my 
table, and in five minutes sent their messenger back with a note to my 
quondam friend containing only the following lines : — 

I thought you were playing me one of your prunes ; 

Forgiee me — and take for your portrait my thanks ! 

The likenett it perfect : the artist took pains 

To show that the head is qnite guiltless of brains ! 


I should have been born in Italy ! There is not an emotion or a passion 
in my whole nature that is not out of place in this staid and sober latitude. 
It seems to me that under the skies of the “ sunny south” I should Hve, 
while here I but exist Oh how my spirit hath revelled amid even the 
most formal descriptions of that beautiful land ! How my heart hath throb- 
bed, as if its eager pulses would batter down the walls of its frail tene- 
ment, while I have been lost amid the delightful creations with which that 
land is peopled ! 

Italy is the country of love ! There no “ strong man armed” stands as 


•II wit found among tbe relic* of the deceased, labelled •* Portrait of T W £bgr., Pr o mo ted 

by kimmlf.”— Editoe. 
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a sentinel over the ever wayward heart. There no prying eye seeks to 
discover, no mildewed lip to criticise, the half delirious exhibitions of 
heaven-born passion. There, no over-grown monster, in the shape of 
Public Opinion, loosens its thousand tongues, to sting to death those whose 
words and actions are not weighed in a balance and measured with a line. 
There, Love is revealed fearlessly — there, it exists unmolested and un- 
controlled. There it is borne, like the perfume of flowers, on the wings 
of every zephyr — inhaled with eveiy breath — and becoming the very 
element of existence. 

It is no crime there to love, or to be loved. There, the laws of the hu- 
man heart — implanted in it by the Being who made it, and whose own 
very nature is Love — are supreme. The magnates of the land cannot 
legislate them away, nor contract their exercise — nor can Public Opinion 
— that most senseless and most dastardly of all tribunals— ever destroy or 
weaken their innate powers. There one need not surround himself with 
a body-guard of Fears, lest eye, or lip, or tongue, or gesture betray admi- 
ration where miserable Public Opinion hath placed its cross of warning. 

Yes, I should have been bom in Italy ! And there, dear one, thou 
shouldst have been ray idol — my beautiful improvisatrice~-Aht bright Di- 
vinity at whose shrine I might offer up all the passionate worship of my 


Again have I seen her— but she heeded not the gaze of devotion with 
which I regarded her. The rich, the titled, the elegant were around her 
and she had no eyes for me. In the solitude of my poor chamber let me 
adore her in secret Perhaps when I am dead she may read my writings. 
Perhaps she may think of me when her eye rests on the address of 

THE HUMBI«B POET TO HIS MJDY-LQVR, 

I. 

Beloved ! if this world were mine. 

I'd use it for a gift to thee : 

The golden stars that o'er os shine 
The jewels of thy dower should be. 

The elements I wpt|ld command 
A* slaves to do thy simplest will-.- 

And only for reward demand 
Permission to adore thee still ! 


II. 

No cloisterers ever robed her saint 
With half the glories thon shouldst wear i 
An angel’s pen should fail to paint 
The splendours of thy regal chair. 

And oh ! if thou wouldst grant to me 
A humble footstool at thy feet, 

’Twere all I’d ash — '1 were bliss to be 
Tbo lowliest guardian of tby seat ! 
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But shouldst thou lift thy royal hand 
And raise me from my lowly state. 
The loftiest monarch* of the land 
Should enry such a glorious fate. 

Ah dearest ! *t is not miue to dare 
Possession of so blest a boon ; — 

For thee shall rise my latest prayer — 
For me Death cannot come too soon ! 


I am on my “ last legs.” I inhabit an attic and go out only when ab- 
solute necessity compels me. I wear a coat that is not only thread-bare, 
but that is past the skill of a tailor to re-juvenate. Poverty is my bosom 
friend, and Starvation and I meet as equals. Yet I cannot see that I am 
ashamed of my habiliments or my lodging. The Spirit, as the time draws 
nigh when she is to cast her shell, is glad to find rents and holes in her 
outer garments through which she may get glimpses of the world into 
which she is to emerge. 

It amuses me to watch, as I pass through the streets, the effect of my 
approach upon ouch of my former friends whom I chance to meet. I 
sometimes laugh myself into hysterics while witnessing the various expe- 
dients made use of to avoid me, and though it certainly is not particular- 
ly agreeable to be shunned as were the headsmen of old, yet the ludicrous 
often prevails over the painful, and I burst out into a regular guffaw, which 
must have a peculiarly unique effect upon the individual whose actions 
have occasioned such an explosion. Some of them, to be sure, walk stif- 
fly and statelily up, and, as they pass me without the semblance of recog- 
nition, look as innocently into my face, as a cat might do into the face of 
her mistress had she not just regaled herself with a dish of her freshest 
cream. This seems to be the cut direct. In some who pass me without 
a recognition, but more demurely than the first, I think I can perceive the 
hand brought suddenly down over the pocket nearest me, as though they 
fancied that I meditated an immediate descent into that interesting local- 
ity. Others increase their pace on arriving within a few yards of me, and, 
seeming to perceive some one in the distance whom they particularly wish 
to overtake, or else fearing that they shall be too late for the cars, pass me 
almost on a run. Others are suddenly smitten with a desire to consult 
their watches, and frequently tear their pockets in their efforts to get them 
out soon enough. Others discover most wonderful curiosities in the win- 
dows of a Baker’s shop or a coffin-warehouse, or peer with the intensest 
earnestness over the heterogeneous mass on a market-stand or the mouldy 
volumes of a Book-stall. All these, of course, do not perceive me at alL 
“ They have eyes, but they see not.” Others again, more modest, re- 
cognise me from a distance, as we approach from opposite directions, and 
then comes the “ tug of war” to see which shall soonest reach the corner. 
If my friend wins the race, he darts with energy down the cross street, or, 
if he is too late for that, the open door of an oyster-cellar affords a hope of 
safety, and he dives down the steep stairs at the imminent risk of his neck. 
Others, again, who are in a too dangerous proximity, suddenly clap their 
hands into their pockets, and, with the air of one who has forgotten some- 
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thing, wheel right about and retrace their steps with desperate rapidity. — 
But what care I for their cuts direct or indirect ! Will I regard them in 
my six by two cell? 


I have not left my room for a week. With the little life there is left 
let me make a desperate struggle, and let the last words my pen shall 
trace, be as a warning to those who may find them. I die of starvation. 
I need food, medicine, attendance — I have neither. I might have had all. 
Why rejected I the friendly counsel ? Why joined I not the glorious 
Or * 

yew York, Oct. 98, 1644. 


LINES TO A YOUNG WIDOW. 


IT CAROLINE M. IAWTE1, OF NEW YORK. 


Sorrowing wife of our departed — 
Widow, in thy youthful years — 
Woman, toft and gentle-hearted — 
Mourner, oft subdued by tears ; 

In thy loneliness forsaken, 

Pensire as a widowed dore. 

Thou dost in my heart awaken 
Deepest sympathy and lore ! 

I, *tis true, a passing stranger. 

Ne'er hare seen thy face before. 
And I go, a weary ranger, 

Ne’er to look upon it more ! 

Tet in many a scene of gladness, 
Though unmet by other eyes. 

Thy sweet face in all its sadness 
Will before mine own arise ! 

To my distant home I hie me — 

Joys long miss'd will soon be mine, 
There, with all my lored-oncs by me, 
I shall think of thee and thine ! 

I shall see thy children gather 
Weeping by around thy knee, 
Asking why their absent father 
Comes not back to them and thee ! 

I shall see thee sadly fold them 
To thy young and anguished breast, 


•The reader will easily supply the kioto*. The writing ended thus abruptly on the scrap containing 
the last words of the poor defunct.— {E ditor. 
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Telling, what thoo oft hast told them, 
That in death he is at rest ! 

That his dost in silence slecpcth, 

But his spirit dwelleth where 
Tears no more, the fond eye weepeth. 
And that they shall meet him there! 

Blessed lesson ! Oh, young mother. 
Teach it oft and teach it well ! 

It to them, beyond all other. 

Will become a holy spell ! 

When temptations steal before them, 
Seeking to beguile their hearts. 
They will feel hit eye is o'er them 
And from every sin depart t 

May they be a light to cheer thee 
In the path thou tread’st alone j 
May they solace, love, revere thee, — 
Him replacing who is gone ! 

So may’st thou, thy griefs forgetting. 
Loved and loving, onward move. 
Till with him thou art regretting. 
Thou shalt meet in realms above ! 

Steamer Coriatr— Ohio River . Oct. 23, 1843. 


A STORY OF THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. 

Soon after the beginning of the French Revolution, a peasant named 
Pierre Henriot lived in a little hamlet about thirty miles from Paris, and 
worked in an olive ground hard bye. This man had a son and daughter, 
whose mother died when they were very young. Pierre’s wife was a good 
woman, and, had she lived, would have trained her children in the paths 
of virtue ; but they were most unfortunate, as will be seen, in being left 
entirely to the care of their father. This man had been long in the service 
of a nobleman, whose chateau was situated in the neighbourhood of the 
hamlet, who had incurred his most malignant hatred from having requited 
his services less liberally than he fancied they deserved, and from having 
taken a fancy to educate a nephew of Pierre’s wife, while he took no no- 
tice of his son. This orphan nephew had shared with her own children 
in the care and affection of his aunt ; but at her death, poor Jaques was 
so shamefully neglected, that he became the talk of the neighbourhood, 
which induced the old housekeeper at the chateau, who had been the 
friend of his aunt, to take him under her protection. Here the owner of 
the mansion, attracted by the handsome appearance of the boy, and dis- 
covering, in an accidental manner, that he had a genius for learning, had 
him instructed, and, thinking that he would perform a meritorious action 
in making him a priest, sent him a few years afterwards to a monastery 
at Paris, to prepare him for that office. This proved a most unpardonable 
offence in tne eyes of Pierre, who possessed a malignant, morose, and en- 
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vious disposition. It was true, this protege of the Count de Bigot had 
offended him, by at length refusing to become a priest, and had been en- 
tirely cast off from his favour in consequence ; but this made no change 
in the sentiments of the implacable Pierre toward his old master. 

Pierre’s son and daughter were now grown up. The son partook mnch 
of his father’s disposition ; his fierce and violent passions always contend- 
ing for the mastery over him, and becoming the constant occasion of in- 
volving him in broils. His sister Charlotte was extremely handsome, both 
in face and person ; but vanity was so strongly depicted on her counte- 
nance, that no sensible person could look on it without pity or disgust. — 
This contemptible passion had been fostered from her earliest childhood, 
by the folly of her father and brother, who were in the constant practice 
of telling her how pretty she was, and predicting that she would make her 
fortune by her beauty. This she most cordially believed, and, therefore, 
refused the offers of marriage made her by the young peasants in her neigh- 
bourhood, while nothing gave her greater pleasure than to gain their af- 
fections, and boast of it with the most insolent and unfeeling levity. This 
conduct rendered her, by the time she had gained her twentieth year, an 
object of detestation to her acquaintance of both sexes, and caused them to 
forsake her society. If this girl had in reality ever cared for any one but 
herself, it was for her cousin Jaques St. Croix, who had ever treated her 
with the affection of a relative, though he had severely piqued her pride, 
by appearing insensible to her beauty ; and it is probable he owed the 
preference she felt for him to the pains it had cost her in her endeavour 
to ensnare him. But we must make our readers better acquainted with 
this young man, by detailing his history from the time he was sent to Paris 
by the Count 

In studying that religion of which he was intended to become a priest, 
Jaques, who was clever and discerning, acquired a distaste of the pursuit, 
which was observed by Henri Hebert, a distant relation of his, whom he 
was in the habit of going to see as often as his studies admitted of it. — 
This old man was a French Protestant, and a manufacturer of cutlery, who 
had saved a decent dowry for an old daughter. He was a pious man; 
and having always had a high opinion of Jaques’s moral qualities, he ques- 
tioned him on his apparent depression of spirits. Jaques, who was at first 
reserved, made his kinsman at length acquainted with all his scruples, 
and received from him much instruction and good advice. But it remain- 
ed for the daughter of the old man, the gentle and unassuming Marianne, 
to complete the conversion which her father had begun. This girl’s fea- 
tures were not beautiful, like Charlotte’s, but there was a fascination be- 
longed to them ; for there was spread over them an expression of intelli- 
gence, and of benevolent good humour. Nor was her figure or her step 
so light and graceful, but there was an air of placid activity in her move- 
ments which announced self-possession, and a great degree of dexterity 
in her usual avocations. In short, Jaques renounced his intention of be- 
ing a churchman, and, with the full consent of her father, became the hus- 
band of the good Marianne. This happened when the Parisians had been 
for some time talking loudly of tyranny, of equalization, and of liberty, 
and when every sensible and thinking person foresaw, from the ferment- 
ation in the public mind, that a civil war was likely to be the result. With 
this impression, Henri Hebert sold off his goods, and having purchased 
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some acres of fruit ground, which happened to be for sale, near the hamlet 
where Jaques’s uncle lived, and to which his son-in-law was attached* 
from its being near the place of his birth, he removed with him and his 
daughter to this quiet spot, and bid farewell to the city and its turbulent 
inhabitants. Here they lived happy and industrious, setting an example 
of contentment to all around them, which it would have been well for Pi* 
erre Henriot and his family if they had followed. But the restless and evil 
disposition of this man and his son prompted them, instead of applying 
themselves diligently to their work in the olive grove, to go constantly 
from place to place, to learn or repeat the newest intelligence of all tho 
acts of violence then committing at Paris. Of those acts they would fain 
have been participators, while they spared no pains to spread the evil con* 
tagion of their pernicious principles, by every art in tneir power, amon£ 
the weak-minded of their neighbours. Nor was this by any means difn* 
cult, at a time when so universal a spirit of discontent prevailed ; for, 
when a train of gunpowder is already laid, a single spark will cause it to 
explode. Thus the peasants in this retired spot, and for many miles round 
it, who had never before, during their lives, thought of any thing save 
alternate working and dancing, fancied they perceived that the time had 
arrived when it would be expedient for them to take the law into their 
own hands, that they might wreak their vengeance on the aristocrats, and 
possess themselves of their property. Several instances of such outran 
ges had lately occurred in di derent provinces, when at length the Count 
de Bigot was denounced at Paris as an enemy to the people ; and a band 
of ruffians, headed by a person who had risen into consequence from his 
adherence to the head ol the reigning faction, arrived one evening at the 
hamlet, in order to stimulate the people to assist in taking the Count into 
custody, informing them at the same time, that, if he surrendered him- 
self quietly, he meant to convey him to Paris, to stand his trial ; but, in 
the event of resistance from himself and his attendants, he must reap the 
reward of his folly, by meeting his death on the spot As it happened, 
this unfortunate nobleman, though not in the main a bad person, was re- 
pulsive and haughty in his manner, and had been in the habit of delegat- 
ing too much of his authority to inferior agents, who had not always made 
a good use of it. He was, therefore, not a favourite with the surround- 
ing peasantry, who had been but too often oppressed in his name. Jaques 
was present at the harangue delivered to the peasants, who assembled to 
the number of two hundred, from the adjoining country, and was shock- 
ed at the eager joy they manifested on the occasion, but at nothing so much 
as the expression of savage exultation and self-congratulation manifested 
on the countenance of his uncle Pierre ; and when he looked at him, and 
remembered his long-cherished hatred of the Count, he felt assured that 
the unfortunate nobleman had small chance of leaving his chateau alive. 
He knew, also, that if he did reach Paris, it would be only to endure the 
cruel insults and sufferings inflicted on all who entered it under his cir- 
cumstances, before he made his exit on the scaffold. Jaques felt assur* 
ed of all this, and, remembering that though he had cast him off from his 
favour, he had been many years his benefactor, he determined to save him 
if he could. He therefore slipped unperceived away from the crowd, be- 
fore they had done listening to the man who was addressing them, and 
ran as fast as he could through the shortest and most unfrequented paths 
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of the wood, to where the chateau lay embosomed, about a mile off. Ja- 
ques’s long residence at this mansion had rendered all its modes of access, 
as well as its master’s habits, familiar to him, and he made for a small 
court, from which a door opened at the foot of a back stair. Here he as- 
cended, and having, without being perceived, reached the library, where 
he knew the Count would most probably be at that hour, he entered it, 
and, standing suddenly before the astonished nobleman, who appeared to 
experience some degree of alarm at his abrupt appearance, he said, “Fly, 
my lord, from this place instantly — you have been denounced as an ene- 
my to the people, and the ruffians who are to convey you to Paris, or to 
sacrifice you here, are near at hand, followed by a multitude, all appar- 
ently thirsting for your blood.” The Count looked at J&ques with an un- 
certain and jealous expression in his eye. “ And on whose authority am 
I required to believe this ?” said he. 41 On that of a heretic, who has re- 
quited all my benefits with ingratitude, and who may now, for aught I 
know, have forced himself into my presence with some evil intention ? v 
M Not so, believe me,” replied Jaques, while his open manly countenance, 
on which the utmost anxiety was expressed, gave the stamp of truth to 
his words — “ but on the word of a grateful man, who feels so sensible of 
your past kindness, that he now puts his own life in hazard to save yours • 
quick, I beseech you — if you have money at hand, secure it, and let us 
be gone instantly.” The Count was convinced. He rose, and, taking a 
considerable sum from a desk in the apartment where they were, he fol- 
lowed Jaques by the way he had entered, without meeting any one. Nor 
Was it till they had dived some distance into the woods, that he ventured 
to interrogate his companion on what he had seen and heard relating to 
himself, or to ask his counsel as to what hiding-place he would advise 
him to seek, till he should learn the result of the night’s proceedings. To 
these questions, Jaques answered by giving him a faithful account of all 
that had passed at the hamlet, and by assuring him that he felt persuad- 
ed he would be nowhere so safe as in his cottage, provided he could con- 
duct him to it without observation. He then left the Count, and set off 
to reconnoitre the hamlet. There all was solemn stillness ; for its inhab- 
itants, man, woman, and child, except his father-in-law and his wife, had 
nil followed the multitude to the chateau. This was exactly as he wish- 
ed it; and, returning to the wood, he conducted the Count to Marianne, 
whom having charged with his safety, and pointed out a place of conceal- 
ment not likely to be discovered in the event of a search, he retraced his 
steps with all possible speed to the scene of action, not only to gain all 
the information he could, but to prevent suspicion from lighting on him- 
self, through his absence. 

This suspicion he was fortunate enough to prevent, by returning in time 
to place himself amon| those who were tiying to force the door of the 

f principal entrance, having been retarded in this operation by the manner 
n which the affrighted servants had barricadoed every avenue of access. 
The time lost by this delay enraged the mob so much that they began to 
vociferate deep and bloody threats against every inmate of the dwelling, 
when Jaques suggested that they should give a promise that none of the 
Count’s attendants should be injured, provided the doors were immediate- 
ly opened. This advice was adopted, and, after a short parley, in which 
the terrified domestics required the promise to be frequently reiterated 
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the doors were flung open, and the mob rushed in with shouts of triumph. 
They ran through the various apartments, breathing imprecations against 
the Count, and searching every nook and cranny for their victim. Nor 
is it easy to describe their rage and vexation, when at length they were 
convinced that he had escaped them, although they had taken the pre- 
caution of surrounding the house on their first approach. In short, his 
having eluded them was quite inexplicable, as the servants, when sepa- 
rately examined, all agreed in averring (what they believed) that he was 
in the chateau when the mob first made their appearance. The fury en- 
gendered by this disappointment showed itself in the most wanton acts of 
violence. The splendid furniture was soon broken in pieces, and the 
mansion pillaged of all the more portable things of value such as plate, 
jewels, and linen. During this scene of plunder, Pierre and his son were 
foremost in the work of destruction, and busity employed in securing such 
things as they particularly fancied ; while Jaques, who knew where the 
Count’s most valuable papers were deposited, busied himself in filling 
his pockets with those documents, and taking a few of the trinkets which 
he knew were most prized by their owner, in order to restore them to him. 
It was fortunate for the Count and Jaques that the revengeful spirit of 
Pierre never entertained a suspicion that his nephew could be in league 
with the man who had cast him off from his favour, and as he saw him 
constantly among the most inveterate of the rabble, he felt perfectly con- 
vinced that he was, like himself, acting from a spirit of retaliation. This 
exempted Jaques from suspicion, and his house from being searched ; so 
that, in a day or two, the Count, disguised as a peasant, and having his 
valuables concealed about him, left the cottage of his deliverer with the 
liveliest feelings of gratitude, and more toleration than he had ever before 
felt for heretics. He made immediately for the nearest seaport, and hav- 
ing, under a feigned character, obtained a passport by means of a friend, 
he embarked for England. 

The destruction of Count de Bigot’s property did but lead the way to 
similar outrages in the province, at which Pierre and his son were sure 
to lend their aid, while Jaques, who could only lament that many well- 
meaning people suffered themselves to be led astray by the evil-minded 
and designing, continued his unwearied industry, and, in spite of the un- 
settled state of the country, found bread for his family, and contrived to 
live in peace. This peace was, however, broken in upon by an event 
which cost him much pain. The kind-hearted Marianne had done every 
thing in her power, from the time of her becoming his wife, to wean his 
cousin Charlotte from her light-headed silly ways, and to persuade her 
to become useful to herself and others. This Jaques began to hope she 
had in some measure achieved, when to his surprise and vexation, he was 
informed that the person who had headed the band from Paris in search 
of the Count had been seen in the neighbourhood of the hamlet the night 
before, and that Charlotte, to whom it appeared he had taken a fancy oq 
his first visit, had gone off with him. Jaques would have immediately 
followed, hut was prevented by her father and brother, who, furious at her 
betrayer, who they imagined it probable would soon abandon her to mis- 
ery, expressed their determination of bringing her instantly back. This 
satisfied Jaques for the time, for he knew that the pride they took in her 
beauty had produced a love for her in their savage hearts not the less 
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strong that its motive was erroneous. When Pierre and his son reached 
Paris, and demanded admittance at the splendid mansion which had been 
the residence of one of the proscribed noblesse, and of which Charlotte’s 
lover had become possessed during the unsettled state of property in the 
capital, they were immediately, on telling their names, conducted into 
the presence of its usurper. It was the policy of this bad man to be al- 
ways obsequious to the common people ; and he was now doubly so to 
those men whom he had observed narrowly on the night the chateau was 
pillaged, and thought he discerned in the savage joy with which they aid- 
ed in the work of destruction, and the deep curses they lavished on the 
owner, and on aristocrats in general, that they were fitting tools for the 
times. He believed that he could employ them to advantage, whether a 
mob was to be inflamed, an enemy denounced, or a murder committed. 
They were, however, at that moment in no humour to be cajoled, and 
assailed him with a torrent of the vilest abuse, while they brandished long 
knives which they had hid under their garments, and threatened to dis- 
patch him instantly if he did not immediately produce the girl of whom 
they had come in search. Thus confirmed in his opinion of their ruffianly 
qualifications, he condescended to soothe them by an assurance that they 
should immediately see Charlotte, and learn from her own lips whether 
she had any cause of complaint. He then led them through a sump- 
tuous suit of apartments to one more gorgeous than the rest, where they 
found the unfortunate girl reclining on a couch, dressed in the most ex- 
pensive and gaudy fashion of the day, and surrounded by the most luxu- 
rious appointments, many of which, though she admired them as pretty 
toys, she did not even comprehend the use of. But, to be brief; her 
father and brother were so much dazzled and gratified by seeing the ap- 
parent mistress of so much slendour, that they were easily persuaded to 
join the good citizen in deriding the old fashioned and slavish ceremony 
of marriage, though the father thought proper again to brandish his knife, 
and accompany the action with a threat in the event of her ever being 
cast off. But this was a supposition at which the weak-minded Charlotte 
smiled in scorn, as nothing less than high treason against that superlative 
bounty which had raised her to such a pitch of grandeur. Alas ! where 
may we expect next to meet her f 

But we must now return to Jaques and his family, who had heard noth- 
ing of Charlotte for several months, save that her father and brother had 
seen her, were content with the situation, and had themselves determin- 
ed to remain in Paris. Unsatisfactory, and indeed grievous, as this ac- 
count was of these kind-hearted people, they endeavoured in some mea- 
sure to console themselves, by hoping that Charlotte might one day be 
convinced of her error, and return to them ; and they resolved to receive 
her with open arms, as a stray sheep restored to the fold. What, then, 
was their horror, when they learned from a person who had just come 
from Paris, and who knew her, that the man with whom she lived had 
shared the fate of the head of the faction to which he had attached him- 
self, and was guillotined ; that no one knew what had become of Charlotte, 
but that her father and brother were both in the prison of the Conciergerie, 
charged with being emissaries of her late lover! For a day or two after 
these tidings reached him, Jaques appeared restless and miserable, but 
he was not long in determining what to do. He hoped, that if he could 
now find Charlotte, he would be able to extricate h er from the mage of 
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vice and wretchedness in which she must, without his interference, be 
for ever involved. He thought of her as he had last seen her — weak, vain, 

: and degraded, but still innocent of heinous crimes. He thought of her 

y former preference for himself, and he felt that he owed it to that unrequit- 
ed preference — to the memory of her mother, who was the unwearied 
i friend of hi3 childhood — and to humanity itself, to make every exertion to 
save her. 

- The disinterested and benevolent Marianne could not but approve of 
her husband’s determination to seek his unfortunate cousin, though she 
^ shuddered while she embraced him at parting, at the dangers to which he 
7 would probably expose himself. 

r It was night when Jaques reached Paris, but there was none of that 
stillness there which is its natural concomitant. At that hour, all was 
hushed in the little hamlet he had left. In his own cottage, his aged 
^ father-in-law was enjoying, on his pillow, the rest and peace which is the 
^ reward of a well-spent life, and an approving conscience ; his dear Ma- 
' rianne was sleeping the sleep of innocence, with her infant in her bosom. 
But here the contrast was most appalling — the drums beat — fire-arms were 
shot off — screams and oaths, and discordant laughter, met the ear — grey- 
^ haired old men were joining in the street brawls and drunken revels ; and, 
in place of the care and tenderness of her decent matron, who soothes 
[2 her child to its quiet slumber, mothers were seen hurrying to and fro with 
' their infants, through the night air, apparently insensible to their wailing 
" appeals. All was heart-sickening to the sober and reflecting Jaques, and 
he hastened in search of the unfortunate Charlotte : but all he could learn 
was, that upon the apprehension of the man she had lived with, she had 
fled to her father, but what had become of her when he was taken to prison, 
no one knew. There was nothing for it, then, but to endeavour to learn 
l from her father and brother, by means of the jailor, where she was. This 
; Jaques well knew, was a hazardous experiment, but if he did not attempt 
it immediately, dangerous as it was, it might be rendered vain, by their 
[ lives being cut short. He therefore turned his footsteps toward the Con- 
'' dergerie. While he was yet some distance from the prison, his passage 

? was impeded by a dense and unruly crowd, from whose vociferations he 

learnt that they were waiting for their nightly pastime of accompanying 
the condemned prisoners to the guillotine. Presently the renewed shouts 
and agitating motion of the crowd informed him that the victims had as- 
cended the fatal cart, and, in a few minutes, he beheld it on its way, while 
he was compelled, by the pressure of the multitude, to accompany them 
to the place of execution, and hurried almost to the very foot of the scaf- 
fold. Jaques’s first determination was to shut his eyes, that he might not 
look on the bloody scene : but an indefinable curiosity took possession of 
him, and he raised his eyes just as two men were placed upon the plat- 
form. His very eyeballs seemed searched when the light of a lamp gleam- 
ed full upon the deep furrows of his uncle's sullen and ferocious counte- 
nance, while he sent forth a scowl of defiance on his executioners, as they 
dragged him forward, and uttered a brutal jest on the meetness of the 
father’s taking precedence of his son. That son had hardly time to look 
on the ghastly features of his father, as his head lay on the boards of the 
acaffold, till the stroke descended that laid his own beside it. Jaque9, 
whose wan and quivering features showed the agony of his soul, was at 
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that moment prevented from uttering an ejaculation of honor, which might 
have proved fatal to himself, by the frantic screams of a woman who was 
not far from him, and whom the mob were contending about — some cry- 
ing out that she belonged to the men who had just suffered, and others 
contradicting this, while they derided her as one whose cowardly spirit 
disgraced a Frenchwoman, who ought to be able to look with joy on the 
execution of the enemies of the people. Jaques heard all this, and rush- 
ed forward to the spot, where he beheld the wretched Charlotte thus sub- 
jecting herself to the danger of sharing the fate of her father and brother. 
This danger became still more imminent, when she was presently recog- 
nized by a person near her as the mistress of a man who had lately been 
executed : and the fearful cry of — 11 To the guillotine with her! — to the 
guillotine !” began to be raised. But just at that critical moment a fresh 
arrival of numerous victims attracted universal attention ; and Jaques, seiz- 
ing her firmly round the waist, dragged her through the crowd, while he 
endeavoured to soothe her by every means in his power ; and, hurrying 
her through bye-lanes nearly emptied of their population, he at length 
aucceeded in placing her in the house of a friend for the night Jaques’s 
first care in the rooming was to procure a conveyance for himself and his 
wretched cousin, in which they that day reached his home. This was, 
however, rendered no light task to him, by the necessity it imposed of 
hearing her frantic ravings, in which she accused herself of the miserable 
end of her father and brother. When Jaques alighted at his own cottage, 
end Marianne flew to meet him, his pale countenance, his dark eyes sunk 
in their sockets, and the expression of melancholy pourtrayed in his whole 
frame told what he had suffered since she had parted from him — while 
the wretched Charlotte seemed to gaze with a vacant and idiot stare on 
all around, till roused, by some sudden recollection, into ravings of mad 
despair. 

Poor Marianne looked upon her husband, and his unfortunate cousin, 
and her deep and silent tears flowed fast, as he related to her the dread- 
ful story of his journey. This good young woman did all that was dictat- 
ed by her sound sense and kindly feeling, to restore Charlotte to some 
degree of composure ; but month followed month, and little change could 
be perceived, save that she did not express her remorse so violently in 
words. She, however, seldom tasted food, and seemed to loath the light 
of day ; and grew pale, emaciated, and feeble ; and that beauty which 
had been the primary cause of all her guilt and misfortunes, fled, and left 
behind it naught but a desolated ruin. It was in vain that she was visited 
by the Catholic priest of the district; the absolution he pronounced seem- 
ed to carry no comfort with it, and she soon sank into an early grave, the 
victim of cold-hearted vanity, and the other evil principles so early instill- 
ed into her by her wretched father. It was long before Jaques could con- 
quer the melancholy left on his mind by the dreadful fate of his uncle 
and his family, and his heart sickened as he stood beside the premature 
grave of Charlotte ; and, looking through time into eternity, meditated 
long on the fearful nature and prospects of vice ; till the current of hia 
thoughts gradually assuming a more placid and encouraging course, he 
thought of the blessings of virtue, and returned to his amiable wife, and 
his usual avocations, with recovered serenity. Nor was the quiet tenour 
of his life thereafter interrupted. 
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SONG — AIR, ROY*S WIFE. 

KISS R. C nOKLIT, OF KIW YORK. 


Oh ! 'tit tweet when dawn it breaking. 
When from tleep we are awaking ; 

Sweet to feel that one it near 
The intence of the heart to hear. 

*Tit tweet to feel a with to pray. 

To otter tbanke for merciet given. 

And tweet to know, that angelt bear. 

Oar atpirationt op to Heaven. 

Oh ! ’tit tweet, &c. 

Tet ’tit tweet at day advancing, 

Rippling strcamt seem'd sportive dancing ; 
Sweet to hear while on the wing 
Each warbling bird its offering bring. 

*Tis tweet in broad meridian day 
To feel the grandeur and the power. 

Of Him who ahedt celestial ray 

That earth from heaven effulgence borrowed. 

Oh ! 'tit tweet, &c. 

'Tit tweet to feel at day’s declining. 

When darken’d shadows round us hover. 

An arm of mercy veils the light, 

An unteen eye, still watches over 
That unseen hand which guides our way. 
The still small voice our path directing. 
While angelt from the courts on high 
Commission’d wait, our tleep protecting. 


DEDICATORY ADDRESS, 

Brforc Maine Lodge , JVo. 1, /. 0. 0. F. t July 24 th, 1844* 


Respected Brothers : 

To the humane and philanthropic, there has been scarcely an im- 
provement made, in all the wonderful ones of the last fifty years, that more 
commends itself to those who reflect upon them, than that made in prac • 
Heal diffusive Benevolence. 

It is true, that the last fifty years have been wonderful, astonishing, for 
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the improvements, in a great many respects, that have been witnessed 
during that period of time. How the mind of man admires, as it contem- 
plates what has been done to elevate the condition of the world, in the 
last half century ! The advances made in the use of steam — the perfect- 
ing of the art of labor-saving — the improvements in the modes of educa- 
tion — in enlightened views of human government, and of the nobility of 
man — the spread of the principles of human liberty, and the development 
and proof of the ability of man to govern himself. These, and many other 
achievements of the immortal part of man, characterise the last fifty yean 
as one of the most important eras recorded on the page of history. 

Time w r ould not serve me, and it does not come within the design of 
this brief Dedicatory Address, to take even a bird’s-eye review of the 
wonderful discoveries and improvements of the last half century. It is 
not with this design that I have alluded to them ; but to bear my testimo- 
ny to this truth — that in all the wonderful advances in knowledge and 
truth, made during that time by human means and suggested to man by 
the goodness of his Great Father, there has been no one more prominent! 
useful, or beneficent, than that which has enlarged the heart of the phi- 
lanthropist, and swelled his ranks. There is no characteristic of this sig- 
nal age more striking than this one : that man has ceased to regard him- 
self solely, and begun to look at the human family as his brothers and his 
sisters — as his sons and his daughters. He has begun to inquire if there 
is not something else for him to do, in this world of suffering and sorrow, 
besides folding his arms in reference to philanthropy, with the selfish 
apostrophe of him of old — “ soul, thou hast much goods laid up for many 
years, take thine ease.’ 1 

What has been the result of this new and blessed bias of the human 
mind ? This looking away from self, for a little while, into the neighbor- 
hood, hamlet, village, or city, to seek out objects to whom to do good ? to 
alleviate misery, to cheer the drooping spirits of the mourner — to change 
the scauty garment of poverty for one of warmth and comfort : in brief, 
by that universal elixir of life , Sympathy, to lift the clod from the soul 
— to restore the desponding to himself and the world, by cheerful words 
and solid acts of kindness ? What has been the result ? is it asked ? Is 
it not all around us, obvious to the weakest sight ? Do not its praises is- 
sue from every mouth — and above all, are they not felt where they should 
be, in the hearts of the wretched and down-trodden ! in the hearts of the 
widow ; the orphan ; the father, who saw, in his despair, nought but clouds 
above and around him, as impervious as the bucklers of the stout warriors 
of olden times ? 

Every School District now, has its noble spirits, who have banded to- 
gether to do their fellows good. And from these little sections it enlarges 
and spreads over the country — increases in design and vastness, until, 
what with individual benevolence, which “ letteth not the left hand know 
what the right doeth’’ — and what with the numerous and various Associ- 
ations, having for their object the good of their fellow-man — this may be 
denominated, with great propriety and truth, the Age of Philanthropy! 
An appellation more honorable and to be praised, than was ever won by 
all the achievements of all past ages, by those nations whose ruling mo- 
tives have been only for national aggrandisement — the enlargement of 
their borders by means of war and all its devastating concomitants. 
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My Brothers — amid all this generous rivalry to do gbod — -td help indi* 
viduals and the world by acts of kindness, — there is no society, order, or 
association, 1 am happy to express rny belief, that stands on higher ground 
than that noble band denominated Odd-Fellows. Of ancient origin—* 
known among the earliest histories extaat, — this benevolent age has reviv- 
ed and reinforced their ranks with great success. One may exclaim with 
reverence, in view. of their great increase and the broad platform of be- 
nevolence on which they display their constitution — “ of a truth God is 
with them.” 

Without advancing a step beyond the borders of our own city* let us 
ask, what is the history of the Independent Order of Odd-Fellows here ? 
One brief year ago, and its name was not attached to any society among 
us. About eleven months since, the Lodge which convenes here to-night 
for the purpose of dedicating this Lodge Room, — met in a room of medium 
size, in this building, for the purpctee of installing officers, &c. It was 
quite large enough on that evening — but soon, so popular were its benev-* 
olent designs, so prepared was the age for them, and so attuned w’cre the 
noble spirits who from week to week knocked at the door by their Con- 
ductor for admittance, — that the cry soon arose for more room. Their 
borders were too strait, when hemmed in by the first room this Brotherhood 
selected ; . and a large Hall about six months since, was provided : for a 
time the good work went nobly on ; until, again the cry arose for .more 
room— our borders, wherein to devise good things* are again constrained 
— our ranks increase so rapidly, that we are each in the others* way.— * 
For the third time, within one year, we stand on new and enlarged ground* 
On this evening— eleven months from our organization, we occupy this 
large and chastely-fitted Hall ! Of a truth, we may repeat, “ the Lord is 
with us.” 

My brethren, we are here to-night, with the purpose of Dedicating thid 
Hall to the high, the noble objects for which we have banded together* 
The imposing rite is about to be performed. This capacious room is soon 
to be Dedicated to the service of Odd-Fellowship. It is a season of* gfat-* 
ulation. Permit me, from mv heart to congratulate you on the unexam- 
pled success that has followed the assembling of the little band in August 
last. The leaven that then was hidden, how it has spread ! From the 
efforts of that interesting and important occasion have sprung your owii 
Lodge, numbering about four hundred Brethren ; — the Ancient Brothers 
numbering about two hundred,— and the Ligonia, numbering one hundred 
and fifty. Pass out of this city, and you will find Lodges in nearly all the 
principal villages in the State : — and scarcely a week passes, that does 
not bring us the name of some new organization in some part of our State. 
The number of Lodges in America, as appears by the return to the Grand 
Lodge of the United States, of last year, wds three hundred and fifty-two! 
This was an increase of one hundred in the previous year, and the number 
bas been much swelled since. There was also, at that time, thirty thous* 
and members in the Country. The Increase from 1842 to 1843, was sitf 
thousand! I have no doubt, the returns in September next to the Grand 
Lodge, will show the number this year to be, at least, forty thousand! 

In view of this wonderful increase of members and facilities for useful- 
ness, not only among ourselves, but over the whole country, — I cannot 
separate, in my mind, this occasion of Dedication from that of congratu- 
69 
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lation 1 We are here to Dedicate an elegant and capacious Hall to noble 
purposes ; and we are here, besides, as 1 think, to take each other by the 
hand in a spirit of gladness and gratitude, for our success. To congratu- 
late each other that Friendship , Love, and Truth — those cardinal virtues 
—are so highly appreciated, that a fear has arisen that soon there will not 
be a Hall sufficiently large in the city of Portland, to contain those even 
in one Lodge, who have enlisted under their banner, and adopted them 
as watch-words ! 

When, in olden times, a philosopher was asked how he guaged a man 
— he replied, by the ability of his soul to estimate and use those graces 
from God himself— Love, (or charity,) and Truth. Whoever, said he, is 
truest to these virtues — into whosesoever life they enter the most largely, 
and hold most exclusive sway, is the largest man, though his outward 
person exhibit but the puny stature of a dwarf. 

What a sublime standard, by which to measure a man; and yet how 
just ! True, it is, indeed, that 

** *TJi the mind that moke* the body rich ; 

And u the ran breaks through the darkest etouds. 

Bo honor paarath in fha meancsl habit.” 

But, while we have so much cause for congratulation, we should tread 
softly. The tongue of misrepresentation — worthy as are our purposes — 
is moved against us. Pure lives— an undeviating devotion to our three 
great principles of action— only, will in time restrain it We must live 
it down. I have heard its notes of detraction turned to praise, by the 
Brethren of this Lodge simply doing their duty. It rests with them al~ 
ways, thus to stop its harsh notes. Let us ever strive to do it It is only 
by the silent but potent exercise of that duty, that we can convert the 
venom of prejudice into the admiration of love : and it is by the silent, 
effectual doing of our duty, by night and day, that we are to satisfy our 
own consciences, and carry out, in all their beauty, the ennobling princi- 
ples of our Order. 

u ’Tin hot ■ lJttla flriaf 
To gtve ■ cdp of water, yef fea draught 
Of cold refreshment, drained by fevered Mpe, 

May give a shock of plaarare to the frame, 

More exqnalte Ihaa when nectaries Juice 
Renew* the Hfe of jay in happiest boors. 

It Is a little thhif to speak a phrase 
Of common comfort, which by dally nse 
Has almost lost in sense ; yet on the ear 
Of him who thought to die nmnoorned, ’twill fid! 

Like ebafcut mute.” 

It was but the other day, as I was thinking upon what an unlettered 
man, as I am, should say on a solemn and proud occasion as this is— for 
so it seems in truth to me— when the picture of two suffering men was 
exhibited to my mind’s eye. It is 11 an over-true tale and in my heart 
I said, and so will all— if it were but for this that ye band together, Heaven 
bless you! We cannot take care of the world — we cannot indiscrimi- 
nately soothe and cherish every unfortunate — but we can and will desert 
him never, while life remain, tnat has joined hands with us, and received 
the signs of the Order. 
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The picture was this : There came to this city a worthy man, with an 
affectionate wife and darling child. He was in health, — and, as we all do, 
he flattered himself that for him long years of health and prosperity were 
in the vista. He appreciated the principles of Odd- Fellowship, and join- 
ed a Lodge. Soon, that treacherous ally, health, — on which none can rely 
—deserted him. Here he was, among strangers, an active man taken 
from active employment to a sick bed ! Day after day he pined away — 
night after night his life oozed out in the unnatural perspiration of the sick 
bed! What would that poor fellow have done, had it not been for his 
Brethren of the Lodge to which he belonged ? He was comparatively a 
stranger ! The common sympathies of his neighborhood would, no doubt, 
have been drawn toward him — but they would soon have tired, for he was 
a stranger, — and the apostrophe, 11 let me die among my kindred,” has 
much reference to the solace of friends about the sick-bed The sick man 
was lingering in the fearful embrace of consumption ! < Ah, when we hear 
that word, what a fearful picture comes up to the mind ! One hour, the 
passive victim was buoyed up by hope — the next, crashed with fear: One 
day, the hue of health flitted, as it were, across his cheek — the next, the 
pallor of death was on his brow ! But what was our Brother’s fortunes in 
this land of strangers? From the night his Brethren heard of his prostra- 
tion, to that of his death, he had them at his bed's head cheering his faint- 
ing soul — changing his position — holding to his parched lips tne cooling 
draught — watching through the weary night his fevered sleep. O, let 
him who lightly esteems services like unto these, he laid low by disease 
— and if his heart be not of stone — if he be worthy a seat with Odd-Fel- 
lows — he will lift his feeble voice again and again, in thanksgiving that 
he has been vouchsafed such friends. It was but small assistance, com- 
paratively, the Samaritan rendered the poor man that fell among thieves 
— but for eighteen hundred years the deed has been justly quoted and 
celebrated, as a most noble one ! 

When our associate died, — until his body was laid in the tomb, and all 
further attention rendered unnecessary,— every service was performed 
that can be done for the cold remains of a friend. Said the wife of the 
departed sufferer, — while tears of gratitude suffused her eyes — what we 
should have done, but for your kindness, none but our Heavenly Father 
knows: for we were almost strangers in the land. You lightened our 
hearts of many a ponderous load of care, and eased many a pain, by your 
untiring devotion and patience. 

Let us look now, for a moment, at the either side of the picture. The 
merits of a Lodge were named to a young man, and it was suggested to 
him that it would be an advantage to him to join it. He, too, was in full 
health. Having heard his friend through, with a sneering lip he uttered 
only this word — humbug ! It has been said with truth, that in all the treach- 
eries of human life, there is nothing so treacherous as life itself. So it is 
with health. The young man was in health then, — but he was not long 
so. A lingering disease prostrated him. He lay for months wrestling 
with it. No doubt the kindness of the world reached him— but, in his 
solitary hours, he felt the need of brothers and friends to cheer him up, 
and watch patiently by his bed-side. How would that prostrated wife 
have been relieved and cheered, — if, instead of the word kumbug having 
been pronounced, the affectionate, benevolent thought had been breathed, 
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—I should rejoice to assist my friends when I am in health — if I am ill 
myself, how soothing will be their attentions, I, too, will be a member 
of this band of philanthropists. Such is the contrast in the picture. I 
would the world could see it as you do. It would become a Society of 
Brothers of Charity, sustaining each other by the way. How poverty and 
suffering would be alleviated and flee away before them ! 

It is a lovely feature in your catalogue of kindnesses — this attention to 
the sick. Do not let it subside. Preserve that beauty in all its promi- 
nence, as one worthy of ministering angels. 

I have just alluded to the “good works” designed to be done by the 
Odd-Fellows. Shall we look at this point a moment or two longer ? It 
is a lovely contemplation ; and, after all, though I perceive that I am speak- 
ing of the benevolent features of the Order, more fully than I had thought 
to ; yet it is a path that I am glad to find; the more it is explored, the more 
luxuriant appear its fruits and flowers. 

I have stated the number of Brothers in the United States, at the time 
of the last returns — Sept. 1, 1843 — to be, in round numbers, 30,000. How 
many of this large number, it is a most interesting question to have an- 
swered, were relieved during that year from the funds of their various 
Lodges ? 4462 ! Nearly one-sixth of the whole number. Is not this some- 
thing of which to be justly proud ? And to what extent were they reliev- 
ed ? The large sum of $48,537 was appropriated to them ! And this 
was the smallest part of the beneficence, too. The patient care, the so- 
lace, the watching — the lifling the drooping spirits, and causing the warm 
blood to course cheerfully and healthfully through the system again ; — all 
this is not estimated ! It cannot be ! It is priceless ! It is the devotion 
of noble hearts at the shrine of diffusive benevolence, which outweighs 
the feathery lightness of Mammon and all his tribe ! 

Shall we advance one step further ? Where are the widows of our de- 
ceased Brothers? Is there no relief for them ? We still answer, Yes. — 
Four thousand dollars were put over for their succor, as appears from the 
returns of 1843. 

But what should touch the heart, as with a “ living coal from the altar,” 
is the amount paid for the education of the orphans ! Is there a father 
here, who has not trembled when the thought has forced itself upon his 
mind, that his children may be left orphans, at an early age ! Has not hia 
heart yearned for them as he has thought (should he fall and fortune frown) 
of their danger from ignorance and vice ? What have the Odd-Fellows 
of the Unitea States done for the children of their deceased Brothers : those 
little, precious trusts, whose weal or wo, on this stage, hangs by so slight 
a thread ? In the records stands this simple, unostentatious line: — “Amount 
paid for education of Orphans, forty-three hundred dollars ! v It makes no 
show in the Book— *but in my view it was radiant with true glory. It 
seemed thickly studded with the happy faces of those tender innocents, 
saved from ignorance and shame, and often-times squalid misery, by this 
thoughtful, heavenly beneficence ! 

And yet some will, with a prophetic look and wise nod of the head, — 
tell the world to beware of Odd- Fellowship! That it is a cloak for the 
intrigues of bad men! “ How a plain tale will put down” such insidious 
inuendos. I would that such cloaks, covering $4,000 education funds 
for Orphans — $48,000 for feeble men, and $4,000 for sorrowful widows. 
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nks- — were so plentiful, that the prejudice of those who thus ignorantly con- 
o.i lb deinn what they should approve, may not only be dissipated, but they 
tin ii»: led, by the light of Truth, to exclaim, 


WWi 1 

HSI! 

nbr 


■ “ It§ lustre is divine, 

No ny of Heaven is clearer; 

It is love’s purest, bnghest shrine, 
And earth holds nothing dearer.” 


But the question comes up here, with much propriety and force, — How 
* 8 f ema ^ e P or ^ on °1 the world particularly interested in this wonderful 
movement called Odd- Fellowship ? Is it advantageous or disadvantageous? 
On this Evening, this Hall is made brilliant with the beauty and refine- 
ment of that portion of the human family, without which earth would be 
. * a wilderness indeed. I mean the Ladies ! 

It is right that this question should be asked — and it ought to be answer* 
ed, too, — In what manner does Odd- Fellowship immediately affect our 
^ mothers, and wives ; our sisters and daughters ? They look upon Odd- 
Fellowship— some of them at least — as I have been told — and indeed I 
^ have heard so from some personally — as a kind of hydra-headed monster, 
^ whose eveiy shape is hateful. Their laudable curiosity has been excited. 
They come up hither in part, to gratify it to-night. And what do their 
eyes behold? They see a splendidly but chastely fitted Hall — with rich 
‘ hangings and carpets— curiously arranged tables — brilliant lamps — a sus- 
^ picious loophole in the door, — from which all from without may be sur- 
veyed as they approach, and the warder be invisible. What does all this 
mean? they ask. Why incur this expense and trouble and loss of time? 
L * Why this appearance of suspicion ? Is it not right we should know ? Do 
- * you fear we would tell ? 

The answer is ready. The principles and objects of Odd-Fellowship 
\ are designed to, and do promote directly the happiness of the female por- 
r? tion of tne community. It was for that end, it was encouraged to rise from 
its slumber ! 

Have not the Ladies any interest in the welfare of their husbands, or 

* parents, or sons ? It is libel to say of any one , — she has no care for the 
■ happiness of those so intimately connected with her. Do they not look 

upon a husband’s, brother’s, or son’s happiness and good name as precious 

* to them beyond price ? Would they not look upon those as their fast and 
? true friends, who had united, one object of which union was, that they 

might watch over each other to keep each the other in the right way ? As 
friends, those who would use every effort to make the place of convening 
1 delightful to the eye, and otherwise comfortable and seducing — so that 
r those dear ones might be drawn to the Lodge room, — where good princi- 
ples are inculcated and generous sentiments and feelings excited and cher- 
ished ? Certainly so. It would be derogatory to female good sense to say 
otherwise. 

Will not, then, wives and mothers and sisters, look with a kindly eye, 
upon the interior of this Lodge Room, arrayed in all its richness, as none 
too rich and elegant for the cause for which it is fitted up ? As a room 
where, from week to week the names of the unfortunate will be asked for, 
— and where having learned who they are, the whole Lodge, as one, will 
feel that a Brother is in distress and sympathise with him or them ? Will 
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they not look with approving eye upon this Hall, where Friendship, Love, 
and Truth, are the basis of action, and are inculcated, in all their multifa- 
rious forms: where, in truth, meek-eyed Charity presides ? 

It is not woman , — however prejudiced she may once have been — if the 
feelings of her tender heart do not swell forth, as she candidly hears and 
sees the question discussed in this view, and its illustration. The Ladies 
not friendly to Odd-Fellowship ! The idea is preposterous ! It argues 
them much more deficient in good sense, than we are prepared to admit 

Who feels sooner, for the weight of sorrow — the load of grief, which 
weighs her down — who hangs over the sick bed of her husband ? As I 
have said in another place — who steps in at this critical moment, and helps 
to sustain the invalid and relieve the wife ? The Odd-Fellow ! 

Who takes the widow by the hand, when death has dissolved the dear- 
est ties, and whispers resignation, consolation, protection ? Who more 
faithfully than the Odd-Fellow ? 

And then, are not sisters and mothers and daughters made glad, again 
and again, by the blessings poured out upon the Orphan’s head, as he is 
guided and guarded, by the same beneficent spirit ? 

It is to effect these objects — great, in the true sense, they may be call- 
ed — and also others equally laudable, — and to preserve the dignity of the 
Order, — that this Hall is decorated and enriched. It is to maintain the 
Order pure, that none are admitted who cannot pass the ordeal of scrutiny 
as to character and other qualifications. Females should be the last to 
complain of scrupulousness in this respect. Purity and woman should be 
synonymous terms. Every day is dissipating from their minds the little 
remains of prejudice that linger there, and winning them over as fast friends 
to the noble cause. I see by the countenances of these present, much 
confidence, hope, faith, — but little doubt or fear. The Rubicon is pass- 
ed, when woman approves and smiles. The time was when opposition 
strangely sprang up from this source. It is vanishing away, I hope, in 
all directions. It has no place, I think I may say, in the hearts of those 
Jure now . 

We may well go on rejoicing and with great courage in any enterprise, 
when the female sex say, by their approbation — Amen. How confident- 
ly may we do so here, when the comfort and happiness of woman are so 
intimately blended, and enter so largely into our designs, — and when she 
hallows it by her presence and approbation ! 

My Brethren, — we are here, I repeat, to Dedicate this Hall to the noble 
purposes of Odd-Fellowship. How fitting an occasion to admonish each 
other, “ to keep the faith in all its purity” — that has been handed down to 
us. We are a numerous Branch of the great Body of Odd-Fellows. We 
stand before a world, more ready in some particulars, to chronicle our er- 
rors than to treasure up our virtues. As we dedicate this Lodge Room, 
may we not with propriety re-dedicate ourselves to the noble work in which 
we are engaged. The declaration, — “ I am an American citizeu,’ 5 — so 
highly stands our country in the eyes of the world, — is sufficient to guar- 
an tee protection to the feeblest of our countrymen, in almost any part of 
the world. Brethren, let us so keep our principles bright and active, — 
running as they must so largely into a participation of the sufferings and ca- 
lamities of the town or city where we may be, that it will be sufficient at 
«ny time, to ensure a fraternal grasp of the hand, a cordial reception at 
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any board or in any circle, to simply declare — “I am an ODD-FELLOW. ,r 
Let us strive for this excellence, and we may be sure, if we live up to our 
faith, much time will not elapse, before we shall be appreciated, and hail- 
ed universally as benefactors. 

Finally, we are in this Hall for the first time. It is now to be solemn- 
ly Dedicated. Let every one of us resolve, in the strength of our princi- 
ples, that we never will cross the threshold of that door, with any but good 
and true purposes in our hearts : That sectarianism, or partyism, or pre- 
judice of any kind shall have noplace within our breast while here — how- 
ever much it may hold sway elsewhere. Is a Brother named for office — 
let the only inquiry be, — Is he capable, is he worthy ? Is a plan suggest- 
ed whereby to benefit the world, — or to improve ourselves — let us ask 
only, will it best accomplish the object? With these high motives— this 
discarding every thing ignoble from our hearts — we shall not only be pu- 
rified here, but we shall go into the world with higher principles of action* 
This Hall will never then be profaned with feelings and prejudices we 
shall be ashamed to avow. It will indeed be that seat of Friendship , Lave 
and Truth , where our present four hundred Brethren — and hereafter many 
more — will desire to congregate ; — where no jealousies or prejudices shall 
mar the beauty and happiness of the scene : where, we trust, we and they 
will resolve, (our Heavenly Father blessing us,) 

“ To live in feeds, not years —in thoughts, not breaths ; 

In ftdfngs, not in figures on a dial : 

That we will count time by heart-throbs k nowing he most lives 

Who thinks the most— /safe the noblest— acts the best.” 


The following Original Hymn, by Br. Charles P. Ilslet, was then 
sung: 

Link'd in a cause most dear. 

We have assembled here — 

A Brotherhood. 

But late a feeble band — 

Now with full ranks we stand. 

Seeking with heart and hand 
The greatest good ! 

Not for a food display 
Come we up here to-day — 

An idle throng ; 

For no unmeaning rite — 

No purpose vain and light. 

Would we our powers unit* 

To swell the song. 

A higher duty calls — 

To consecrate these walls 
We gather here; 

To Fbikndsbif— high and pare 
To Lovs — that shall endure — 

To Teuth— forever sure — 

This shrine we rear ! 
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And may this sacred dome 
Truth, Lore and Friendship’s home 
Forever prove ! 

Here may pure concord dwell — 
Here tones of kindness swell— 

Here generous strife impel 
To acts of love ! 

Thus in this noble strife. 

Throughout this mortal life. 

Each hour improve; 

Then called to leave this shrine, 
With a sure Pass and Sign, 

May every Brother join 
The Lodge above ! 


The following Ode, written by Bro. J. G. Adams, of Malden, was then 
sung by the Choir. 

ODE. 

Wm sing of Friendship's blessing, 

Life's gloomy way to cheer. 

And with it onward pressing. 

Life's trials will not fear;— 

'Mid evil and temptation. 

Its word shall be our guide, 

While in its inspiration. 

Oar trusting souls abide. 

Of Love, most high and holy, 

Our joyous voices slog ; 

Although an offering lowly — 

Our fervent praise we bring ; 

All-conquering Love ! O, never 
Shall thy great conflict fail — 

On earth — in Heaven — forever— 

Thy mission shall prevail* 

Of Truth, all pure and glorious. 

We sing with tuneful voice*, 

And in its work victorious. 

Unitedly rejoice ; 

Truth, lhat deception spoileth— 

That darkness scatters wide— 

And as for right it toileth, 

Doth in God's strength abide. 

Grant us, all- gracious Spirit, 

Thy counsel, now, to bless, 

And let our souls inherit 
Effective righteousness ; 

Such as forever moveth 
In vigorous age or youth. 

Where thine own eye approve th y 
In Friendship, Love and Truth, 
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HARRIET BRUCE. 

“ To be beloved ia all I need, 

And whom I love I love indeed— Coleridge, 

My friend Harriet Bruce was a healthy, tall, bold looking girl ; some- 
what too large and vigorous for genuine beauty, yet gifted with a speaking 
expression, and a rich, perpetual colouring, that would have made any 
other face stylish and attractive. She was no favourite with the gentle- 
men ; but there was an indescribable something about her appearance and 
manners which always compelled them to inquire who she was. No per- 
son ever talked with her without remembering what she said ; and every 
one criticised what they could not forget. Yet it was not intellect that 
made her unpopular— had she chosen to affect reckless misanthropy, maud- 
lin sensibility, or any other foppery whereby to distinguish herself, she 
would have found plenty of admirers and imitators; but, in her mind, ge- 
nius was checked by manly philosophy ; and she could ill conceal her con- 
tempt of those who knew talent only by its most common diseases. The 
consciousness of mental power, that lighted up her eye with such a burn- 
ing spark of pride, and the expression of scorn for ever dancing on her lip 
comere, ready to embody itself in sarcasm, was unquestionably the true 
reason why this splendid creature became the Paria of the ball-room. She 
was a strange sort of Die Vernon — no, she was not a Die Vernon either 
— and as I now remember her, I cannot think of a single character, living 
or imaginary, whom she did resemble. She fascinated her enemies, but 
never pleased her friends. Power! power! and, above all, intellectual 
power! was the constant dream of her wild ambition. To have been sure 
of Madame de Stael’s reputation, she would have renounced human sym- 
pathy, and lived unloving and unbeloved in this wide world of social hap- 
piness — there was such magnificence in the idea of sending one's genius 
abroad, like a spark of electricity, to be active and eternal — defying edu- 
cation in its form, duration, and power! Sometimes I talked of love, and 
reminded her how Madame de Stael herself had become its reluctant vic- 
tim. On this subject she often philosophised, and always laughed. — 
" Who," said she, scornfully, “ who that has felt the gush and the thrill 
attendant upon fame, would be foolish enough to exchange dominion over 
many for the despotism of one ?” Thus Harriet Bruce reasoned, and thus 
she actually thought ; but I knew her better than she knew herself. Her 
affections were as rich and overflowing as her mental energies ; and her 
craving for human sympathy was in direct proportion to that intense love 
of beauty, which, in her, amounted to an intellectual passion. That she 
would love exclusively and extravagantly, I had no doubt; and my pen- 
etration soon singled out an object. At a large party, I first saw her with 
George Macdonough, the son of a rich southerner, first in his class, and in 
the full flush of manly beauty. I knew by the carriage of his neck that 
he was a Virginian ; and the hauteur with which he received adulation 
attracted my attention, as the pawing of a high-mettled horse would have 
done. His conversation with Harriet seemed at first to be of a sober and 
learned cast, but on her part it soon became petulant Now and then I 
heard some remark which seemed to relate to a transmigration of souls, 
and a continual rise in intellectual existence. " Ob,’’ exclaimed Harriet, 
70 
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“ how that idea savours of Ne w-England house-keeping ! — how c an a Vir- 
ginian patronise a theory so economical ?” At that moment, a very love- 
ly girl entered the room ; and the young man did not answer Miss Bruce’s 
question. “ Ah, there is the beautiful Baltimorean,” said he, “ she whom 
I told you reminded me of that fine engraving of yours, ‘La belle Suisse.’ ” 
She is beautiful,” said Harriet, with unaffected warmth. “ Her full dark 
eyes are magnificent — what a pity it is they are not lighted from within; 
that expression alone is wanting to fill the measure of her gloiy !” The 
remark was made to an inattentive listener, for Macdonough’s whole in- 
terest was absorbed by the new comer. A slight shade passed over Har- 
riet’s face — but it was too transient to define the emotion in which it orig- 
inated ; and she smiled, as she said, “You had best go and talk with your 
powerful beauty — the body should be where the spirit is.” “That reproach 
is too severe,” replied the Virginian. “ I meant no reproach,” she an- 
swered ; “I have observed that beauty is your idol, and 1 wish you to 
worship it.” “ I did not think Miss Bruce had observed my character 
sufficiently to form any conclusion with regard to my taste.” The pride 
of the proudest girl in Christendom was roused — and there was something 
indescribably provoking in her manner, as she answered, “ I assure you 
I think you quite a specimen in your way. ‘Society is such a bag of pol- 
ished marbles/ that any thing odd is as valuable a study as the specimens 
of quartz Mr. Symmes may bring us. Your modesty has led you into a 
mistake ; I have really taken the trouble to observe you.” “Truly, Miss 
Bruce, you are the most singular girl I ever met,” said the offended south- 
erner; “you never did, said, nor thought any thing like another person.” 

“ When a compliment b doubtful, Chesterfield says, one should alway* 
take it ; therefore, I am obliged to you, Mr. Macdonough,” replied Har- 
riet. And so saying, she turned abruptly from him, and directed her at- 
tention to me. 

During the remainder of the evening, I saw no indications of a recon- 
ciliation. Harriet danced but once — Macdonough and La belle Suisse 
were near her in the set ; and they met frequently. The extreme nonchal- 
ance with which she now and then exchanged some casual remark, led 
me to suspect that he had obtained more power over her extraordinary 
mind than any other individual had ever possessed ; but Harriet was no 
trifler, and I do not venture to prophesy. 

Time passed on, and with it nearly passed the remembrance of this skip- 
mish of words, and the thoughts thereby suggested. My unmanageable 
friend seldom alluded to the fascinating acquaintance she had formed ; and 
when she did, it was done naturally and briefly. Soon after this, I was 
obliged to be absent for several months. I did not return until two days 
before commencement at college; and Harriet’s first exclamation was, 
“ You must go to Mr. Macdonough’s room — he is to have the first part, 
and his friends expect every thing from him!” “ But I thought you con- 
sidered commencement days very stupid things,” said I. “ So I do; you 
know I always said life itself was a very stupid thing. There is no origi- 
nality above ground : every thing that is true is dull, and every thing new 
is false and superficial. But there is no use in quarrelling with the world 
— it is a pretty good world, after all. You must go to hear Mr. Macdon- 
ough’s opinion of it: I am sure he will express it eloquently.” “Then 
you are on good terms now ?” said I. She blushed painfully — excessive- 
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ly — but soon recovered self-command enough to reply, “ I always thought 
highly of him.” I do not know whether my looks expressed the warning 
voice my heart was yearning to utter ; but I am sure the tone of my assent 
was reluctant and melancholy. 

George Macdonough appeared most brilliantly on that memorable day. 
Graceful and dignified, handsome and talented, he sent a thrill to all hearts 
alive to the grandeur of thought or the beauty of language. During this 
scene of triumph, I watched the countenance of Harriet Bruce with the 
keenest interest; and never before did I see a human face through which 
the soul, beamed with such intensity. Genius, and pride, and joy, and 
love, were there ! I then thought she was intellectually beautiful, beyond 
any thing 1 had ever seen. Poor Harriet ! It was the brightest spot in 
her life, and I love to remember it. 

Macdonough’s room was crowded, and the compliments he received 
were intoxicating ; but in the midst of it all, I imagined I could see the 
sparkle of his eyes melt into softness, when he met a glance from Harriet. 
Her looks betrayed nothing to my anxious observation ; but once I took 
notice she called him “ George ,” and suddenly corrected herself with an 
air of extraordinary confusion. Had ray friend indulged in habits of girlish 
trifling, I should no doubt have playfully alluded to this circumstance ; but 
there was something in her character and manners which forbade such 
officiousness. I watched her with the anxiety of sincere friendship, I 
knew when she once selected an object of pursuit, her whole soul was 
concentrated ; and I could not believe that the proud Virginian, with all 
his high hopes, and his love of dazzling beauty, would ever marry her. 
I knew he was a very constant visitor, and I frequently observed lights 
later than had been usual in Mr. Bruce’s quiet habitation ; and when he 
called to bid me farewell, a few weeks after commencement, the deep 
gloom on his countenance led me to think that the pride and apparent in- 
difference of my intellectual friend might have surprised him into love. 

Weeks and months passed on, and I seldom heard an allusion to the 
absent Macdonough. Harriet's character and manner seemed changing 
for the better. The perpetual effervescence of her spirit in some measure 
subsided, and the vagaries of her fancy became less various and startling ; 
yet there was ever a chastened cheerfulness of manner, and an unfailing 
flow of thought By degrees her seriousness deepened and at last she 
could not conceal from me that she was unhappy. I attributed it to the 
illness of her aged father, for Harriet was motherless, and she cherished 
her only parent with a double share of love. But when the old man was 
evidently recovering, and her melancholy still increased I knew there must 
be another, and a deeper cause. One day, as I stood by her, watching 
her progress in a crayon drawing, around which she had thrown much of 
her early spirit and freedom, I placed my hand affectionately on her should- 
er, and, touching her forehead with my lips, said, “ You have always told 
me your thoughts, Harriet-— why not tell me what troubles you now V * — 
She continued her task with a quick and nervous movement, and I saw 
that her eyes were filling with tears. I gently whispered, 11 Is George 
Macdonough the cause?” She gave one shriek, which sounded as if it 
made a rent in her very soul, and then the torrent of her tears poured forth. 

It was long before I ventured to say to her, “Then it is as I feared ? — 
You do love George Macdonough ?” She looked in my face with a strange 
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and fixed expression, as she replied, “ I ought to love, and honour, and 
obey him ; for he is my husband !” I started I “ Your husband ! how 
— when — where were you married ?” 

“ At Providence. Do you remember when I asked you to go with me 
to Mr. Macdonough’s room, and you said, ‘So then you are on good terms 
now?” — I had been three weeks a wife !” 

“And your father — does he know of it?” 

“ Certainly,” she said ; “you know I would not deceive k im” “Then 
why was so much secrecy necessary?” “ I now think it was not really 
necessary ; at all events, that which needs to be concealed is wrong. But 
George’s parents wished him to marry wealth, and he feared to displease 
them. He has a moderate fortune of his own, of which he will soon come 
in possession ; when he told my father this circumstance, and that he fear- 
ed he should be urged to many against his inclination, my father, in the 
blindness of his dotage, consented to our immediate union.” “ Then why 
are you so unhappy?” I inquired; “you have no doubt that your bus- 
band will come and claim you ?” “ Oh, no I The certificate is in my 

father’s hands ; and if it were not, a sense of honour would lead him here. 
But, oh ! to have him come coldly and reluctantly ! my heart will break ! 
my heart will break ! v said she, pressing her hand hard against her fore- 
head, and weeping bitterly. “How could I forget that they who listen to 
passion, rather than to reason, must always have a precarious influence 
on each other ?” I tried to console her — she said nothing, but took a pack- 
age of letters from her desk, and handed them to me. Their contents 
proved the mournful prediction of her fears too true. At first, Geoige 
Macdonough wrote with impatient ardour; then his letters were filled 
with amusing accounts of the parties given to La belle Suisse, whose fath- 
er had come to reside in their neighbourhood ; then he filled his pages 
with excellent reasons for not visiting her as soon as he intended ; and, 
finally, when Harriet bowed down her pride, and entreated him, if he val- 
ued her reputation to come soon, he sent a cold laconic answer, merely 
Btating the time at which he might be expected. Poor Harriet ! It was 
too evident she had thrown away all that made existence joyful. How- 
ever, I tried to soothe her by the idea that gentleness, patience, and un- 
tiring love, might regain the affection on which her happiness must now 
depend. She loved to listen to such words — they were a balm to her heart. 

Mr. Macdonough came at the time he had appointed, and publicly an- 
nounced his marriage. I did not see their meeting; but during the few 
months he remained at her father’s, I observed his manner was uniformly 
kind, though frequently absent and constrained. An infant daughter form- 
ed a new bond of union, and seemed to be the herald of happier days. — 
The young man watched over the little object with the most intense de- 
light, and Harriet’s half-subdued character seemed entirely softened, in 
the doating fondness of a mother, and the meek resignation of a wife, lov- 
ed, “ but not enough beloved none would have recognised the proud, 
ambitious, and sarcastic Harriet Bruce. 

I must not dwell minutely on particulars, which I observed closely at 
the time, and which afterward sunk deeply into my memory. Young 
Macdonough departed once more to take possession of his estate, and pre- 
pare it for the reception of his wife and child. His farewell was affection- 
ate, and bis frequent letters seemed to restore my imprudent friend to 
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something of her former buoyancy of soul. The idea of separation from 
her father was now her principal source of unhappiness ; but that trial 
was spared her; the imbecility of the affectionate old man daily increased, 
and, a few days before his daughter’s departure, death relieved him from 
the expected loneliness. 

The young husband came, as he had promised ; but his manner was 
colder, and his looks more stern than formerly, though none could say he 
failed in the fulfilment of his duty. Harriet never spoke of any change ; 
her manner toward him was obedient and affectionate, but never fond. — 
Her romantic visions of human perfection, her proud confidence in her 
own strength, were gone, and no doubt, she wept bitterly over their mutual 
rashness. Knowing, as she did, that she was a burthen, taken up merely 
from a sense of honour, it is not wonderful her very smile had a look of 
humility and resignation. Their regrets were, however, kept carefully 
concealed ; whatever might have been their feelings, both seemed resolv- 
ed on a system of silent endurance. There was something in this course 
a thousand times more affecting than the most pathetic complaints. I shall 
never forget the anguish I felt when I saw Harriet bid farewell to the home 
of her childhood — that home where she had ever been an idol and an or- 
acle. The lingering preparation of departure — the heart-broken expression 
— the reluctant step — the drooping head — and the desperate resolution with 
which she at last seized the arm of a husband who loved her not, and who 
was about to convey her among strangers — they are all present to me now! 

Harriet’s letter soon spoke of declining health ; and before three years 
had elapsed, she implored me to come to her, if I ever wished to look up- 
on her again in this world of shadows. 

I immediately obeyed the summons. Things were worse than I had 
expected. She was evidently very weak; and though she had every 
thing which wealth could supply, or politeness dictate, the balm of kind- 
ness never refreshed her weary and sinking spirit. Mr. Macdonough nev- 
er spoke harshly — indeed he seldom spoke at all; but the attentions he 
paid were so obviously from a sense of duty, that they fell like icedrops on 
the heart of his suffering wife. I heard no reproaches on either side ; but 
a day seldom passed without some occurrence more or less painful to my 
friend. Once, when little Louisa jumped into her father’s arms, as he 
entered, and eagerly exclaimed, 11 Do you love me, papa?” he kissed her 
with much fondness, and replied, “Yes I do, my child ” “And mamma 
too ?* 5 inquired the little creature, with a sort of half- entreating tone, so 
graceful in childhood ; he put her away from him, answered coldly “ Cer- 
tainly, my daughter.” I saw a slight convulsion in Harriet’s face, and in 
the motion of her hands ; but it soon passed. At another time, when we 
were searching in his private library for the latest number of the Edin- 
burgh, we discovered on a small open desk the engraving of La belle Su- 
isse, and near it a newspaper giving an account of the marriage of that 
young Baltimorean whom George had thought so strongly resembled the 
picture. The surprise was so sudden, that Harriet lost the balance of feel- 
ings she had hitherto so well preserved. She rushed out of the room — 
and it was several hours before I was admitted to her bedside. 

Fortunately for my sensitive friend, this mental struggle was too fierce 
to be of long continuance. The closing scene of her life drew near; and 
to her it seemed welcome as sleep to the weary. Sometimes the move- 
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ments of reluctant nature were visable in the intense look of love she cast 
upon her child, and the convulsive energy with which she would clasp 
the little one to her bosom ; but otherwise all was stillness and hope. 

One day, when she had been unusually ill, and we all supposed she was 
about to die, she pressed my hand feebly, and whispered, 11 Will you ask 
George to see me once more?” I immediately repaired to the library, 
and told Mr. Macdonough the dying request of his wife. At first, he made 
a motion toward the door, then, suddenly checking himself, he said, in a 
determined tone, 11 1 had better not. It will be painful to both. I will 
wait the event here. 19 I returned to Harriet, but I had not courage to say 
her request was refused. She listened eagerly to every sound for a while ; 
then looking in my face mournfully, she said, “ He will not come !” My 
tears answered her. She looked upward for a moment, with an expres- 
sion of extreme agony ; but never spoke again. 


A MEMORIAL. 

Thins was the spirit of the dove. Thou h ast 
His heavenward pinion now— and cleaving far 
The dark olonds which divides us, thou hast gone 
Into th y native atmosphere of light. 

Without one speck of earth upon thy wing. 

As one who, from a dark and toilsome way 
Emerges into light, and sees above 
The bright, blue sky, and feels the generous air 
Inviting and assuring, — so bast thou, 

Fair spirit ! passed the narrow ordeal through, — 
Surmounted the sharp rocks, overcame the heights. 
And, through the thorny thiekets that kept back. 
Hast gone in triumph with unloitering feet ! 

The sweet reward is thine ! Thine eye beholds 
The blessed path before thee. The blue sky 
Drawn wide, like some rich curtain that conceals 
A glorious presence, opens, and within 
Joint heirs of grace, with thee, myriads of forms 
All lustrous in their white, beckon thee on 
To thy blest home and dear inheritance. 
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A Closing Word . — With this number the Covenant and Official Maga- 
zine under the proprietorship of the Grand Lodge of the United State* 
terminates its being. We have no vain regrets to offer to its patrons upon 
the necessity which has produced this decree. It had our sanction, from 
a conviction that its continuance by its present publishers could not long- 
er be justified under the circumstances in which it was placed. We leave 
its history to time, as a just arbiter. To that tribunal it roust go, and by its 
judgment will its value to the brotherhood be determined. For the pre- 
sent, it is no less our duty than our pleasure to present to its early and 
past friends our sincere acknowledgment for their earnest patronage. In 
looking back upon its career, we have the satisfaction to find nothing in 
its pages, which could by possibility operate to the disadvantage of our 
beloved Order. It has been our studious aim to make it a vehicle of prop- 
er principles, and a practical exponent of the truths of Odd-Fellowship, 
and we /eel assured that this effort in so far as our humble capacity could 
direct it, has not been unattended with good fruit. It is now to pass into 
different hands, and to be conducted under individual auspices. We feel 
that no commendation from us to its former friends can be necessaiy, and 
to its opponents no argument is needed, since the only alleged obstacle 
in the way of their hearty support and patronage has been removed. Its 
new publisher therefore has to regard himself done as responsible for the 
success of the work hereafter. To him we commit the Covenant, with 
our best wishes that he may receive an abundant reward for the labour 
and risk which await him. 

Having thus briefly adverted to our relations with the Official Maga^ 
zine, we nave a word in closing to offer to the distinguished members of 
the Grand Lodge of the United States and to our brethren at large. We 
regret that in this connexion we are obliged to speak of ourselves, because 
of the difficulty of so doing without vanity. To the Representatives of 
September session 1844 what shall we say ? we can scarcely find lan- 
guage in which to express our acknowledgments for the undeserved 
honors, which that body as it were heaped upon us. The records of the 
Order, which are to endure from generation to generation and to be borne 
down the stream of time to our latest posterity, bear upon them in lan- 
guage no less grateful than beautiful the token of its approbation of our 
editorial career. It has been well said that next to an approving conscience. 
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the good will and esteem of our fellow-men is most to be desired. The 
application of this remark can only be appropriate, when the subject is 
deserving — merit may consist equally in meaning to do well, as in the 
doing well itself. With becoming diffidence we take to ourself the ap- 
probation expressed by our brethren in contemplation of well meant e£> 
forts to do our duty, and cherish the distinction as highly in this point of 
view as though we had a consciousness of having rendered service in our 
day and place. For the uniform kindness and fraternal courtesies ever 
extended to us by all with whom our official relations have subsisted, we 
beg to express a sincere reciprocity of feeling. It is difficult for an offi- 
cer holding an important public trust, involving various and responsible 
duties with many and different points of a widely extended sphere of ju- 
risdiction, to discharge his functions at all times gratefully to the feelings 
and wishes of all with whom he is called to act ; all reflecting brethren 
well know this truth, and will accordingly appreciate our position, if at 
any time we should have given offence. 

Invited unexpectedly, without any wish on the subject, and with no ex- 
perience in the calling, to the editorial department of the Official Maga- 
zine we entered upon its duties with distrust in our capacity, but with 
energy and singleness of purpose — during three years, that energy has 
been unabating, and in these days, when the unmindfulness of mankind 
of the toil of their fellows for the common good in secular matters has be- 
come almost a proverb, it is a source of unalloyed pleasure to our humble 
selves to proclaim that no such reproach can with justice lie at the door 
of our beloved Order. To our brethren of the Independent Odd-Fellow 
with whom we have without profit to the Order we are sure, had some 
cross words, we extend the right hand of Fellowship, trusting that “indi- 
vidual enterprise" being now free and unrestrained, by the demise and 
burial of the great “Official, v that nothing but harmony and brotherly 
love may prevail among all who acknowledge that Golden Rule , not less 
strikingly discerned in the Symbol , than exemplified in the life and mis- 
sion of its great author. May the Gavel proclaim, and the Ark protect 
its excellence, to the end that its feacred teachings may ever influence us, 
as Independent Odd- Fellows in our career of life. 


[We notice with much mortification the remarks of the D. D. G. Sire for 
Michigan in relation to those self-constituted itinerant degree masters, 
who assume to confer the past degrees. It is indeed remarkable that 
any P. G. should so far forget his duty and obligations to the Order as 
to exercise such a prerogative These side degrees can only be con- 
ferred by the G. M. or some Grand Officer constitutionally authorised 
so to do, and can only be legitimately delivered to past officers, who 
have received a certificate from their respective Lodges, duly attested, 
setting forth the fact of their proper qualification. We trust the Grand 
Lodge of Michigan will when instituted enforce this ordinance of Odd- 
Fellowship.J Editor. 
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Detroit , October 10, 1844. 

James L. Ridgely, Esq., G. C. S. 

Dear Sir and Brother — Herewith I send the official reports 
of the quarter ending September, 1844, from the following Lodges, viz: — 
Michigan No. 1, Wayne No. 2, Pontiac No. 3, Jackson No. 4, and Pen- 
insula No. 5, with the 10 per cent due to the G. L. U. S., amounting in 
all to the sum of eighty-one dollars and one cent. 

I returned on the 7th inst. from the circuit of my jurisdiction, 270 miles 
in extent. 

I found the Lodges in a very healthy condition ; every one, with the 
exception of Jackson Lodge showing an addition of excellent members. 
The Lodge just designated, owing to the absence of its presiding officers, 
had done nothing, but adjourned from night to night, throughout the quar- 
ter. On the night of Installation however, I had the pleasure of witness- 
ing the initiation of two estimable citizens of Jackson into the fraternity. 
I regret very much that the Jackson Lodge has progressed no faster, for 
work was not suspended on account of the want of material. The causes 
which have retarded their operations will, perhaps, continue until Decem- 
ber, when affairs must begin to flourish. 

I have no censure to alledge against any of the Lodges, as to neglect of 
their duty in furnishing me their Quarterly Reports. All, with the ex- 
ception of Jackson Lodge, promptly placed in my hands on the night of 
Installation, their official Reports and Grand Lodge revenue. The delin- 
quency of the Lodge mentioned, was owing entirely to their want of the 
proper form. So soon as that had been furnished, their Report was trans- 
mitted without delay. But for this, however, I should have forwarded 
my General Report two days ago. 

I suppose that this is my last official Report in regard to the Subordin- 
ate Lodges within the jurisdiction of Michigan, as a State Grand Lodge 
will in a few days be instituted. I shall transfer my authority to the Grand 
Master with feelings of mingled satisfaction and regret. The responsibil- 
ities of my office have rendered my administration no sinecure, and events 
must necessarily occur to demonstrate the impossibility of pleasing all. — 
Although I cannot claim exemption from such inevitable concomitants of 
office, I can recall no instance where vindictiveness was engendered, nor 
where fraternal relations were permanently or seriously interrupted. The 
Lodges have scrupulously adhered to the rules and regulations of the R. 
W. Grand Lodge of the U. S., and, on all occasions, have displayed the 
most cheerful alacrity in rendering the honors due to my official station. 
The whole number of contributing members of the Order in Michigan, at 
the close of the past quarter, was 181 ; of whom 84 are of the scarlet de- 
gree. Michigan Encampment has also upwards of 50 R. P. D. Patriarchs. 
Such a state of things certainly manifests a most laudable enterprize and 
commendable spirit. 

I cannot conclude this letter however without alluding to a subject which 
has caused me much annoyance. Brethren, representing themselves as 
Past Grands, have occasionally visited us ; and have heedlessly recom- 
mended alterations in the work of the Order. Had their suggestions been 
privately made tome, I should have been grateful, but, in some instances, 
I have been compelled to restore to the original form some parts of the 
work which had been changed to suit the views of some critic or reformer. 
71 
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During the last week I was informed, on the best authority, that some Past 
Grand had assumed and exercised the right of conferring the official Grand 
L. degrees on one of the Past Noble Grands of a Lodge in this jurisdiction. 
This seems to me to be altogether unwarrantable, and is a grose contempt 
of the R. W. Grand Lodge of the U. S. Can any of the degrees of the Or* 
der be conferred without a dispensation from that august body ? I have 
always thought not. If such a course, however, be legitimate, I cannot 
comprehend the propriety of it. If allowed to continue, there must in ray 
opinion be an end of all subordination. I hope you will notice this matter 
in the Covenant as soon as you conveniently can, for we are anxious to 
know whether every Past Grand possesses such prerogatives. 

Yours in F. L. and T., 

SAMUEL YORKE ATLEE* 

D. D . G. Sire of Michigan. 


MULTUM IN PARVO. 

Upon perusing the Proceedings of the July Communication of the 
Grand Lodge of Maryland, and discovering that not one of the distant 
Lodges subordinate to that body, were represented, it lead me to reflect 
upon the cause, and if a remedy could not be offered for so great an eviL 
For methinks nothing is more calculated to make the subordinates flag in 
the good cause than a deprivation of their voices in the council, that all axe 
equally interested. Which is and always will be the case so long as the 
legislation had by that body some time since, which deprived Subordinate 
Lodges from sending any brethren as representatives but P. Grands. — 
They say in extenuation of their act that it was necessary in consequence 
of legislation had by the Grand Lodge of the United States at their last 
session in reference to the matter, or else be viewed as acting in opposi- 
tion to their mandates which would have resulted in no less a penalty on 
their part than the revoking of their charter consequent upon expulsion as 
a body from the brotherhood of Odd* Fellowship. With due deference to 
the opinion of those composing the Grand Lodge of the United States 
who rendered it necessary for the Grand Lodge of Maryland thus acting, 
and to those composing the latter body who consummated the act, I beg 
leave to enter protest, from the fact that it was not policy to pass an act 
which compelled one body to enact another, abridging the right of a third, 
much less justice and charity, which we as Odd- Fellows wish to be un- 
derstood as practising to its utmost extent. But it is now done and I sup- 
pose must be borne in good grace by those interested, from the fact that the 
body from whom redress could be had is the aggressor, then we will leave 
tbis part of the subject and pass on to the consideration of a remedy. For I 
do think it is of the utmost importance that all Subordinate Lodges,should 
be represented at the sessions of the Grand Lodge, in order that all may 
take part in the deliberations of that body, and as a necessary consequence 
all will be satisfied from the fact that all had a share in the transactions of 
the body in question. I would suggest the following for the consideration 
of those composing the Grand Lodge of Maryland at its session in Januaiy 
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next, which I think would amply meet all the objections now urged against 
the Grand Lodge of Maryland at the present time, in reference to her 
legislation relative to excluding all as representatives to her body but P. 
Grands, viz : — That the sessions of the Grand Lodge be made semi-an- 
nual, to meet in January and July, the former to be the annual communi- 
cation. That the representatives of each Subordinate be two instead of 
three as is now the case. And that the expense of one representative 
from each Lodge be borne by the Grand Lodge and the other by the Lodge 
sending the representatives. Leaving it optional for subordinates to send 
two but compulsory as respects one when expenses are paid by the Grand 
Lodge. As to the rights of the balance of the P. Grands in the body, let 
them remain as they are. If the suggestions as made, does not increase 
Odd-Fellowship in Maryland, I should be very much mistaken. Some 
objection might be raised to the suggestion, inasmuch as they being part 
of the Grand Lodge w ould be compelled to bear part of the expenses thus 
incurred by the Grand Lodge ; true, not directly from the Lodges but indi- 
rectly. But this objection could be met, by the advantages they possess 
over the country Lodges through their numerous P. G*s by being at the seat 
of Government of Odd-Fellowship in the State. 

I will now treat on another subject, (in order to make the caption of this 
article appropriate) which in my estimate, is of equal importance to Sub- 
ordinate Lodges as the one already treated upon. It is the By-Law or 
resolution of the Grand Lodge of the United States which requires the 
Subordinate Lodge, who, wishing to appeal from the decision of the Grand 
Lodge to which it may be subordinate, must have the assent of the Grand 
Lodge appealed from, before they can appeal to a higher tribunal. I 
have no doubt, but the resolution or By-Law was passed in order to keep 
every trivial case, that a Subordinate Lodge might consider herself agrieved 
in, from the decision of the Grand Lodge, from being brought before them, 
to take up time which could be more profitably spent. Now so far as that 
consideration is concerned, the law is admirably suited, to all interested for 
Subordinate Lodges to the Grand Lodge of the United States. But I think 
it gives too much absolute power to the State Grand Lodges. I think the 
cases should be defined by the Grand Lodge of the United States, which 
should be brought before them and which should not. It would have a 
tendency to make the relative situation of the Subordinate and G. Lodge 
more mutual. As it now stands one is autocrat and the other serf, which 
relation in society is as baneful to the oppressed, as in nations, and should 
be as much deprecated by those concerned. The illusion relative to this 
By-Law or resolution of the Grand Lodge of the United States, was brought 
about, from an occular demonstration of its effects. A Subordinate Lodge 
of this State, applied for permission to appeal to the Grand Lodge of the 
United States, from a decision made by the Grand Lodge in reference to 
an appeal had by a brother, because the Lodge would not grant him a card, 
he not having complied with the Law in such cases provided. But the 
Grand Lodge sustained his appeal and the Lodge was compelled to give 
his card or forfeit her charter for contempt of Grand Lodge by not acqui- 
escing in her decision. And on such case was the Lodge refused the right 
of appealing to the Grand Lodge of the United States. Believing too at 
Ihe same time that if that august body had have heard all the circumstan- 
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ces in the case she and not the Grand Lodge of the State, would have been 
sustained in her decision. Does not such a case call for reformation loud- 
ly and withal rightly ? 

AN ODD-FELLOW. 


CUartpring, Md. } September 23d, 1844. 


ODD-FELLOWS’ 8CHOOLS. 

James L. Ridgely, Esq. 

Dear Sir, — Having received a number of letters from various parts 
of the United States asking information in relation to our School Establish- 
ment, you would oblige me by publishing in the Covenant the accompany- 
ing extracts from our regulations, from which it will be seen that we here 
enjoy one of the greatest blessings ever devised by man, I mean cheap 
instruction by means of Public Schools — mark, not Free Schools — not Poor 
Schools — but Public Schools, supported by a tax levied like all other 
taxes on property, save only the small part paid by each scholar, designed 
to remove the idea of a free or poor School. In these Schools all classes 
meet upon an equality, which we hold to be the best, if not the only security 
that we can have for the permanency of our Republican form of Govern- 
ment. We therefore esteem it to be our duty as men, as citizens, and as 
Odd-Fellows, to support them, and it will be seen by our regulations that 
we do so. I would here remark, that as admittance to our High School 
(ranking second to none in the State) can be had only by a passage through 
the primary Schools, these are always full. Where there are no Public 
Schools each of the following plans would seem worthy of consideration : 
first, the Lodge engaging a teacher at a fixed salary and conducting the 
School by a Committee who shall also have special charge of the orphans. 
This School ought to find ample patronage from the children of Odd-Fel- 
lows and their friends. Or another plan may be adopted, by allowing 
some competent teacher upon his own responsibility to open a School giv- 
ing him in consideration of teaching the orphan children of deceased Odd- 
Fellows at a nominal price, the privilege of using the name of the Order 
by designating his academy as “the Odd-Fellows’ School.” The right 
oi supervision, so far as the interest of the orphans are concerned, to be 
reserved to the Lodge, through a Committee. 

Your Obedient Servant, 

BalHmoee, Mi,, 1844 . S. CHILD. 


Extracts from the Rules and Regulations of the Joint Standing Committee 

on Education. 

The Committee consist of three Delegates from the Grand Lodge, and three from each 
subordinate Lodge in the City of Baltimore, who must present a certificate of their Elec- 
tion, signed by the Officers and sealed with the seal of their respective Lodges. 

On tneir first meeting, (viz: the 3d Saturday in January and July,) they shall elect 
a Chairman, Secretary and Treasurer. The Chairman shall, immediately alter the Elec- 
tion, place the children by Families, in charge of particular Brethren ; regard being had 
to their respective places of abode. (Hence the absolute necessity of a full attendance 
on those Evenings, that all may receive a portion of the work, and none an over-propor- 
tion.) 
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The regular meetings are on the first and third Saturday in each month, at 7 o’clock, 
from the 1st of October to the 1st of April ; and at 8 o’clock from the 1st of April to the 
1st of October. (A regular attendance is required, as it is through the members that 
the Committee communicate with any and all the Lodges when necessary.) 

On the death of a Brother, the Lodge to which he belonged, is required to furnish a 
list of his Children, with their names, age and residence, certifying that he was n Ben- 
efit-Member at the time of his death, signed by the Officers and sealed with the seal of 
the Lodge. 

These Guardians are required to enter the Children as they arrive at a proper age, in 
the Public School, nearest its residence, — unless they prefer a Private School, in which 
case they make their own selection. All entrances, payments and receipts to be made 
and taken in the name of the I. O. O. F. 

They are required to visit the Children at the School, (so as to ascertain the regular- 
ity of their attendance, the progress which they make, their general appearance and 
behaviour; a threat from the Teacher that they would inform this Guardian, being fre- 
quently sufficient to prevent any thing improper.) 

They are required to visit the Children at their homes (if they have neglected School 
— the cause is ascertained — if it be from a want of necessaries the same is reported to 
the Committee, and from them to the Lodges, when the same has always been supplied. 
If from carelessness on the part of the Parent or disinclination on the part of the Child, 
they are required to use their utmost exertion to remedy the evil, by pointing out the 
great advantage of Education, &c., to which end they may require the assistance of any 
of the Committee.) 

Thev are required to report every removal of the Family, every exchange of School, 
with all other matters worthy attention, (which are regularly entered on the books.) 

They are required to report when places are wanted for Children, (when the same 
is communicated to the Lodges, and good situations readily obtained.) 

They are required to use all proper influence to procure the Children’s attendance on 
Sabbath Schools, (as the most effectual way of acquiring a knowledge of Sacred His- 
tory, of keeping them out of bad company, of creating a fondness for the Church, and a 
laudable pride in their appearance,) — in a word : 

They are required to do by them as they would that their own Children should under 
similar circumstances be done by. 


Friendship — Is something more than a name. It is a living principle, 
cherished by man and animals to a great degree. If we look on the world 
with a discerning eye, we shall find that in the whole order of beings, 
from the seraph that adores and burns, down to the most inconsiderable 
insect, — all, according to their proportion in the scale of existence, have, 
more or less, implanted in them by wise nature, the principle of uniting 
with others of the fame species with themselves. We discover even 
some of the most inconsiderate animals formed into different ranks and 
societies, for the benefit and protection of each other. We need not name 
the careful ant, or the busy bee — insects which the wisest of men have 
recommended, and which our own lectures point out as a pattern of untir- 
ing industry and prudent foresight. If we raise our ideas higher, we shall 
find that this innate principle of friendship arises in proportion as the ob- 
jects seem to advance nearer to the degree of rational. There can be no 
better way of judging of the superiority of one part of the animal creation 
above the other, than by observing what degrees of kindness and seem- 
ing good-nature they enjoy. 

But to confine ourselves to the rational species, let us think and medi- 
tate upon those benevolent dispositions and good-temper of soul, which in- 
dulgent nature has so kindly bestowed upon us, and then shall we discover 
the advantages of association — then see and feel the blessing of friendship. 

As human nature rises in the scale of things, so do the social affections 
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rise. We feel in our breasts a strong propensity to friendship ! We en- 
joy a pleasure when it is firmly cemented ; and we feel a pain when it 
deadens or declines. What sweetens life, but friendship ? What relieves 
care, but friendship? — what alleviates pain, or makes sorrow smile, but 
friendship ? — sacred, holy friendship ! The progress of this principle is 
not confined to the narrow circle of private connections, or particular as- 
sociations. True, its influence is greater here ; but the principle is uni- 
versal, it extends to every branch of the human race, to all of the wide 
spread humanity. Though its influence is unbounded, yet it exerts itself 
more or less vehemently as the objects it favors are nearer or more remote. 
Hence springs true patriotism, which fires the soul with a generous flame, 
creates the best and most disinterested virtue, and inspires that public 
spirit and heroic ardor, which enables us to support a good cause, and if 
need be, risk our lives in its defence. This commendable virtue crowns 
the lover of his country with unfading laurels, gives a lustre to all his ac- 
tions, and consecrates his name to latest ages. The warrior’s glory may 
consist in murder, and the rude ravage of the desolating sword ; but the 
blood of thousands will not stain the hands of his country’s friend. 

His virtues are open, and of a noble kind. Conscious integrity sup- 
ports him against the arm of power ; and should he bleed by a tyrant’s 
hands, he gloriously dies a martyr in the cause of liberty, and leaves to 
posterity an everlasting monument of the greatness of his soul. Friend- 
ship not only appears divine when employed in preserving the liberties of 
our country, but shines with equal splendor in the more tranquil hours of 
life. Before it rises into the noble flame of patriotism, aiming destruction 
at the heads of tyrants, thundering for liberty, and courting dangers in a 
good cause, we shall see it calm and moderate, burning with an even 
glow, improving the soft hours of peace, and heightening the relish for 
virtue. Hence it is, that contracts are formed, societies instituted, and 
the vacant hours of life are cheerfully employed in agreeable company 
and social conversation. It is thus we may trace from reason and the 
nature of things, the wise ends and designs of the Institution of Odd-Fel- 
lowship; which not only cultivates and improves a real and undisguised 
friendship among men, but teaches them the more important duties of so- 
ciety. Vain, then, is each idle surmise against the institution, which our 
enemies may either meanly cherish in their own bosoms, or fool-like 
wickedly and ignorantly promulgate to the uninstructed world. By de- 
crying Odd-Fellowship they derogate from human nature itself, and from 
that good order and wise constitution of things, which the wise author of 
the world has framed for the government of mankind, and has established 
as the basis of the moral system, which, by a secret, but attractive force, 
disposes the human heart to every social virtue. Can friendship or social 
delights be the object of reproach ? Can that wisdom which hoary Time, 
has sanctified be the object of ridicule ? How mean, how contemptible 
must those men appear, who vainly pretend to censure or contemn what 
they dare not investigate, and cannot comprehend ! The generous heart 
will pity ignorance so aspiring and insolent, and it will yet cling to the 
principle of friendship, and cherish it as that which never “ lulls to sleep” 
the finer and better feelings of humanity, but encourages their growth, 
and strengthens their strength. c. 
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WATCHFULNESS. 

We are not now about to exhort the brotherhood to keep a more diligent 
watch over each other, for that duty is strictly enjoined so often in the 
Lodge, that it would not seem necessary that they be publicly reminded 
of it, and it is believed that the injunction is in many instances obeyed, 
although perhaps, the watch is kept, more to discover the evil, than to see 
and encourage the good in the brother. But we would speak of that watch- 
fulness which we should preserve over our ownselves. Without watch- 
fulness the integrity of the heart is in danger of being violated. All its 
passions although in themselves innocent, and positively useful when 
confined to their appropriate objects, under the restraints of reason and 
religion, may, by excessive indulgence become so many sources of wretch- 
edness to all associated with us. It is often the case, that the worst ene- 
mies we have are those which are lurking about our own hearts. We 
should therefore endeavor to acquire a competent degree of self-knowledge. 
We should study ourselves so as to know our own weakness, and the as- 
sailable points in our moral citadel, that we can successfully guard them 
against the intrusion of vicious principles. As we profess a friendship 
and love for our brethren, we should watch over ourselves, and not allow 
the passion of anger to reign within us. Man is a frightful spectacle when 
transported with this passion. The storm which rages in his bosom is 
manifested in the infuriated eye, the distorted countenance, and in such 
excessive acts of violence, as usually describe the worst case of insanity. 
In fact a man while under the dominion of this destructive passion exhib- 
its the characteristics of the most unfortunate maniacs ; the government 
of reason is overthrown — the harmony of his mind is destroyed, and an- 
archy and confusion reign within his soul. 

It is necessary therefore that man should keep a rigid watchfulness 
over himself, and his various affections, lest he indulge this destructive 
and corrupting passion. It is particularly needful that he should do so, 
who has inherited an ardent irritable temperament, because the provoca- 
tions of life are of so frequent occurrence, arising from conflicting interests 
and pursuits that unless he is particularly watchful of himself, he will as- 
suredly fall a prey to this enemy of his peace. How much real injury 
is done among brethren by the indulgence of this passion ? How much 
misery has it occasioned, and how many scalding tears of penitence has 
it caused to flow ? It has rendered him who indulges it, wretched — it has 
aroused the same spirit in some others, while more have been filled with 
grief, that he should give loose reign to the hurtful passion. As we would 
live in the enjoyment of friends and friendship ; — as we would be respect- 
ed by our brethren, respect ourselves and be virtuous and happy, let us 
institute a rigid watchfulness over our ownselves, that we may success- 
fully resist the uprising of anger. c. 


TRUE AND FAITHFUL. 

We admire the benevolence of those who laid the foundation, andreaD- 
ed the temple of Odd-Fellowship in our own countiy. • We glory in their 
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perseverence, in their indomitable zeal, and fortitude, which cowered not 
when obstacles arose, and enemies multiplied. They were few, yet we 
venerate their names,— we glory in their principles. Their virtues, like 
the great lights in the ‘constellation above, continue to glow in the breast 
of every true Odd-Fellow. If we would be true to the principles, and 
faithful in our duty to the Order, we muot not merely declare ourselves 
Odd-Fellows, and think we have nothing more to do, because so much 
has been done by the venerable founders of our Order. 

In order to be true and faithful we must carry forward the work they 
so wisely marked out for the accomplishment of the Institution. We have 
a great work to perform. The salutary principles which they embodied 
into a system, we are to cultivate and extend ; — to clear away the rubbish ; 
— preserve the valuable, the good, the true, and transmit it unsullied, to 
the hosts, that alter us, shall meet in our Lodges. To be ‘ true and faith- 
ful’ we must be influenced by the great principles of our Order — Friend- 
ship, Love and Truth. We cannot fail so long as we are moved by these. 
Let them be imbedded in the deep recesses of our hearts, and their fruits 
shall be such as shall glorify God, and moralize and bless humanity. The 
charity or benevolence which we are required to exercise, consists not 
alone in paying ‘benefits.’ No, it has a power to improve the moral, as 
well as to support the animal nature. It involves the doing all we can 
for our brothers and fellows. Under its influence we shall endeavor to 
protect the good name of our fellow- man, to bear with his failings, and 
cover his faults, rather than bring before the gaze of a greedy world — to 
win him from the error of his way, and rejoice with him when he comes 
up from the murky pit of iniquity, and puts on the spotless robe of virtue. 
Warning and encouragement may be the means of reclaiming many who 
have erred, and as we desire the greatest good of the greatest number, let 
us be true and faithful. c. 


HOME CORRESPONDENCE. 

Kentucky — Extract of a Lei ter from Bro. R. W. Glass , dated Shelbyrnlle , 
1 6th October , 1844. 

Presuming that you are never averse to hearing of the prosperity of our 
beloved Order, abroad, as well as at home, I deem it not amiss to add a 
word by way of telling what we are doing, in this part of the “ dark and 
bloody ground’’ towards disseminating the principles of Friendship, Love 
and Truth. I have but recently had my name enrolled among the mem- 
bers of the brotherhood, and hence know* less of its principles, objects and 
present condition than many with whom I associate. But enough I know 
to satisfy myself that the Order, as it exists in our village, and other parts 
of Kentucky, to which my knowledge has extended, is most beautifully 
adapted to the accomplishment of the great ends for which it was institut- 
ed, viz: — the promotion of the temporal happiness of the race of man. — 
With us Odd-Fellowship is rapidly approaching that position in the esteem 
and confidence of all good and honest men which her principles demand, 
and to which she is bound ere long to arrive. We have erected our stand- 
ard in the midst of one of the most enlightened, benevolent, and social 
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communities of which old Kentucky can boast ; and such being the case 
you cannot be surprised to hear of our rapid and healthy growth. J8ut a 
lew years since the term “ Odd-Fellow’* was scarcely known in our vil- 
lage, and many of our most efficient citizens were ready to stigmatize the 
lonely two who love the initials of I. 0. 0. F. with all the odium which 
malice could invent, or envy cherish. But, lo! what a change in public 
feeling! Our Order is fast securing the confidence and esteem of all 
good and intelligent men. We are indeed on rising ground. Howard 
Lodge No. 15, now numbers 30 true and good members — five of whom 
have passed the chair. We have been very careful to keep our Lodge 
clear of disreputable members, and by so doing have given to it a name 
and character which no opposition can sully. We have just commenced 
our course of winter Lectures ; the first oi which Was delivered by Bro. 
P. G. Bull, in the hearing of a large number of our citizens. This Lec- 
ture was characteristic of a good Odd- Fellow ; and I think has added much 
to the credit of the institution. Would it not be an improvement in our 
Order for every Lodge to require its members, during the winter, to deliver 
monthly Lectures upon the history, objects and principles of our society; 
or, any subject connected with science ? 


Ohio — Extract of a Utter from Cor . Sec. Albert G. Day, dated Cincinnati, 
November 20/A, 1844. 

The Order in this State is rapidly increasing both in numbers'and pop- 
ularity. Two new Lodges have been instituted since your late session, 
one in Springfield, Clark Co. under the name of Springfield Lodge No . 
33, instituted October 24th, 1844, the other in Newark, Licking Co. un- 
der the name of Olive Branch Lodge No. 34, instituted October 25th, 1844. 
The above Lodges are started under favorable auspices, they being locat- 
ed in flourishing places, and the brothers to whom the charters were grant- 
ed possess a character that warrants us to expect much from them. 

The G. L. of the U. S. has done the State of Ohio lasting honor in the 
selection of G. Sire , and we bear witness that the mantle could not have 
fallen on a more worthy and deserving brother— one whose abilities are 
fully adequate to the duties of that distinguished station. 


Mississippi — Extract of a Utter from John B. Dicks , Grand Secretary \ 
dated Natchez , October 9th , 1844. 

The Order is steadily on the increase in this State, and I can testify that 
our Lodges are all in a better condition in every respect than heretofore, 
and are well provided in a pecuniary point of view to exteud a helping 
hand to the needy and distressed. The Orphan Fund created by regular 
contributions from the Lodges in this city, though as yet small in amount, 
has been ample to discharge all the demands for the education of desti- 
tute Orphans. The Lodges have now some three or four Orphans placed 
at suitable schools, and the fund is still increasing in amount. 

During the past summer, which by the bye has been one of the warm- 
est experienced here for many years, our fair city has continued* healthy, 
there has been but two funerals for the burial of members of the Order 
72 


Digitized by booQle 




570 


Editor's Table. 


December, 


since last March, one in the city and one in the country. I am sorry to 
say that our sister village, Woodville — the location of Wilkinson Lodge 
No. 10, some forty miles south* east of this place, has been awfully visit- 
ed by an epidemic during the months of August and September; a large 
portion of the citizens that remained in the place died, among them some 
of the most useful and efficient members of our Order. The place is now in 
a measure healthy. 


Alabama — Extract of a letter from D. D. G. Sire E. Salomon , dated Ma- 
rion, October 5th, 1844. 

I am on a visit to this place, having come up more for the purpose of in- 
structing the Brethren of the new Lodge than any thing else. I can as- 
sure you it is gratifying to witness the zeal manifested by the members. 
The Lodge has been in existence only one month, and they already num- 
ber twenty members with several propositions on the table. Two Gen- 
tlemen of the Methodist Church, the Rev. J. P. Perham, of Marion, and 
the Rev. R. G. Hamill, of Eutaw, have been initiated and received the 
scarlet degree. And 1 feel satisfied the Brethren here will outnumber the 
whole four Lodges in the city of Mobile before six months shall have elaps- 
ed. As I intimated to you a short time ago, you will find that Odd-Fel- 
lowship will not extend through the State of Alabama as it has through 
the interior of Georgia, South Carolina and other Southern and Western 
States. I anticipate the pleasure shortly of opening Lodges in Greensbo- 
ro, Eutaw, Cahawba, Montgomery and Tuscaloosa. Another favorable 
incident in the formation of Marion Lodge No. 5, is that the Brethren of 
the Masonic Lodge have furnished more than two-thirds of the members, 
and all appear satisfied that Odd-Fellowship is a valuable kindred institu- 
tion. 


Extract of a letter from Rev . Bro, I. D. WiUiamson , dated Mobile , No- 
vember 1st , 1844. 

I am happy to say that there is a fair prospect of the extension of our 
Order in this State. Some four or five Lodges are in contemplation in the 
interior, and will in all probability be opened during the coming winter. 
Still, we have much to do to give the Order that character and standing 
to which it is entitled. Some years of misrule and confusion are not rem- 
idied in a moment, and we have much the same battle to fight, that you 
had in your State some years since. Need I say, how much I desire that 
you should give earnest attention to the Work, and have it done up right. 
No step taken for years, can compare in importance with this. 


Michigan— Extract of a letter from P. G . M. Albert Case , dated Detroit , 

November 5th , 1844. 

I arrived in this city early last evening, and was received with a hearty 
welcome by the iW Grands of the different Lodges and many excellent 
brethren. Soon after, I accompanied the Past Grands to Odd-Fellow** 
Hall« received their credentials and found them in all respects well and 
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truly qualified. They then elected their officers, and assisted by our wor- 
thy and faithful Br. Samuel Yorke AtLee, Dist. Dept. Grand Sire, I organ- 
ized the Grand Lodge of Michigan, under the charter granted at the late 
session of the Grand Lodge of the United States. 

There were five Lodges in existence in this State, and a petition for No. 
6, came before the Grand Lodge immediately after it was opened for bu- 
siness. 

To D. D. G. Sire Samuel Yorke AtLee and Br. W. Duane Wilson, the 
Order is much indebted for their successful labors in its behalf here. It 
has attained a higli rank in this beautiful city, and the character and zeal 
of the officers and members, is sufficient to guarantee its future prosperity 
and usefulness. 

I am fully satisfied that no exertions will be wanting on the part of this 
intelligent Grand Lodge to maintain the purity of the Order and gain for 
it general respect There will doubtless be four or five more Lodges chart- 
ered in a few months. Already, gentlemen of distinction from the inte- 
rior of the State are gaining access to our altar, and as they return to their 
homes they will testify to the utility of our Institution, and the altars will 
rise up in all sections of this fair and fertile land. 

You may look for two Representatives in the Grand Lodge of the Unit- 
ed States next September, from the Grand Lodge of Michigan. 

The following gentlemen compose the officers for the present year. 

William Duane Wilson, of Detroit, M. W. G. Master. 

William N. Choate, of Jackson, R. W. D. G. Master. 

Benjamin F. Hall, of Detroit, R. W. G. Warden. 

Adrian R. Terry, M. D. of Detroit, R. W. G. Secretary. 

John Robinson, Jr., of Detroit, R. W. G. Treasurer. 

Joshua R. Smith, of Detroit, R. W. G. Chaplain. 

Ex. Gov. J. Wright Gordon, of Marshall, R. W. G. Marshall. 

John Bacon, of Pontiac, R. W. G. Guardian. 

Hartford Joy, of Detroit, R. W. G. Conductor. 

I was detained a few days at Buffalo, by a snow storm — shaH remain 
here and address the brethren and citizens on the subject of Odd-Fellow- 
ship on Thursday evening next, and leave for Montreal on Friday. 


From the same , dated Steamer Lexington , November 9M, 1844. 

I left Detroit on the 7th for Marshall, distant 110 miles by Rail Road. 
Our indefatigable Brother Samuel Yorke AtLee, Esq. Dist. Dept. Grand 
Sire, accompanied me, for the purpose of organizing an Encampment in 
that thriving village. We arrived at 3 o’clock, and were received by the 
Brothers of Peninsula Lodge No. 5, in the true spirit of Odd-Fellowship. 
At evening we met the applicants for an Encampment and conferred the 
several degrees upon such as had not previously received them. 1 then 
received their proper application, and assisted by D. D. Grand Sire AtLee, 

S roceeded to organize the Encampment under the dispensation granted 
y the M. W. Grand Sire. The officers were elected and installed — the 
charter and other requisites delivered, and the Camp was proclaimed by 
Dist. Dept. AtLee, duly formed — it is known by the name of Marshall 
Encampment No. % Michigan. The Lodge at Marshall is composed of 
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just such gentlemen as we would select for the best Lodge. They have 
a convenient Hall, and are doing remarkably well. 

The Camp will succeed admirably, and from its altar, the light of Pa- 
triarchal instruction will extend far to the West, causing men and breth- 
ren to observe the Golden Rule, and become as Royal members of society 
as ever wore the Purple and the gold. I do much approve of the Insti- 
tution of Marshall Camp ; and I assure you that the two now formed in 
Michigan will maintain the dignities of this branch of the Order. The 
officers for the present term are as follows — viz : 

Ex. Gov. J. Wright Gordon, - - - - C. P. 

Benjamin Vernor, * - - - - - H. P. 

Abram G. Burton, - - - - - - S. W. 

Augustus O. Hyde, - - - - - - J. W. 

Sydney S. Allcott, - - Scribe. 

Peter D. Hudson, - Treas. 

George Cogswell, - . - Sentinel. 

The fee for the charter I received, and will transmit it to your office 
on my return from my northern tour. During my stay in Detroit, I re- 
ceived the most kind attentions of the brethren generally. — On Wednes- 
day evening a mass meeting of the fraternity was announced, and I ad- 
dressed them for an hour or more, on the Order , — its moral and beneficial 
influences — its regulations, standing, requirements, &c. &c. There is not 
an exceptionable man in the Lodges in Michigan. The members are 
gentlemen of worth and respectability. They are desirous of doing just 
right, and will set an example that even old Odd-Fellows will do well to 
follow. I think we may have the privilege of welcoming two Representa- 
tives from that Grand Lodge, at the Gen. Grand Lodge next September. 
My home in Detroit, was at the National Hotel , kept by Br. Edward Ly- 
on, a gentleman who understands his business, and does it to the satis- 
faction of all who call on him. He is justly charged with keeping the best 
Hotel in that city, and I have not found another as good, in all the West 
I cheerfully recommend it to a hearty travelling public. His carriages 
convey passengers to and from the Steam Boats and Cars — free of charge, 
and those who call on him will find an excellent host. 
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